San  Diego  Dealer  For  Ericson  Yachts 


Please  Take  Advantage  Of  Our 
San  Diego  Boat  Show  Specials 

On  All  New 

ERICSON  YACHTS  ^ 

OCTOBER  7  -  11  In  Chula  Vista 
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HARBOR  SAIL  BOATS 


zmcsm 


★  Ericson  Yachts 

★  Brokerage 


2040  Harbor  Island  Drive,  San  Diego,  CA  92101 


(619)  291-9568  (800)  854-6625 


★  Charter  Management 

★  Sailing  Club 


StarCruiser 


HOOD’s  high  technology  introduces 
speed  to  roller  furling  genoas. 


Extra  reinforcement 


Foam  luff  insert 
eliminates  Mness 
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See  U*  Atlfe 

Southern  California 
Sail  ft  Power  Boat  Show 


SOUTHERN 

CALIFORNIA 

MARINE 

ASSOCIATION 


Long  Beach 

October  23  -  November  1 


booths  718,  719 


HOOD  SAILMAKERS 

861  West  18th  Street  466  Coloma  Street 
Costa  Mesa,  CA  92627  Sausalito,  CA  94965 

(714)  548-3464  (415)  332-4104 


Our  sail  designers  have  used  the  high  technol¬ 
ogy  available  at  HOOD  to  produce  the  first 
roller  furling-roller  reefing  Genoa  to  take 
advantage  of  the  recent,  dramatic  changes  in 
materials  and  the  sailmakers’  art. 

Computer  Design 

Our  HOOD/Net  computer  system  helps  us 
to  design  an  optimally  shaped  sail  and  brings 
high  performance  to  roller-furling  Genoas. 
That  computer  system,  using  data  on  your 
boat  and  local  sailing  conditions,  will  develop 
a  perfect  design  for  you  in  just  a  few  minutes. 

Fabric 

The  StarCruiser  uses  HOOD’s  exclusive 
Laminar51  Mylar  laminated  fabric,  HOOD’s 
own  dacron  fabric  or  a  combination  of  both 
depending  on  your  requirements.  A  Star¬ 
Cruiser  made  of  Laminar  will  maintain 
a  “tin  sail”  shape  over  a  wider  wind  range. 
You  could  even  use  your  StarCruiser  as  a  #2 
Genoa  for  racing. 

CAD/CAM 

In  addition  to  computer  aided  design  your 
new  StarCruiser  benefits  from  HOOD’s  com¬ 
puter  aided  manufacturing.  The  CAD/CAM 
system  cuts  complex  curved  panels  with  a 
Laser.  Sailshape  is  built  into  every  edge  of 
every  panel;  not  just  into  the  single  shaping 
seam  common  with  manually  built  sails. 
Laminar  panels  are  first  fitted  with  seam 
tape,  then  double  or  step-stitched  for  super¬ 
strong  seams. 

Hand  Finishing 

Hand  finishing  is  still  a  HOOD  specialty, 
so  you  get  a  high  tech  sail  from  the  world’s 
most  sophisticated  sailmaker,  with  hand 
details  attended  to  by  careful  cruising 
sailmakers. 

When  you  put  your  boat  in  “cruise”  you 
don’t  have  to  leave  the  fast  lane,  call  your 
nearest  HOOD  loft  to  get  a  quote. 
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1  9th  ANNUAL  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 

SAIL  AND  POWER 

jb 

LONG  BEACH  CONVENTION  CENTER 

Shoreline  Drive  at  Linden  Avenue,  Long  Beach 


THE  EPOXY  BOOK 

The  most  comprehensive  book  on  the 
use  of  boatbuilding  epoxy  has  just  been 
published  by  System  Three. 

This  no-bull  54  page  book  should  be 
required  reading  for  all  boatbuilders. 

Revealing  the  tips,  tricks,  and  traps 
about 

•  Epoxy  Chemistry  •  Safety  and  Handling  •  Measuring 
and  Mixing  •  Coating  •  Fiberglassing  •  Cluing  • 

•  Filleting  •  Fairing  •  Painting  and  Finishing  • 

Send  $5.00  today  to  System  Three  Resins 
for  your  post  paid  copy. 


October  23  -  November  1 


Ji/e've  ?4dctect  “Pmum 
ta  t&e  ‘SeacA  SatMkdt  S6mv! 


SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA  | 

ASSOCIATION 


See  t4e  /httmCca  e 

Octa&en  27  -  TiM/entAe/i  / 

More  than  400  pleasure 
boats  and  over  400  equipment 
and  service  displays 

ADMISSION:  Adults:  $5; 

Children,  6-12:  $2; 

Children  Under  6:  Free 

HOURS:  Weekdays:  3pm  -  1  Opm; 
Sat:  1 1  am-  1 0pm;  Sun:  1 1  am  -  7pm 


OR 

If  you're  really  the  gutsy  type  send  ten 
bucks  for  a  complete  trial  kit 
and  we  ll  throw  in 

THE  EPOXY  BOOK 

Either  way  you'll  discover  why 
System  Three  is  the  best  epoxy  resin  for 
boatbuilding  using  WEST  method 
construction. 


MMUBB 


SYSTEM  THREE  RESINS 
P.O.  BOX  70436 
Seattle,  WA  98107 
(206)  762-5313 


Go  Anywhere, 
bb  Stow  Anywhere 


Slatted  wood  floorboard  lets  you  roll  it 
up  and  stow  it  in  the  smallest 
space.  Easily  inflated  in 
five  minutes,  it’s 
ready  for  the  kids’ 
adventures  or 
family  errands. 


ZODIAC 


C-260 


SPECIAL 

$1249 

WITH  SUZUKI  4  H.P.  OUTBOARD 


List 

$1708 


UNITED  STATES  YACHT  BUREAU 

SALES  •  SERVICE  %  Hjjjr  £  PARTS  •  SINCE  1968 

AMERICA’S  LARGEST  INFLATABLE  BOAT  DEALER! 


623  MAIN  STREET  351  EMBARCADERO 

REDWOOD  CITY,  CA  94063  OAKLAND,  CA  94606 

(41 5)  367-1 272  (41 5)  272-01 1 6 


Our  Newest  Location 
2030  KETTNER  BLVD. 
SAN  DIEGO,  CA  92101 
(619)  233-1272 
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BY  POPULAR 

DEMAND 

(Boat  of  the  Year) 


J/35 


(fastest  growing 
30-ft  to  40-ft  one-design 
fleet  in  the  nation) 

J/22 

(Sailings  best  value) 

WILL  BE  IN  THE 
MAIN  ARENA  AT 
THE  LONG  BEACH 
BOAT  SHOW. 

Bring  Your 
Checkbook! 


or  KEN  LARSON 


BOATS 
WEST 
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Fair  Weather  Marine 

291  West  22nd  St.,  Suite  202,  San  Pedro,  CA  90731 

(213)  833-7151 


There  Are  Very  Few  Things  In  Life  More  Lovely  Or  Graceful  Than  A. 

Fair  Weather  Mariner  39 

Sailing  Yacht 

Designed  By  Robert  Perry 

PERFORMANCE-  There  is  no  better  yacht  which  offers  you  more  with 

respect  to  sailing  speed  versus  crew  size,  ease  of 
handling,  safety  and  maintainability. 

BEAUTY-  Perhaps,  in  our  humble  opinion,  there  are  no  other 
yachts  on  the  ocean  having  more  lovely  or  graceful 
lines.  Modesty  prevents  us  from  saying  more. 

QUALITY-  Please  compare  our  design  features,  pride  of 
craftsmanship  and  construction  with  other  yachts, 
at  ANY  PRICE.  We  make  no  excuses! 

. 

VALUE-  See  how  much  more  we  offer  when  you 
compare  other  yacht’s  features  and  price.  Your 
next  yacht  does  not  have  to  be  the  most 
expensive.... ...JUST  THE  BEST! 


or  Mike  Paris  about  the 
totally  equipped 
Boat  Show  Special ! 


Ill 


See  Us  At  The 

Long  Beach  and  San  Diego 

Boat  Shows! 
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LETTERS 


□  MAYDAY! 

Help  urgently  needed  —  San  Diego’s  Fort  District  has  just  im¬ 
plemented  its  new  baywide  plan  that  effectively  eliminates  anchoring 
for  more  than  72  hours  in  San  Diego  Bay.  Efforts  to  challenge  this 
plan,  which  totally  disregards  cruisers’  needs  for  a  safe  anchorage  On 
trips  north  or  south,  is  not  receiving  the  support  needed  to  halt  this 
last  encroachment  on  one  of  our  few  remaining  constitutional  rights: 
A  safe  anchorage  in  federal  waters. 

San  Diego’s  boating  public  is  far  too  regimented  to  marina  life  to 
rally  behind  this  crusade  which  is  so  dear  to  those  sailors  whose  souls 
are  not  tied  to  a  dock.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  unless  immediate  help  — 
both  legal  and  monetary  are  forthcoming  from  the  West  Coast  cruis¬ 
ing  community,  the  only  safe,  free  anchorage  between  Mexico  and 
San  Francisco  Bay  will  no  longer  be  available. 

Any  information  or  clippings  regarding  legal  precedent,  case  law 
learned  from  San  Francisco  Bay’s  boaters’  fight  with  BCDC  or  even 
donations  of  only  a  dollar  or  more  will  be  the  only  hope  of  stalling 
this  last  affront  to  an  other  disappearing  freedom.  Don’t  think  that 
your  contributions  aren’t  needed  and  won’t  matter!  There  is  just  one 
small  effort  being  waged  here  against  the  forces  of  a  runaway 
beauracracy  and  presently,  the  only  support  we  have  are  the  limited 
’  donations  of  precious  few  caring  boaters  here  in  San  Diego  Bay  for 
the  efforts  of  one  lawyer. 

We  —  you  —  are  losing!  As  of  August  1st  the  safe  anchorages 
became  illegal  —  the  non-available  moorings  already  have  waiting 
lists  numbering  in  the  hundreds  —  and  when  you  pass  through, 
you’ll  not  have  the  safe  haven  that  mariners  have  always  counted  on 
in  San  DiegoT3ay. 

Help  of  any  kind  is  desperately  needed  —  now\  Even  if  your  only 
concern  is  that  your  children  and  grandchildren  should  have  the  right 
to  pursue  the  dream,  find  some  way  to  help.  We’re  about  out  of 
time,  money  and  information.  Don’t  let  yourself  down.  It’s  your 
country  —  your  water  —  your  rights!  It’s  your  last  chance  to  help 
carry  the  fight  into  federal  court  to  preserve  your  Constitutional  right. 

To  help  or  obtain  more  information,  address  your  input  to:  Society 
to  Preserve  Anchoring  Rights,  F.O.  Box  12-8455,  San  Diego,  CA  or 
Water  Use  Rights  Group,  P.O.  Box  18-1285,  Coronado,  CA. 

F.  Bradley 
A  Kindred  Spirit 

□A  HAPPY  DISTRIBUTOR 

1  was  so  happy  to  receive  our  first  issues  of  Latitude  34!  For  quite 
some  time  I  tried  to  get  copies  of  Latitude  38  sent  to  us,  but  was  in¬ 
formed  that  you  had  too  many  requests  that  you  couldn’t  fill  them  all. 
Now  with  Latitude  34  in  publication,  not  only  are  we  receiving  your 
magazine,  but  since  the  first  batch  went  so  fast  we’ve  requested 
additional  copies  for  our  next  delivery. 

Latitude  34  has  been  very  well  received  by  our  customers. 
Congratulations. 

-  Cheryl  Ferreira 

Mike’s  New  &  Used  Marine  Hardware 

San  Pedro 

Cheryl  —  Thanks  for  the  kind  words.  Our  goal  is  to  try  to  make 
each  issue  just  a  little  bit  better  and  justify  the  faith  you  and  other 
readers  seem  to  have  in  us. 

□ATTITUDE  IS  IMPORTANT 

I  have  to  answer  Mr.  Burke  of  San  Diego  who  resents  the  intrusion 
of  Latitude  34  to  Southern  California.  1  cannot  understand  his  atti¬ 
tude  and  hopefully  he’s  one  of  a  very  few.  I  am  a  subscriber  since  the 
very  first  issue  (well,  actually  I  got  the  first  few  issues  free)  and  have 


GOING  TO  CABO  THIS  FALL? 

PLAN  YOUR  ‘OUTFITTING’  EARLY 
AND  AVOID  THE  RUSH... 

KETTENBURG  offers  the  best  full-service  boatyard  in  Southern 
California— with  55  experts  to  help  you! 

RIGGING 

LINEAR  POLYURETHANE  PAINT  JOBS 

BLISTER  REPAIR 

ENGINE  SERVICE 

PROP  AND  BEARING  WORK 

ELECTRICAL  WORK 

REFRIGERATION 

ELECTRONICS 

BOTTOM  JOBS 

SHIPS’  CARPENTRY 

WELDING 

FIBERGLASS,  REPAIR  &  MODIFICATION 

All  work  is  supervised  by  what  we  feel  is  the 
BEST  TEAM  IN  THE  BUSINESS  - 

Yard  Manager  —  Russ  Asbury 

Engine  Repair  -  Gary  Klers 

Mechanical,  Hydraulic,  Electrical  -  Byron  Burkhardt 

Ways,  Fiberglass,  Carpentry  —  Dave  Brewster 

Painting  —  Jack  Marks 

Estimating  -  Karl  Adriany 

Work  can  be  done  on  a  fixed  price  bids, 
“not-to-exceed”  estimates, 
or  on  a  time  and  material  basis. 

Call  TOM  HAILEY  at  224-8211  for  an  appointment. 
Don’t  wait!! 

KETTENBURG 

MARINE 

BOAT  REPAIR  YARD 
281 0  Carleton  Street 
San  Diego,  CA 
(619)  224-8211 
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new  in  ENSENADA,  baja  California 


'We  hauled  out  at  Baja  Naval  to  paint  the  bottom 
and  topsides. 

I  was  so  pleased  with  the  work,  professional  and 
knowledgeable  attention,  that  in  addition,  I  had 
Baja  Naval  paint  ( AWLGRIP ®]  the  whole  yacht,  install 
a  new  generator,  replace  the  stern  bearing,  replace 
portions  of  the  teak  deck  and  remodel  the  aft 
stateroom.  At  50"  to  the  dollar,  I  couldn't  afford  not 
to  do  it." 

Bruce  McFarland 

Skipper  of  the  charter  yacht  "ALAMIR." 

(65  Ft.  Loa) 


MORE  THAN  JUST  A  BOAT  YARD 

BAJA  NAVAL 

SERVING  THE  CRUISING  COMMUNITY 

REPAIR  -  MAINTENANCE 

Interior  -  Exterior  -  Structural 
Mechanical  Modifications  -  Painting 

Fiberglass  -  Steel  -  Wood  -  Ferrocement 
Labor  $8  per  hour 

75  TON  TRAVELIFT 

For  Information  Please  Contact 


ENSENADA 

Baja  Naval,  S.A.  de  CV. 
(706)  674-0020 
(706)  674-0652 


OCEANSIDE 

Van  Bremen  Yachts,  Inc 
(619)  944-9562 


flutoheim'6000 

^BBi^SBSSSBBSSIBSSSSSSB 

Few  accessories  can 
improve  your  sailing 
enjoyment  as  dramatically 
as  the  Autohelm®  6000. 

If  you’ve  never  used  an  autopilot  before,  it’ll  be  a  revelation. 


If  you  have,  you’re  in  for  a  pleasant  surprise  .  . .  because  you’ll  soon  discover  that  the  Autohelm  6000®  is  a  whole  generation 
ahead  of  conventional  autopilots. 

Behind  that  sleek  enterior  is  an  autopilot  with  microprocessor  ‘intelligence’,  capable  of  reading  the  sea  and  holding  its  course 
with  a  tenacity  you’d  almost  call  human.  Beyond  that,  the  Autohelm  design  team  has  taken  a  completely  fresh  look  at  the  way  sailors 
use  autopilots,  programming  the  Autohelm  6000  to  do  automatically  what  ordinary  pilots  expect  you  to  control  manually. 

Which  means  you  have  true  fingertip  control.  No  confusing  knobs  to  adjust  or  dials  to  scan;  when  you’re  needed  on  deck  to  reef  a 
sail,  you  don’t  have  time  to  read  the  instruction  book. 

For  all  its  new  technology,  the  Autohelm  6000  is  an  autopilot  wich  an  impeccable  pedigree.  Autohelm  traditionally  dominates  the 
long-distance  racing  arena;  from  OSTAR  and  TWOSTAR  to  the  Round  Britain  and  the  BOC  Round  The  World  races,  the  world’s  top 
sailors  choose  Autohelm.  Backed  by  our  solid  reputation  for  reliability  and  our  worldwide  service  facilites,  no  wonder  the  Autohelm 
6000  has  become  the  hallmark  of  yachtsmen  who  take  their  sailing  seriously. 


CHRIS  BOCK  INSTRUMENTS  (213)  823-2322 

13011  West  Washington  Boulevard,  Los  Angeles,  CA  90066  (near  Marina  del  Rey) 
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LETTERS 


enjoyed  both  the  Northern  and  Southern  California  editions.  You 
are  still  the  best  sailing  rag  around. 

Your  so-called  “bad-mouthing”,  1  always  felt,  was  done  tongue-in- 
cheek.  And  1  personally  have  seen  your  boat  up  and  down  the  coast 
at  various  marinas.  If  Mr.  Burke  doesn’t  like  the  content  of  Latitude 
34,  tell  him  to  send  in  some  articles  and  fatten  up  the  magazine  for 
us. 

I  like  you  fine. 

And  then  I  come  to  the  next  letter  from  A1  Nixon  who  had  his 
sailboat  chained  at  the  Intercontinental  Marina.  Serves  him  right. 
We’ve  sailed  in  there  and  have  seen  signs  that  warn  you  not  to  leave 
your  boat  there.  Granted  they  aren’t  very  big,  but  after  all,  it  is  a 
private  marina.  They  don’t  have  to  supply  guest  slips. 

We  stopped  there  this  year  and  tied  up  at  an  end  tie.  One  of  us 
stayed  on  the  boat  and  the  other  went  up  to  the  dockmaster’s  office 
and  checked  in.  Mr.  Kent  Williams  is  one  of  the  most  cordial  and 
friendly  persons  I  have  ever  met.  He  went  out  of  his  way  to  find  us  a 
guest  berth.  No  pomposity,  arrogance  or  nastiness.  Guess  it  depends 
on  your  attitude. 

Anyhow,  keep  up  the  good  work. 

Nony  Sprang 
San  Diego 

□  COULD  IT  BE? 

George  Hostetter  of  San  Diego  wrote  a  letter  to  you  in  the 
September  issue. 

He  might  be  the  person  who  first  took  me  sailing  on  Lake  Huron  in 
Michigan,  indirectly  causing  me  to  cruise  the  South  Pacific  and 
Caribbean  for  a  number  of  years. 

I  don’t  have  his  address,  so  I’d  appreciate  it  if  you  would  put  it  on 
the  stamped  envelope  of  the  letter  I’ve  enclosed  for  him  and  send  it 
along. 

Dale  Feet 
Oxnard 

Dale  —  Sorry,  but  there’s  no  way  we  can  keep  all  the  addresses  of 
folks  who  write  to  us;  IBM  hasn’t  made  a  big  enough  computer  for 
.that. 

But  if  you’re  out  there,  George,  give  us  a  call  with  your  address  so 
we  can  forward  the  letter  to  you. 


□  DID  WE  FINALLY  DO  IT? 

You  finally  did  it!  After  12  years  of  sailing  the  coastal  waters  of 
California  and  Mexico,  reading  Latitude  during  most  of  them,  the  let¬ 
ter  Chained  and  Padlocked  at  the  Intercontinental  Marina  finally  got 
me  to  write. 

I  must  correct  you.  The  Intercontinental  Hotel  Marina  will  allow 
guest  docking  if  you  call  them  on  Channel  16  or  telephone  in 
advance.  A  slip  will  be  assigned  (free  for  up  to  three  hours)  for  utiliz¬ 
ing  one  of  the  hotel’s  several  fine  restaurants.  As  for  Seaport  Village, 
it  is  not  part  of  the  Intercontinental  and  to  dock  at  the  Intercontinental 
to  visit  Seaport  Village  is  the  same  as  docking  at  Pelican  Harbor  in 
Sausalito  to  eat  at  Zacks  and  drink  at  the  No  Name  Bar  (if  still  in  exis¬ 
tence).  A1  and  J.P.  would  have  welcomed  their  treatment  at  the 
Intercontinental  had  they  incurred  the  wrath  of  Ned  Martin  at  Pelican 
Harbor  for  a  similar  stunt. 

As  you  have  cruised  this  coast,  so  have  we.  Two  years  at  Pelican 
Harbor  in  Sausalito,  three  years  at  Dana  West  Marina  in  Dana  Point, 
two  at  our  home  in  Bel  Marin  Keys,  two  years  moored  in  Morro  Bay 
and  the  remaining  three  years  in  transit  along  the  California  and 
Mexican  coasts.  Never  have  we  docked  or  moored  at  an  unfamiliar 


WindSeakers  Yacht  Sales 

2330  Shelter  Island  Drive 
San  Diego,  CA  92106 

(619)  224-2349 

NEW  BOAT  DEALERS  FOR: 

OLSON  25,  29  &  34 


?  si 


■ 


OLSON  29  —  Easy  to  handle,  performance 
^  daysailer  with  large  cockpit  and  overnight  ac- 
C  comodations.  $28,300. 

%. 


FRERS  30,  33  &  41 


I 


I 


FRERS  30  —  A  stable,  seaworthy  racer/cruiser 
with  full  headroom  for  family  comfort.  $52,900. 

BROKERAGE  SAIL 

24’  J/24  with  trailer . $15,500 

27’  Soverel  with  inboard  . . . .  25,000 

29’  C&C  29  .  29,000 

36’  Nelson/Marek  custom  .  72,000 

38’  Catalina .  49,500 

40’  Olson, clean! . 95,000 

43’  Westsail,  1984  .  129,000 

47’  Perry  cutter . •*. .  147,500 

50’  Custom  steel  hull  cutter .  240,000 

New  Zealand  built,  aft  stateroom, 
fully  equipped  for  cruising 

BROKERAGE  POWER 

27’  Owens  Sportfisher,  1974  . $26,000 

34’  Silverton  Sportfisher,  1985 .  75,000 

75’  Monk  Custom  Sportfisher .  900,000 

For  a  QUALITY  Boat,  Call: 
(619)  224-2349 

3333333333333 
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IF  IT  COMES  IN  A  CAN,  WE 
MAY  HAVE  WHAT  YOU  NEED. 

READ  THIS  AD: 

Our  purpose  is  not  to  make  you  want  our  merchandise. 

Our  goal  is  your  achievement  of  your  goals. 

Our  purposes  are  to  have  products  that  really  work 
available  in  the  marketplace,  and  the  survival  and  expansion 
of  our  business. 

Our  valuable  final  product  is  you,  using  our  knowledge  and 
our  products  to  successfully  solve  the  problems  that  stand 
between  you  and  your  goals. 

We  handle  paints,  epoxy  adhesives  and  laminating  resins, 
two-part  polysulfide  rubber,  pour-in-place  foam,  and  antifoul¬ 
ing  paint. 

If  your  boat  is  wood,  steel,  aluminum,  fiberglass  or  ferroce- 
ment,  we  have  something  you  need  for  a  fresh  coat  of  bot¬ 
tom  paint,  a  major  resurrection  or  anything  in  between. 

We  wrote  the  books  ‘How  To  Fix  Your  Wooden  Boat’  and 
‘How  To  Finish  Your  Ferrocement  Hull'.  For  five  bucks,  either 
can  be  yours. 

Whether  you  need  knowledge  or  a  can  of  glop,  come  to  us. 

We  are  the  source. 


★  Epoxy  Adhesives 

★  Clear  Penetrating  Epoxy  Sealer 

★  Two-Component  Polysulfide 

★  Polyurethane  Paint  and  Foam 

★  Anti-Fouling  Paints 

Custom  Formulated  Chemicals 
for  Today’s  Problem  Solving 


NEW!  TOLL  FREE 

PHONE  NUMBER! 
Large  Metro  Areas: 
950-1088  (tone)  201-635 

Other  Areas: 
800-446-4462 
(tone)  201-635 


SMITH  &  60. 

5100  Channel  Avenue 

(Foot. of  So.  51st  St.,  near  the  Bay) 


Richmond,  CA  94804 


(415)  237-6842 
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(or  familiar)  place  without  leaving  one  of  us  onboard,  to  move  the 
boat  if  necessary,  while  the  other  clears  our  being  there  with  the 
marina,  harbor  or  yacht  club  office. 

It  was  inexcusable  for  A1  and  J.P.  to: 

1)  Dock  without  permission. 

2)  Wait  for  someone  with  a  key  to  let  them  (and  crew)  out  of  a 
locked  gate. 

3)  Walk  past  the  marina  office  going  and  coming  without  stopping. 

4)  Wait  for  someone  to  let  them  back  in  a  locked  gate. 

5)  Complain  about  being  fined  and, 

6)  Attempt  to  slander  the.  “arrogant,  pompous  and  nasty”  harbor¬ 
master  for  doing  his  job  by  writing  such  a  pious  letter. 

I  am  only  thankful  that  boaters  like  A1  and  J.P.  are  in  the  minority 
as  shown  by  our  boating  experiences. 

Ron  Kosage 
Joan  Martin 
Vessel  Asylum 
San  Francisco 

Ron  &  Joan  —  We  agree  with  you  100  percent  about  always  leav¬ 
ing  someone  on  the  boat  until  permission  has  been  obtained  to  leave 
the  boat  where  it  is.  We  wouldn’t  think  of  doing  it  any  other  way. 

We  also  think  there  are  such  things  as  honest  mistakes  and  that  the 
‘punishment  should  fit  the  crime’.  It  reminds  us  of  the  time  we  were 
down  in  the  Caribbean  and  due  to  a  combination  of  terrible  errors  on 
our  part,  dragged  anchor  and  smashed  the  hell  out  of  the  bow  of  a 
North/ South  Charter’s  C&C  40.  Naturally,  the  manager  wasn’t  too 
pleased.  But  since  we  immediately  assumed  responsibility  and  paid 
off  the  damages,  what  the  hell,  he  figured  we  might  we  well  be 
friends  and  told  us  to  be  sure  and  stop  back  and  have  a  drink.  To  us 
that  demonstrates  understanding  and  compassion  —  and  the 
recognition  that  from  time  to  time  all  of  us  make  some  blunders. 

□RECALLING  THE  ‘MAYDAY’ 

When  I  read  Scott  Taggerty’s  Shipwrecked  article  in  the  August 
issue,  it  sent  me  running  for  my  yacht’s  log.  Sure  enough,  I  think  I 
heard  his  MAYDAY.  There  is  the  following  entry  from  0200,  May  6: 
“Heard  a  MAYDAY  call  but  heard  no  response.” 

To  tell  the  truth,  I  don’t  recall  whether  or  not  I  actually  responded. 
We  were  probably  sailing  the  boat  with  one  at  the  helm  and  two  in 
the  bunks  at  that  time.  I  think  I  asked  for  a  repeat,  but  I  don’t  think  I 
heard  one  or  anything  else.  There  had  been  a  lot  of  boat  to  boat 
communication  the  first  couple  of  days  going  up  the  coast,  but  as 
with  our  boat,  most  crews  —  save  the  helmsman  —  would  have  been 
asleep  at  0200.  Sorry,  Scott. 

Of  course,  even  if  I  had  been  able  to  make  contact,  they  were 
already  in  the  surf.  So  while  I  might  have  been  able  to  be  the  com¬ 
munications  relay,  I  wouldn’t  have  been  able  to  get  them  off. 

We’d  left  Cabo  on  May  4  at  noon,  planning  to  sail  and  motorsail  to 
Mag  Bay  or  Santa  Maria  Bay.  The  first  few  hours  it  was  quite  rough; 
and,  our  speedo  and  log  weren’t  functioning.  The  second  day  out 
there  was  more  west  in  the  wind  and  we  were  able  to  make  long 
tacks  up  the  beach  followed  by  shorts  tacks  out  to  sea.  As  nightfall 
approached  Punta  Tosca  was  still  far  away;  I  decided  we  needed  to 
take  a  long  tack  out  to  sea  to  avoid  shallow  water. 

It  was  about  the  time  I  heard  the  MAYDAY  that  we  once  again 
tacked  back  to  shore.  We  came  abeam  of  the  Tosca  light  at  0600. 
Looking  back  over  the  charts  and  our  track,  it  was  obvious  that  we 
had  been  much  closer  to  shore  than  we’d  ever  thought.  I  presume  it 
was  much  the  same  with  Taggerty  and  that’s  what  caused  him  to  go 
up  on  the  beach.  There  may  have  also  been  a  strong  inshore  set;  I 
found  it  hard  to  believe  that  after  sailing  west  for  so  long  we  were  still 
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in  just  10  fathoms  of  water.  (Fortunately,  our  depthsounder  always 
worked) . 

Your  article  surely  confirms  that  Sunseeker  took  the  proper  action 
when,  without  a  proper  position  for  33  hours,  we  terminated  short- 
tacking  up  the  beach  and  opted  for  a  long  leg  out  to  sea. 

It  was  during  the  leg  up  to  Mag  Bay  that  we  discovered  a  leak  in 
the  cooling  system.  So  we  stayed  at  Mag  Bay  for  two  days  to  find  and 
repair  the  leak  while  a  crewman  went  to  San  Carlos  in  a  rented 
panga  for  fuel. 

Our  next  leg  was  62  hours  to  Turtle  Bay.  It  included  lots  of  sailing 
and  some  motoring  —  especially  to  give  Abreojos  a  wide  berth.  We 
found  that  the  lights  on  Abreojos  are  very  difficult  to  reconcile  with 
what  the  charts  show,  so  we  kept  going.  With  radio  assistance  from 
the  yachts  in  Turtle  Bay,  we  were  able  to  enter  at  night  and  make  it 
safely  to  the  anchorage. 

The  rest  of  the  trip  home  was  fairly  easy.  I  did  the  last  175  miles  as 
a  singlehander. 

Thanks  go  to  Taggerty  for  sharing  his  story  with  us,  and  thanks  to 
Latitude  for  getting  it  to  us. 

Herb  Harris 
Sunseeker,  Catalina  30 
Santa  Barbara 

□THE  REAL  BEAUTY  OF  CRUISING 

I  feel  qualified  to  comment  on  Andy  Kerr’s  critique  of  the  Fardey’s, 
as  1  just  finished  reading  The  Siren  Song  of  the  Pardeys  while 
anchored  off  Club  Maeva  in  Papeete,  having  sailed  5,400  nautical 
miles  to  get  here. 

We  own  a  26-year-old,  modified  H-28  ketch.  Engine  power  is 
supplied  by  an  11-year-old  Seagull  Silver  Century  outboard,  which  is 
just  about  the  same  as  no  engine  at  all.  Our  electronics  consist  of  an 
RDF,  VHF,  a  Zenith  receiver  and  a  couple  of  calculators.  Except  for 
the  calculators,  I  can  fix  all  of  it.  In  fact  the  Zenith  was  inoperable 
when  I  got  it.  The  back-up  for  the  calculators  is  a  slide  rule,  trig  tables 
and  once  I  pass  12,  my  fingers  and  toes.  Electricity  for  the  electronics 
comes  from  two  solar  panels  charging  a  pair  of  8D  batteries.  Self¬ 
steering  is  occasionally  provided  by  a  Autohelm  1000,  but  usually  we 
steer  ourselves. 

First,  the  good  points.  We  are  on  a  cruise  of  indefinite  duration. 
I’m  33  and  JoAnn,  my  fiance’,  is  25.  What  we  have,  we’ve  worked 
for.  No  sugar  daddies  for  either  of  us.  But  we’re  still  here  and  you’re 
still  there.  ’Nuff  said? 

Second,  the  maintenance  on  the  boat  is  minimal.  Varnish, 
marlinspike  work,  etc.  The  Seagull  is  11  years  old,  has  eight  moving 
parts  (including  the  prop) ,  and  is  relatively  bullet-proof.  If  all  else  fails 
we  have  a  sweep. 

Our  passage  time  from  Puerto  Vallarta  to  Hiva  Oa  was  27  days. 
One  light  air  day  off  Mexico  we  were  keeping  up  with  the  powering 
larger  boats  by  flying  a  spinnaker  (going  north  to  Punta  Ipala,  if  you 
can  believe  it!) .  Most  cruising  is  downwind  where  waterline  is  irrele¬ 
vant.  And  since  we  have  a  ketch,  we  can  put  up  a  lot  of  sail  when 
going  downwind. 

In  other  words,  the  Pardey’s  are  correct,  it’s  do-able  in  a  safe,  fast 
method  on  a  small  wood  boat. 

Now  the  bad  points.  It  can  be  very  uncomfortable.  We  were  hit  by 
a  tropical  depression  with  up  to  40  knot  winds  just  about  the  time  we 
were  to  make  landfall  in  the  Tuamotus.  Going  into  an  atoll  in  those 
conditions  was  unthinkable,  so  we  beat  west  to  bypass  them,  adding 
100  hard  miles  to  our  passage.  If  we’d  had  a  SatNav,  we  could  have 
gone  through  the  Tuamotus  and  saved  two  nights  of  agony. 

We  spend  a  lot  of  time  hove  to,  waiting  for  daylight  to  enter  har- 
bors  or  coves.  With  a  depthsounder  and  a  SatNav,  we  probably 


General  Marine  Transport,  Inc. 

NEWPORT  BEACH  SAN  FRANCISCO 
THE  LIDO  BUILDING  THE  BELLI  BUILDING 

3355  Via  Lido,  Suite  290  722  Montgomery,  Suite  36 

Newport  Beach,  CA  92663  San  Francisco,  CA  941 1 1 

(714)  675-9875  (415)  392-4408 


/f 

WE  SELL  DREAMS 


SAILBOATS  -  CATALINA,  CAPRI,  J/BOATS 
GREGOR  ALUMINUM  POWER  BOATS 
OUTBOARDS  -  EVINRUDE,  NISSON,  MARINER 
INFLATABLE  BOATS  -  ACHILLES,  AVON,  AND 
MUCH,  MUCH,  MORE! 

Q>a§t  QtaqdleiyCLtd. 

Santa  Barbara  Harbor,  (805)  965-4538 
Mon-Sat  8-6,  Sun  8-5 
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could  have  entered,  or  with  a  powerful  engine  could  have  motored  a 
bit  to  make  landfalls  a  few  hours  earlier. 

Because  it  would  be  almost  impossible  for  us  to  re-set  our  anchor 
in  a  storm,  we  carry  a  stupendous  amount  of  ground  tackle.  A  35-lb 
plough,  200-ft  of  3/8-inch  chain,  #55  Fisherman,  #25  and  #15 
Danforths  and  about  1000  feet  of  varying  lengths  of  up  to  3/4-inch 
nylon.  We  almost  went  on  the  beach  at  Punta  Chamela  once.  The 
tackle  was  holding,  but  it  was  looking  a  bit  dicey.  With  great  anxiety, 
we  sailed  the  anchor  out  and  tucked  into  the  lee  of  a  couple  of 
islands.  I’m  also  getting  an  arm  to  rival  Nolan  Ryan’s,  this  from 
tossing  the  lead  line. 

In  summary,  if  you  want  to  go  now  and  not  be  bothered  with 
always  fixing  (or  having  to  get  fixed)  mechanical  contrivances,  follow 
the  Pardey’s  advice.  If  you  want  to  go  later  and  be  more  comfortable, 
follow  Mr.  Kerr’s  advice.  You  can  do  it  anyway  you  want!  That’s  the 
real  beauty  of  cruising.  And  no  matter  how  you  do  it,  if  you  like  it,  it’s 
the  right  way. 

As  for  ourselves,  we’ve  become  better  than  fair  sailors  by  necessity. 
We  haven’t  had  any  major  gear  failures  —  knock  on  wood  —  and 
we’ve  had  a  WONDERFUL  time.  But  sometimes  we  could  almost  kill 
for  a  cube  of  ice.  Or  to  not  have  to  fight  to  prime  the  stove  with  waves 
•  thundering  onto  the  overhead.  Or  to  have  a  motor  when  becalmed 
just  two  miles  from  the  cove  we  want  to  anchor  at. 

Someday  we’ll  get  a  larger  boat  with  more  equipment,  but  right 
now  we’re  too  busy  cruising. 

Michael  Homsany 
JoAnn  Clemens 

✓  aboard  Steppenwolf  in  Papeete 

Michael  and  JoAnn  —  Thank  you  for  that  very  illuminating  letter. 
When  you’re  back  in  the  States,  give  us  a  call,  we’d  like  to  send  you  a 
couple  of  Roving  Reporter  t-shirts. 

Personally  speaking,  we’re  delighted  that  there  are  folks  like  you 
out  cruising,  getting  by  on  skills  rather  than  a  fat  pocketbook.  Of 
course,  you  do  have  two  monumental  allies  not  available  to  all  other 
cruisers:  youth  and  time.  No  amount  of  money  in  the  world  can  buy 
those  valuable  commodities. 

□FOR  AND  AGAINST 

In  the  July  issue  I  read  with  interest  and  agreement  Dave 
Symond’s  letter  taking  to  task  Virginia  Sudsbury’s  letter  in  defense  of 
the  Pardeys.  However,  I  only  agreed  until  he  got  to  point  number 
four,  where  to  quote  him,  “Passagemaking  sucks”. 

Yes  Dave,  I  agree  with  your  analysis  that  a  ‘honey  bucket’  at  sea  is 
one  thing  but  a  bucket  in  a  crowded  harbor  is  an  embarassment. 

I  also  agree  with  your  thoughts  on  engines,  that  they’re  a  mixed 
blessing.  But  I  am  glad  to  have  one  aboard  (sometimes). 

Reading  Bowditch  by  kerosene  light  is  a  sure  path  to  the  optome¬ 
trist,  but  I  wouldn’t  give  them  up.  It’s  true  you  can’t  use  them  below 
except  on  the  coolest  evenings  —  when  they’re  indispensable  for  in¬ 
timacy  —  but  they’re  great  for  providing  light  when  we  eat  at  our 
cockpit  table. 

As  for  bathing  at  sea,  whatever  happened  to  the  wonderfully 
refreshing  seawater  shower?  (We  were  speaking  of  warm  weather) . 
Some  might  think  that  a  saltwater  and  Vel  (or  other  good  saltwater 
soap)  shower  on  the  foredeck  would  leave  your  skin  sticky.  Never  — 
toweling  down  immediately  is  the  secret.  Try  it,  you’ll  like  it.  On  our 
return  across  the  Pacific  we  took  saltwater  showers  every  day  until 
we  reached  36°  N.  From  then  on  we  heated  saltwater  using  a 
homemade  shower  in  the  cockpit,  remembering  to  hang  our  towels 
out  each  time  it  rained. 

As  for  breaking  gear,  we  try  to  not  drive  our  boat  to  the  limit. 


It’s  Rad... It’s  Hot. .It’s  the  Max! 

The  Boston  Whaler  72  Temptation  —powered  by 

dual  Yamaha  115  h.p.  V- 4  motors.  Whaler  drive,  carpet, 
AM/FM  stereo  cassette,  bunks,  table,  color  coordinated 
cockpit  cover,  ski-pylon,  stainless  props,  dual  batteries, 
dual  gauges.  Rigged  and  ready  to  rip. 

One  left.. don’t  pass  up  this  chance  to  own 
the  max! 

........  TEMPTING  AT  *37,900  +  tax  and  license. 

YAMAHA  a  Savi°9s  °f  ’^oo00! 

Schock  Boats 

Cannery  Village 
2900  Lafayette,  Newport  Beach 

(714)  673-2050 


ExpectaM 
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Come  for  a  Visit 
^^^^YouMlWant  to  Stay! 

s  Denture  IDest  JTtarina 

L^WHERE  SERVICE  TO  THE  BOATER  COMES  FIRST! 


iMpr  *Sff  WHAT 
WJr  YOU'VE  BEEN 
W  MISSING! 

ESCAPE  TO  ONE  OF 
THE  FINEST  MARINAS 
IN  THE  U  S. 


•  More  than  it  share  of  Boating 
Amenities 


•  Some  Available  for  Immediate  Occupancy 
•  Guest  Boaters  Welcome 


•Come  see  why  people  all  over  Southern  California  are  coming  to 
Ventura... 


1198  NAVIGATOR  DRIVE*  VENTURA,  CA.  93001  *(805)644-8266 
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FIXED  AND  FLOATING 
RATES  AVAILABLE* 


IN  CALIFORNIA, 

CALL  TOLL-FREE:  1  (800)  972-6517. 


$ 
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'^EGEN  MARINE 

A  DIVISION  Of  YEGEN  ASSOCIATE,  INC  ■  BRINGING  BORROWERS  AND  LENDERS  TOGETHER  SINCE  1935 


Yacht  Financing  for  America. 


619-226-0226 

'0  SHELTER  ISLAND  DRIVE  ♦  SUI  TE  202 
SAN  DIEGO.  CA  92106 


415-523-7301 

.'•si ■  mm; i\r i;  sol '  \iu  •  sum  >  \ 

M  \M!  I'M  -  \  -Oi't 

213-578-6103 

WASHINGTON  SQUARE 
.MO  WASHINGTON  STREET  •  SUITE  705 
MARINA  I  )EL  REY.  CA  90292 


714-754-7400 

695  TOWN  CENTER  DRIVE  •  SUITE  260 
COSTA  MESA.  CA  92626 

800-972-6517  (in  caonly) 


OFFICES  LOCATED  NATIONWIDE:  BOSTON.  MASSACHUSETTS -SOUTH  NORWALK  AND  WESTBROOK  CONNECTICUT 
FAIR  LAWN  AND  BRIELLE,  NEW  JERSEY  •  CENTRAL  ISLIP,  NEW  YORK  •  ANNAPOLIS,  MARYLAND  -  WASHINGTON  NORTH  CAROLINA 
FT,  LAUDERDALE,  ST.  PETERSBURG  AND  STUART,  FLORIDA  -  SCHAUMBURG.  ILLINOIS  •  BIRMINGHAM,  MICHIGAN  -  VERMILION  OHIO 
COSTA  MESA,  ALAMEDA.  MARINA  DEL  REY  AND  SAN  DIEGO,  CALIFORNIA  -  HOUSTON,  TEXAS  •  SEATTl  E  WASHINGTON 
CALL  1-800-524-2628  OR  THE  ABOVE  OFFICE  MOST  CONVENIENT  TO  YOU 


*Ye|>fii  Marini'  loans  arc  secured  by  (lie  \achl. 
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There’s  no  reason  to  when  you’re  voyaging.  We  had  a  lower  break 
when  taking  a  knockdown  off  the  coast  of  Spain  and  a  halyard  block 
split  in  the  mid-Atlantic.  These  have  been  the  only  major  items 
broken  in  over  90,000  miles  of  ocean  voyaging.  The  answer  is 
simply  good  gear  and  preparation. 

I  have  never  eaten  funny  while  making  passages,  even  when  — 
especially  when  —  it’s  rough.'  Reefing,  squalls,  etc.,  etc.,  —  it  sounds 
like  your  passages  have  been  different  than  mine.  I  made  most  of 
mine  in  32  to  49-ft  boats  and  maybe,  just  maybe  10  percent  were 
truly  uncomfortable. 

We  have  a  good  friend  who  once  took  his  32-ft  sloop  —  with  two 
other  nuts  —  to  sail  around  the  Pacific  High  just  for  the  love  of  sail¬ 
ing.  They  had  nobody  else  to  talk  to,  no  possible  anchorages,  no 
walks  to  take,  none  of  that.  One  of  those  was  Peter  Sutter  the  former 
sailmaker,  who  has  now  been  cruising  the  Pacific  on  his  latest  boat 
for  several  years.  Another  was  Mary  Crowley,  who  runs  the  Ocean 
Voyages  charter  outfit.  When  you  get  to  Sausalito,  ask  them  ‘Why?’ 

Ocean  sailing  is  not  for  everyone,  but  for  those  who  enjoy  it, 
there’s  no  better  high. 

Jack  Thomsen 
Yacht  Spirit 
Currently  in  Costa  Rica 

Jack  —  While  doing  the  Santa  Barbara  to  King  Harbor  Race,  a 
woman  on  the  weather  rail  told  us  she  thought  your  boat  had  been 
sunk  or  dismasted  in  the  Gulf  of  Tehuantepec.  We’re  going  to 
assume  she’d  been  given  —  as  often  happens  —  bad  information. 

□  EXCELLENT  START  TOWARD  A  LEGEND 

No,  1  don’t  believe  the  guy  who  writes  in  the  September  issue  of 
Latitude  about  sending  his  boat  unmanned  from  Morro  Bay  to 
Monterey  by  using  programmed  waypoints  interfaced  with  an 
autopilot. 

I  don’t  believe  him  because  his  story  has  the  familiar  ring  of  a  tall 
tale  told  by  a  “Down  Easter”;  I  sure  wish  1  had  the  wherewithal!  to  pin 
this  particular  one  down.  And  if  it  isn’t  legend  already  you  given  it  an 
excellent  start  toward  becoming  one  —  a  legend  which  should 
appeal  to  anyone  who  has  had  to  bounce  north  from  Point 
Conception  in  a  small  boat. 

Ethelbert  Nevin  II 
San  Francisco 


□SOMETHING  AS  STUPID  AS  THAT 

As  far  as  Chris  Webber  goes,  the  only  things  I  can  say  about  letting 
the  Loran  and  autopilot  deliver  your  boat  up  the  coast  unmanned 
(Letters,  September)  are: 

1.  I  wish  I  had  been  in  the  right  place  at  the  right  time  so  I  could 
have  boarded  her  and  taken  possession.  Just  think  of  how  that 
would  have  helped  my  old  cruising  kitty. 

2.  Doing  something  as  stupid  as  that  only  goes  to  help  explain  why 
insurance  rates  are  as  high  as  they  are.  Even  for  people  with  steel 
boats,  which  are  about  as  indestructible  as  they  come.  And  which  is 
what  we  have. 

David  Eberhard 
California 

David  —  We  suggest  you  check  with  your  lawyer  before  you  board 
any  boats,  anywhere,  manned  or  unmanned,  and  ‘take  possession 
of  them.  It’s  not  that  simple. 

As  for  the  letter  itself,  we’ve  subsequently  checked  and  convirmed 
that  it  was  a  hoax.  It’s  interesting,  however,  that  both  you  and  we 
were  perfectly  ready  to  believe  it.  We  wouldn’t  be  surprised  if  some- 
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Stave  Curran  Yacht  Sates 

4643  Admiralty  Way,  Marina  del  Key,  CA  90292 

(213)  823-0924 
(800)  426  3468  MuM*  California 

(800)  451-0342 

^'HlRULlin 

Irwin  38  .  .  .  $799/ mo  or  $99,785 
Irwin  43  .  .  .  $1 026/mo  or  $131,375 

Great  iivea board! 

LUHRS 

Convertible  342  5|X)rtfisher  —  fn  Stock! 

ROUGMWATER 

42'  Cruiser,  ideal  liveaboard  —  In  Stock ! 


A 


STEVE  CURRAN  ^ 
USED  BOATS  jli 

4627  Admiralty  Way,  Marina  del  Rey,  CA  90292 

(213)  822-1137 

Over  100  Used  Boats  To  Choose  From!! 


TRADES  &  REPOS 

22'  Columbia . $2,495 

25'  Cal  (2) . from  3,995 

25'  Coronado  (2) . from  3,995 

24'  J/Boat . 10,500 

27'  Catalina's . from  9,995 

28'  Newports . from  12,950 

30'  Catalina's . . ... , . .  from  22,500 


30'  Islander .  22,500 

32'  Ericson .  23,500 

46'  Cal  Cruising . 115,000 


RACERS 

25'  Merit  w/trlr . 10,950 

30'  Capri's . from  16,950 

33'  Soverel . 44,350 

34'  Sctiock  GP . . Offers! 


i)A  AnniAVTCF 

if  OAI  HO  U3Jb: 


A 


13505  Bali  Way,  Minin  del  Rey,  CA  90302 

^,0^(213)  822-9936 


Catalina/! J 

Catalina  27  .  .  .  $250/mo  'r Catalina  30  .  .  .  $372/mo 
Catalina  34-.  .  .  $489/mo  Catalina  36  .  .  .  $562/mo 

West  Coast's  Largest  Catalina  Dealer 

Jh VMM 

Morgan  41  .  .  .  $827/mo  or  $106,000 

Demo  Boat  Available  -  Save  $$$* 

Morgan  43  .  .  .  $1055 /mo  or  $135,000 

All  new  boats  sold  ready  to  sailowoy  with  pedestal  steering, 
diesel  power,  furling  system,  electronics  and  safety  gear. 

Wl  TAXI  TRADES  AND  LOCATE  SLIPS 
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ONITOR 


THE  WINDVANE  THAT  SURVIVED 
THE  ULTIMATE  TEST  — 


THE  BOC  SINGLEHANDED 
AROUND  THE  WORLD  RACE. 


Mike  Plant  — 

Airco  Distributor  ► 

Custom  BOC  Racer 

1st  in  Class  II 

The  winning  sailor  for 
boats  between  40  to  50 
feet  and  the  best 
American.  The  MONITOR 
controlled  this  powerful 
racing  machine  even  in  ex¬ 
treme  conditions.  Best  24 
hour  run  under  MONITOR 
vane  only,  was  240  miles. 


-*Hal  Roth  — 
American  Flag 

Customized  Santa  Cruz  50 

4th  in  Class  II 

With  145,000  miles  under 
his  keel  using  six  dif¬ 
ferent  vane  brands,  he 
chose  the  MONITOR  for 
the  last  27,000  mile  en¬ 
durance  test  in  the  BOC 
—  the  toughest  voyage  in 
his  long  career. 


Mark  Schrader  — 

Lone  Star ► 

Valiant  47  Modified  Cruiser 
6th  in  Class  II 

The  BOC  waS  Mark’s  2nd  circum¬ 
navigation  via  the  Southern 
Ocean.  Both  times  he  sailed  with 
a  MONITOR  in  the  roughest  im¬ 
aginable  conditions.  Contrary  to 
many  BOC  racers,  he  relied 
heavily  on  windvane  steering  — 
handsteering  or  using  an  auto¬ 
pilot  only  10%  of  the  time.  Dur¬ 
ing  his  61,000  miles  he  has  suf¬ 
fered  not  one  single  MONITOR 
breakdown! 


BOC  IS  OUR  TESTING  GROUND.  CRUISING  IS  OUR  BUSINESS 
LET  SCANMAR  SOLVE  YOUR  SELF-STEERING. 


See  Ui  AtTlie 

Southern  California 
Sail  €r  Power  Boat  Show 


SOUTHERN  . _ 

California  Long  Beach 

ASSOCJATtON  October  23  -  November  1 


SCANMAR  MARINE  PRODUCTS 

298F  Harbor  Drive,  Sausaiito,  CA  94965  (415)  332-3233 
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one  tried  it.  We  most  highly  recommend  against  it,  however,  for  a 
variety  of  reasons.  ^ 

Let’s  start  and  conclude  with  selfish  reasons.  The  only  boat  we 
know  that  was  willingly  set  on  a  course  and  abandoned  for  later  pick¬ 
up  was  one  of  the  Perlowin  gang’s  fishing  boats  full  of  pot.  Latitude 
readers  may  remember  from  the  interview  that  the  captain  of  the  boat 
thought  he’d  been  spotted  by  a  Coast  Guard  plane,  so  he  turned  the 
autopilot  on,  got  off  the  boat,  and  hoped  to  recover  it  later  using  an 
airplane  and  a  high  speed  motorboat.  The  fishing  boat  was  never 
seen  again;  or  if  it  was,  nobody’s  talking. 

□  LIKE  CRAZY 

It’s  good  to  have  Latitudes  back  at  the  Waikiki  YC.  Much  debate 
went  into  whether  or  not  to  carry  your  magazine  in  our  yacht  club. 
With  thanks  to  our  office  staff,  which  is  selling  the  magazine  like 
crazy,  we  now  have  you  back! 

Aloha.  After  all  the  Clipper/Kenwood  Cups,  it’s  nice  to  be  able  to 
follow  the  boats  around.  When  the  boats  do  come  to  Honolulu,  we 
have  plenty  to  talk  about,  most  of  it  what  I’ve  read  in  Latitude. 

Your  magazine  is  the  best.  Believe  me,  I  read  all  the  trade 
publications  and  yours  is  the  best! 

Danny  Petherbridge 
Maintenance,  Waikiki  Yacht  Club 

Honolulu 

Danny  —  Thanks  for  the  kind  words. 

The  deal  is  that  we  simply  can’t  afford  to  give  away  the  magazine 
and  ship  them  to  Hawaii.  The  shipping  alone  costs  approximately  a 
dollar  a  magazine,  so  that  far  away  from  our  advertising  base  the 
consumer  has  to  absorb  the  shipping  tab.  We're  delighted  that  the 
Waikiki  YC  has  decided  to  join  the  ranks  of  those  in  Hawaii  who  are 
distributing  Latitude. 

□  INCREDIBLE,  UNBELIEVABE,  FANTASTIC 
FERRO-CEMENT 

It’s  apparent  that  the  author  of  the  “Fragile  Ferro’’  letter  in  the 
August  issue  was  shooting  from  the  hip,  basing  his  letter  on  a  very 
limited  knowledge  of  a  superior  boatbuilding  technique. 

He  stated  that  his  experience  with  ferro-cement  was  based  on  two 
ferro-cement  vessels  he  was  the  captain  of,  one  of  which  sank  after 
the  mooring  pendant  broke.  That  was  not  a  ferro-cement  problem,  it 
was  a  captain  problem.  I  know,  because  I  am  a  United  States  Coast 
Guard  licensed  Master,  all  oceans,  and  have  been  securing  vessels  all 
my  life. 

As  for  ferro-cement  being  brittle:  yes,  they  can  be,  those  that  have 
been  constructed  by  ‘instant  marine  architects’  who  thought  their 
quick  and  easy  methods  were  better  than  the  scientifically-proven 
methods  of  more  than  a  century.  But  it’s  not  because  of  ferro- 
cement,  but  because: 

1.  The  builder  not  putting  in  the' proper  number  of  wire  and  rebar 
layers,  or  tying  them  together  properly  during  the  construction  of  the 
armature.  Too  many  ferro  boatbuilders  believe  that  their  indiscretions 
will  be  covered  with  cement  and  that  no  one  will  ever  know.  A  wood 
surface  not  properly  prepared  for  painting  will  initially  look  good,  but 
time  will  reveal  every  indiscretion.  Ferro  cement  is  no  different. 

2.  A  second  reason  some  ferro  boats  can  be  brittle  is  that  some 
builders  don’t  finish  the  job.  Just  as  with  steel  and  wood  boats,  ferro 
hulls  must  be  sealed  to  protect  them  from  water  which  can  damage 
the  steel  armature  through  rust  and  electrolysis. 

I  built  a  56-ft  ferro  cement  schooner,  Nooner  in  1976,  and  sealed 
the  hull  the  same  way  many  ferro  boatbuilders  have  done  before  and 
since:  by  permeating  the  hull  with  epoxy.  Not  just  by  putting  several 
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coats  of  epoxy  paint  on  the  hull,  but  by  diluting  the  epoxy  so  it  will 
soak  into  the  ferro  cement.  In  so  doing,  if  the  hull  is  ever  scratched, 
the  water  will  still  not  enter  the  hull.  I  have  seen  many  ‘quick  and 
easy’  methods  of  sealing  a  hull,  but  there’s  not  a  quality  boatbuilder 
that  will  ever  tell  you  it’s  a  quick  and  easy  job. 


Not  Nooner’s  schooner. 


I  would  also  like  to  comment  on  the  implication  that  ferro  boats  are 
always  total  losses  after  a  collision.  Three  incidents  come  to  mind: 

1.  When  my  32-ton  schooner  was  launched,  an  inexperienced 
crane  operator  dropped  it  from  a  height  of  five  feet.  There  was  no 
damage  at  all,  not  even  a  hair-line  crack.  Incredible! 

2.  In  1982,  Hurricane  Iwa  struck  the  Hawaiian  Islands  with  winds 
in  excess  of  93  miles  an  hour.  My  boat  was  moored  to  a  concrete 
dock,  and  at  the  height  of  the  hurricane  the  wind  was  abeam,  driving 
my  boat  with  unrelenting  force  against  the  90°  angle  of  the  concrete 
dock.  The  Coast  Guard  had  received  a  report  that  Nooner  was 
breaking  up  and  sinking;  in  reality  there  was  some  damage,  but  she 
didn’t  take  one  drop  of  water.  Unbelieveable! 

3.  On  July  4,  1986,  my  56-ft  schooner,  while  moored,  was 
rammed  in  the  stern  by  a  70-ft  steel  yacht  making  seven  knots.  The 
force  of  the  impact  was  so  severe  that  the  pilings  on  both  sides  of  my 
boat  were  broken  off  and  my  mooring  dock  was  broken  in  half. 
There  was  damage  to  my  boat  above  the  deck,  but  no  damage  to  the 
hull.  Miraculous! 

Finally,  many  marine  engineers  and  surveyor’s  have  gone  on 
record  praising  ferro  cement.  One  example:  Windboats  Ltd  had  a 
collision  with  one  of  their  boats.  In  this  case  a  34 -ft  ferro-cement 
cruiser,  Classic,  was  struck  amidships  by  the  bow  of  the  yacht  Flight  3 
travelling  at  ten  miles  an  hour.  It  took  21  man  hours  to  repair  the 
damage,  but  the  consulting  engineer  and  marine  surveyor,  Mr.  H.B. 
Roberts,  who  was  called  in  on  behalf  of  the  insurance  company,  has 
gone  on  record  as  saying,  “In  my  opinion,  had  Classic  been  con¬ 
structed  of  timber  in  the  normal  manner,  Flight  3  would  have 
penetrated  to  such  an  extent  she  would  have  sunk”. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  like  to  say  that  ferro-cement  can  be  an  ex¬ 
cellent  hull  material,  just  as  good  and  sometimes  better  than  wood, 
steel  or  fiberglass.  But  whichever  material  you  choose  for  your  hull, 
be  sure  to  do  the  very  best  work  you  are  are  capable  of  doing.  There 
will  be  plenty  of  instant  marine  architects  with  quick  and  easy 
methods  to  lure  you  down  the  wrong  path.  But  just  remember  that 
the  mighty  ocean,  with  her  towering  waves  and  howling  wind,  will 
do  her  damndest  to  find  out  those  who  used  quick  and  easy 
methods.  And  usually  she  will,  at  the  most  inopportune  time. 

Fran  Nooner 
Honolulu 

Frank  —  We  couldn’t  agree  with  your  conclusion  more.  While 
we’ve  seen  more  than  a  few  atrociously  finished  and  half-finished 
ferro  boats,  we’re  also  personally  familiar  with  a  dozen  or  so  that 
have  been  or  cruised  hard  for  years  without  any  hint  of  a  problem. 

As  for  fiberglass,  wood  and  steel,  those  materials  only  result  in 
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ATTENTION  MEXICO  CRUISERS 


We’re  Eagerly  Waiting  To  Serve  You 
With  These  and  Other  Services! 

★  Mail  collection  and  forwarding  (free). 
★  Free  Ham  message  forwarding  service  - 
for  non-commercial  use  only 
★  Marine  SSB  parts  ordering: 


WHX369,  8A-1600Z-1630Z,  12A  1630Z-1700Z 


CRUISING  MEXICO  SEMINAR 


November  6th: 

Cruising  the  Middle  Gulf  with  Gerry  Cunningham 
Call  for  prices  and  reservations 


FREE  SPANISH  CREW  LIST 
Get  a  Free  Copy  of  Downwind  Cruising  — 
“The  Most  Complete  Guide” 

(if  registered  in  our  guest  log  with  picture  of  boat,  etc  — 
limit  one  per  boat) 

Call  For  Further  Information  &  Reservations 
New  And  Used  Marine  Supplies 
(619)  224-2733 

2819  Canon  Street,  San  Diego,  CA  92106 
32°  43’  21”N  117°  13’ 56”  W 


“cMOLLY”  CATBOATS 

the  tradition  continues  . . . 


A  more  versatile  catboat 
designed  for  heavy  weather  conditions 

L.O.A.:  17’  L.W.L.:  16’1" 

DRAFT:  2’2”/4’  DISPL:  3,000  lbs 
(board  down)  SAIL  AREA:  200  sq  ft 


Designed  for  heavy  weather,  full 
keel  cat  boat  with  centerboard, 
hand  laid  7/16”  fiberglass,, 
easy  reefing  from  large, 
cockpit,  roomy  cabin,  te 
trim,  exceptional  quality 
self-righting,  trailerable. 


BEAM:  7’6’ 
BALLAST:  1, 
POWER:  9 
Yanmaf  i 
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Steve  Gibson  Yachts 


2730  Shelter  Island  Dr.,  San  Diego,  CA  92106 


SAIL 

26’  Nonsuch,  1982  ....  $39,500 
30’  Columbia ...  (2)  frm  29,000 

33’  Ranger . (3)  frm  26,900 

36’  C&C,  1979  .  44,500 

38’  C&C  Landfall,  1980  58,000 

45’  Lancer,  1981  .  139,500 

46’  Cal  2-46 .  119,000 

POWER 

40’  Ocean,  1985  .  110,000 

47’  Westport  Sprtfshr,  1979 

. Offers/Trades 

50’  Ocean  Alex 

ph/trwlr .  225,000 

55’  Cheoy  Lee 

Trawler,  'll .  325,000 

MULTIHULLS 
30’  KantolaCat,  ’83  ...  Offers 
31’  Searunner,  1982 ....  25,000 
34’  Searunner,  1977 ....  29,500 
37’  Searunner,  1984. . . .  59,500 
40’  Concept  Cat,  1985  . .  66,000 


NONSUCH 

A  high  performance  yacht 
that  is  sailed  without  jibs, 
genoas,  spinnakers,  slight- 
of-hand,  busted  knuckles, 
yelling  and  screaming.  Just 
some  relaxed  friends  .  .  . 
the  Nonsuch  way! 


38’  CAT  KETCH,  1982 

Diesel,  zip  stop  furling, 
exceptional.  $79,500. 


(619)  223-2241  FAX  (619)  223-9173 


714 

642 

7238 


S*\IMA  KEfts 

BAXTER  &  CICERO 


2000  Newport  Blvd. 
Costa  MeSa,  CA  92627 
Above  "Newport  Rib  Co.” 


SAILM AKERS  SINCE  1937 

★  New  Racing  &  Cruising  Sails 

★  Roller  Furling  Conversions 

★  Repairs  -  Sails  &  Canvas 

★  Boat  Covers  &  Misc.  Custom  Canvas 

if  Embroidered  Crew  Sportswear 
&  Soft  Luggage 


“ON  THE  LEADING  EDGE  OF 
COATINGS  TECHNOLOGY” 


We  offer  protective  systems  for 
fiberglass,  wood,  steel  and  aluminum. 


CAL 
CUSTOM 
COATINGS 


Stocking  agents  for: 

WEST  SYSTEM  Brand™  Epoxy 
AWLGRIP 

Polyester  Urethane 

PRATT  &  LAMBERT 


1406  W  178th  St. 

Gardena,  CA  90248 
(213)  516-8844 

1-800-345-5107  SoCal  Toll  Free 


Acrylic  Urethane 

SIGMA 

Antifouling  &  Enamels 

PRC 

Deck  Caulk  &  Sealants 


LETTERS 


strong  hulls  when  used  fay  knowledgeable  craftsmen.  Here’s  what  we 
mean.  v 

The  first  fiberglass  production  sailboats  were  the  Bounty  ITs  built  in 
Sausalito  in  the  late  50’s.  This  was  back  when  the  strength  and 
qualities  of  fiberglass  weren’t  well  known.  We  talked  to  the  crew  of  a 
very  early  Bounty  that  was  being  delivered  from  San  Francisco  to 
Los  Angeles  for  a  boat  show.  They  hit  rough  weather  going  out  the 
Gate,  and  according  to  them  the  hull  was  twisting  so  much  that  some 
of  the  ports  popped  out.  They  returned  to  Sausalito  for  some  re¬ 
working.  Modifications  and  improvements  results  in  very  strong 
Bounty  hulls.  In  fact,  one  was  dropped  from  a  crane  —  in  Honolulu 
—  from  a  height  of,  depending  on  who  is  telling  the  story,  25  to  40 
feet.  The  surveyor  found  no  damage,  and  the  boat  was  subsequently 
cruised,  we’re  told,  from  New  Zealand  to  Alaska. 

“It’s  not  the  boats,  it’s  the  men  in  them,  ”  the  British  used  to  say. 

“It’s  the  builder,  not  the  material  used,”  we  might  well  say. 

□DEVOURED 

Thanks  for  the  space  in  the  magazine. 

Latitude  is  still  fought  over  in  the  office,  and  it  is  the  only  magazine 
that  is  devoured  from  cover  to  cover.  Please  keep  it  up. 

Robert  H.  Perry 
Seattle 

Robert  —  Thanks  for  the  kind  words.  And,  we  will  keep  it  up. 

□JIVE  OR  HYPE 

As  a  long-time  subscriber  to  Latitude,  I’ve  read  enough  of  your 
stuff  to  know  you  may  look  at  the  article  I’m  sending  with  the  same 
sense  of  disbelief  that  I  experienced.  1  never  felt  Cruising  World  had 
much  credibility,  and  this  jive  only  confirms  that  suspicion. 

When  Miss  Aebi  set  out  to  conquer  the  world,  I  thought,  “Good 
luck,  it  ain’t  gonna  be  easy  though!”  Maybe  she  found  that  out,  too, 
and  is  now  carrying  on  in  the  finest  tradition  of  Rosie  Ruiz  and 
Donald  Crowhurst  rather  than  admit  failure. 

In  reading  the  article,  notice  how  it’s  really  more  like  a  travelogue 
than  anything  else.  There’s  very  little  about  the  day  to  day  stuff  a 
long-distance  sailor  must  deal  with  such  as  navigation,  self-steering, 
sail  configurations,  the  rig,  etc. 

The  Dad  intrigues  me,  too.  After  losing  his  wife  to  cancer  the  year 
before  it’s  unbelievable  to  me  he’d  go  out  and  buy  his  young 
daughter  a  boat  and  send  her  off  on  a  solo  circumnavigation.  Check 
the  picture  of  the  guy;  reminds  me  of  a  pre-burnout  version  of  Hugh 
Hefner. 

This  whole  thing  has  pissed  me  off  enough  that  I  started  to  write 
Cruising  World,  but  then  figured  they’d  probably  just  ignore  the  let¬ 
ter.  You  guys  might  have  a  little  more  fun  with  it. 

To  further  add  insult  to  injury,  Tania  Aebi  will  probably  sell  her 
whole  story  to  the  movies  for  a  ridiculous  amount.  They’ll  love  it, 
too,  because  to  bring  it  up  to  Hollywood  standards  they  won’t  have 
to  change  a  thing! 

Alan  Thoma 
Makawao,  HI 


Alan  —  For  the  readers  who  might  not  understand  what  you’re 
talking  about,  here’s  a  quote  by  the  editor’s  of  Cruising  World  that 
accompanied  Tania  Aebi’s  latest  installment: 

Tania  Aebi,  20,  is  attempting  to  become  the  youngest  person  to 
sail  around  the  world  singlehanded.  Starting  from  her  home  port  of 
New  York  in  May  1985,  Tania  has  sailed  to  Bermuda,  through  the 
islands  of  the  Caribbean  and  the  Panama  Canal  to  the  Galapagos 


page  18 


LETTERS 


Islands.  From  there  she  headed  across  the  Pacific  to  French 
Polynesia,  through  the  islands  of  the  South  Pacific  to  Australia,  up 
the  Great  Barrier  Reef,  through  the  Torres  Strait  and  Indonesia  to  Sri 
Lanka,  which  is  one  of  the  settings  of  this  article,  the  eighth  in  her 
exclusive  series  for  Cruising  World.” 

Alan,  let  us  first  say  that  we’re  certain  Tania  will  sell  her  story  to 
Hollywood  and  will  make  a  pile  of  money  from  it  and  other  bits  of 
celebrity -hood.  So  what?  There’s  little  Hollywood  can  do  to  further 
distort  the  image  the  general  public  has  of  sailors  and  sailing  anyhow, 
and  lord  knows  there  are  hundreds  of  others  who  have  done  less  and 
will  have  profited  more  handsomely  from  ‘their  story’.  Apparently 
Rosie  Ruiz  deliberately  broke  both  the  spirit  and  the  rules  of  the  New 
York  Marathon.  Tania  may  sometimes  be  sailing  in  company  with 
Olivier,  who  apparently  is  her  boyfriend  or  something,  and  may  be 
getting  SatNav  positions  from  fellow  sailors  and  money  from  other 
sources;  but  we  don’t  think  that’s  breaking  the  ‘rules’.  For  one  thing 
there  aren’t  really  any  rules  to  what  she’s  doing.  But  more  impor¬ 
tantly,  she’s  getting  nothing  more  than  incidental  bits  of  information 
and  mental  comfort.  Unlike  Rosie,  Tania  is  completing  the  course,  so 
we  don’t  think  the  comparison  applies. 

As  for  slamming  Donald  Crow  hurst,  we  can’t  go  for  that  at  all. 
Sure  the  guy  lied  about  his  positions  to  temporarily  put  himself  into 
first  place  in  that  singlehanded  around  the  world  race.  But  since  he 
apparently  committed  suicide  by  jumping  overboard,  we  think  his 
obviously  tortured  mind  was  more  deserving  of  our  love  and  sym¬ 
pathy  than  criticism.  We  don’t  see  any  similarity  between  his  plight 
and  Tania’s  situation.  Tania’s  Dad’s  motivations  in  sending  a 
daughter  on  a  high  risk  voyage  shortly  after  losing  his  wife  to  cancer? 
Well,  we’d  tread  very  carefully  over  that  ground.  We  don’t  know  if 
you  remember  Amy  Boyer,  who  at  age  19  or  20  sailed  the 
singlehanded  Atlantic  Race  in  a  Wilderness  21  and  then  took  the 
boat  in  the  Singlehanded  TransPac;  she’d  lost  her  father  a  number  of 
years  before.  Having  talked  at  length  with  Amy,  we  suspect  that 
there  was  a  strong  connection  between  her  father’s  death  and  Amy 
taking  up  risky  endeavors  at  a  young  age.  Although  the  situation’s 
somewhat  reversed  for  Tania  and  her  father,  there  might  be  an 
accepting  the  death  of  a  loved  one  wrapped  up  in  all  this. 

As  for  Cruising  World’s  role  in  the  whole  thing,  we  don’t  think  it’s 
so  inappropriate.  The  magazine  is  owned  by  the  New  York  Times, 
this  is  corporate  America,  and  it’s  also  1987.  It  seems  to  us  we’re 
dealing  more  with  a  little  hype  rather  than  a  lot  of  jive.  AfteraU,  what 
Tania’s  doing  is  akin  to  being  the  youngest  woman  to  walk  from  the 
east  coast  of  the  United  States  to  the  west  coast.  On  the  one  hand  it’s 
hard  and  she’ll  be  the  first  to  do  it.  On  the  other  hand,  thousands  of 
other  women  could  do  it,  and  many  of  them  faster. 

So  does  the  whole  thing  bother  us?  Hell  no.  We  think  what  Tania’s 
done  is  terrific  and  hope  that  her  last  couple  of  legs  go  smoothly.  But 
by  the  same  token,  it’s  not  so  terrific  that  we’d  consider  flying  back  to 
New  York  to  cover  her  arrival.  Heck,  that  kind  of  time  and  money 
could  be  far  more ,  judiciously  spent  on  us  cruising  around  the 
Caribbean. 

□AT  LATITUDE,  WE  NEVER  STOP  ASKING 
WHAT’S  THAT?’ 

In  answer  to  the  question  you  asked  on  page  33  of  the  September 
issue,  the  41CX  is  a  Hewlett  Packard  programmable  calculator. 

It  is  the  definitive  calculator  for  the  navigator  nerd! 

Charles  Noble 
San  Bernadino 

Charles  —  We  may  be  dumb,  but  at  least  you  can’t  accuse  us  of 
being  nerds,  right?  


2804  CANON  STREET 
SAN  DIEGO,  CA  92106 
(619)  223-7194 

GOING 
SOUTH? 

“ The  Candy  Store 
Is  Your  Cruising  Connection ” 

HEY  CRUISERS!  It’s  time  for  our  an¬ 
nual  PMS  Cruising  Kickoff  Party,  Sat¬ 
urday,  October  31,  1987,  5:30  p.m.  for 
all  the  boaters  going  cruising.  Call  or 
stop  by  to  pre-register  with  us  and 
pick-up  your  free  Cruising  Guide  any¬ 
time  before  the  party.  Our  qualified 
staff  is  eager  and  waiting  to  help  you. 
Happy  Sailing!  Pacific  Marine  Supply 

“A  Cruisin’ Store 
Run  By  Cruisin’  Folks!” 


More  Than  lust  a  Bookstore 

•  Nautical  Books 

•  Charts  and 
Publications 

•  Windsocks 

•  Brassware 

•  Classic  Dinghies 

•  Nautical  Videos 

•  Gift  Wrapping  &  Mail  Order 

California’s  largest  selection  of  nautical  books 

1256  chcott  chart  VSUgo,  CcN  Q2to6  223-8q8q 


page  19 


Sale  ends  Oct.  31st 


Simpson-Lawrence 

ANCHORMAN 

WINDLASS 

•  Handles  5/16"  proof  coil  chain 
and  up  to  1/2”,  3  strand  rope 
Model  #283929 
List  $369.95 
West  Marine  $329.95 


y 

Deluxe 

boatswains 

CHAIR 

•  Safe  and  long  lasting 
Model  #180125 
List  $84.75 

West  Marine  $63.50  J 


micrologic 

explorer 

loran 

•  Immersion  tested 

•  100  waypoints 

Model  #266601 
List  $995.00 

WEST  MARINE 
$699.00 _ 


PROOF  COIL 
CHAIN 

3/16",  1/4",  5/16"  3/8 

60%  OFF  LIST 

Normal  Discount  40% 
EXAMPLE:  5/16” 

Model  #106484 
List  $3..  25/ft. 

West  Marine  $1 .99/ft. 

SALE  $1. 29/ft. 


PORTABLE 
HEATER  i(Sj 

•  110  Volt  JJ 

•  With  fan  LSSr 

Model  #235325 

List  $64.95 
West  Marine  $49.95 

SALE  $39.95 


TENSION  GAUGES 

•  For  accurate  and  quick 
adjustment  of  wire  rigging 

Model  #1 79366 

•  For  rigging  from  3/1 6"  to  9/32" 
List  $29.50 

West  Marine  $24.95 

SALE  $19.95  mV 

Model  #179358  jf 

•  For  rigging  from  ■  I 

3/32"  to  5/32"  I  I 

List  $27.50  j  / 

West  Marine  $22.95  iJLJ 

SALE  $17.95  T 


EH® 

WEATHERSEAL 

•  Seals  out  the  elements 

•  10’  supply 
Model  #244483 
List  $3.95 

West  Marine  $3.49 

SALE  $2.99 


BRUCE  ANCHORS 
20%  OFF  LIST 

•  Set  fast,  dig  deep 

•  High  holding  power 
Example:  33  lb. 

Model  105361 
Ust  $267.00 

West  Marine  $240.30 

SALE  $213.60 


CABLE  CUTTERS 
30%  OFF  LIST 

Available  in  3  sizes  to  9/16" 
EXAMPLE:  Model  #206011 
•  Cuts  up  to  3/8”  cable 
List  $55.00 
West  Marine  $.49.50 

SALE  $38.50 


SILVER 
DUCT  TAPE 
60  yd.  } 

Model  #165365/1 
Ust  $11.50 
West  Marine  $8.95 

SALE  $6.95 

10  yd. 

Model  #139212 
Ust  $2.65 
West  Marine  $1 .99 

SALE  $1.59 


Yachting 

Tableware 

Company 

NONSKID 

WINEGLASSES 

•  Set  of  4 
Model  #2025  i  5 
List  $14.95 
West  Marine  $12.95 

SALE  $10.95 


Davis  \d 

DELUXE  RIGGING 
KNIFE 

•  Stainless  steel 
Model  #190694 
List  $13.95 
West  Marine  $11.95 

SALE  $8.95 


basic  designs  inc. 

CHART  SLICKER 

•  Keeps  your  charts  dry 
Model  #103200 
List  $7.95 
West  Marine  $6.95 

SALE  $5.45 


Quality  Boating  Gear  and  Apparel  at  Discount  Prices 
Marina  Del  Rey 

4766  Admiralty  Way 
Boy's  Mkt  Shopping  Ctr. 

(213)  823-5357 


15  STORES  TO  SERVE  YOU! 

We  guarantee  your  satisfaction. 

,  Store  Hours: 

"’Vtjfipj/  Mon  -  Fri  9  to  6 
Thurs  'til  8 

\  Sat  &  Sun  9  to  5 


San  Pedro 

203  N  Harbor  Blvd 
Vincent  Thomas  Bridge 

(213)  833-0717 


Marine  Products 


^  West  Marine  Products 
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BATTERY  CHARGER 

•  Heavy  duty,  multiple  bank,  20  amp  charger 

•  Doubles  as  15  amp  dock-side  power  supply 

Model  #124388 
List  $259.00 
West  Marine  $1 79.00 

SALE  $159.95 


DRINK  HOLDER 

Model  #303149 
List  $6.95 
West  Marine  $5.95 

SALE  $4.95 


MARINE  TEX 
30%  OFF  LIST 

EXAMPLE:  Model  #133884 
•  2  ounce,  white 
List  $4.29 
West  Marine  $3.75 

SALE  $2.99 


<0*  ' 

3"  ALLPURPOSE 
WRENCH 

•  Fits  packing  nuts 
Model  #231902 
List  $10.95 
West  Marine  $9.95 

SALE  $6.95 


FORCE  lOD 


PROPANE  CABIN 
HEATER 

Model  #237412 
List  $344.00 
West  Marine 
$295.00 

SALE 
$259.00 

I  DIESEL/ 
KEROSENE 
HEATER 

Model  #172734 
List  $279.00 
West  Marine  $239.95 

SALE  $209.00 


salisiiury 

DINK-GARD 

Rub  rail 

•  Protects  your  boat  from  minor 
nicks,  dings  and  scratches 

•  1  5/16“  x  1  1/8" 

Model  #127514  CAI  P 
List  $2.10 

West  Marine  $1 .75  $1.49 


SWEET  WATER 

•  For  good  tasting 
drinking  water 

•  8  ounce 
Model  #118554 
List  $2.20 
West  Marine 
$1.85 

SALE 
I  $1.49 


1WEET 

water 


°hinkimg  w*t«» 
CONDITION** 

wmt .  mm  ^ 


BOAT 
COVERS 

50%  OFF  LIST 

DIESEL 
HEATERS 

|  Stainless  steel 

Model  #245308 
List  $400.00 
|  West  Marine  $339.00 

SALE  $319.00 


Brass 

Model  #245290 
List  $450.00 
West  Marine  $379.00 

SALE  $359.00 


rule 

BILGE 
PUMP 
Rule  1500 

•  Pumps  1500  G  PH 
Model  #215160 
Ust  $63.00 
West  Marine  $53.95 

SALE  $39.95 


FUNNELS 

•  Seperates  fuel 
from  water 

•  Protect  your  engine 
from:  water  in  the  fuel 

Model  #233841 
List  $13.95 
West  Marine  $12.49 

SALE  $9.95 


Normal  Discount  40% 

EXAMPLE:  Model  #244673 
•  1 9’4"  x  93" 

List  $197.95  SALE 

West  Marine  $1 18.75  $gg  gy 


AIR  DRYR  500 

Model  #248823,  500  watt 

List  $39.95 

West  Marine  $32.95 

SALE  $26.95 
AIR  DRYR  1000 

Model  #248815,  1000  watt 

Ust  $49.95 

West  Marine  $39.95 

SALE  $32.95 


fyf, 

rule 

BILGE  PUMP 
SWITCH 

Model  #214957 
Ust  $24.00 
West  Marine  $18.99 

SALE  $15.95 


MULTIRANGE 
TESTER 

Easy  to  use 


electronics 
troubleshooter 


Model  #261586 
List  $19.50 
West  Marine  $17.49 

SALE  $14.95 


^  West  Marine  Products 
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Quality  Boating  Gear  and  Apparel  at  Discount  Prices 


Newport  Beach 

900  W  Coast  Hwy 
S  of  Newport  Blvd 

(714)  645-1711 


Dana  Point 

34235  Pac.  Coast  Hwy 
1/4  Mile  N  of  Del  Obispo 

(714)  493-4455 


San  Diego 

1214  Rosecrans  St. 

S  of  Newport  Blvd 

(619)  224-8222 


page  21 


SIGHTINGS 

san  diego  bay 
—  the  big  political  picture 

What  you  see  in  the  two  photographs  on  this  page  is  the  Shelter  Island's 
‘Rock  'n  Roll’  anchorage  and  dinghy  landing  on  San  Diego  Bay.  During 
September  we  counted  close  to  97  boats  at  anchor,  with  nearly  forty  dinghies 
on  the  beach.  Their  days,  however,  would  seem  to  be  numbered. 
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Getting  an  accurate  picture  of  what’s  been  happening  and  what’s  likely  to 
happen  to  San  Diego  Bay  is  difficult.  The  problems  are  complex  and  the 
bureaucratic  processes  difficult  for  the  layman  to  track.  Then  too,  change 
comes  slowly  and  only  after  countless  hard-to-follow  public  meetings. 
Perhaps  the  only  people  who  have  the  time  and  money  to  really  follow 
what’s  going  on  are  the  taxpayer  supported  officials  who  are  part  of  the  pro¬ 
cess.  As  for  average  folks  with  jobs,  families  and  an  interest  in  sailing  —  well, 
they’ve  hardly  the  time  or  resources  to  keep  current. 

If  you’re  confused  by  what’s  been  happening  on  San  Diego  Bay,  here’s 
Latitude  34’s  thumbnail  summary: 

About  five  years  ago  the  powers  that  were  in  the  area  looked  over  the 
waters  of  San  Diego  Bay  and  didn’t  like  what  they  saw.  In  many  ways  San 
Diego  Bay  was  a  mess.  Proper  yachts  and  derelicts  alike  were  haphazardly  ly¬ 
ing  about,  some  properly  anchored,  some  a  danger  to  other  vessels.  It  was 
not  a  Chamber  of  Commerce  vision  of  what  ‘America’s  Finest  City’s’ 
waterfront  should  look  like. 

Consequently  those  with  influence  decided  to  investigate  who  had  the 
authority  to  do  something  about  it.  They  learned  that  the  Feds  have  most  of 
the  jurisdiction,  but  that  they’d  be  willing  to  consider  the  adoption  of  a  locally 
generated  master  plan  to  organize  the  bay. 

The  local  government  agency  charged  with  creating  the  plan  was  and  is 
the  San  Diego  Unified  Port  District,  which  has  a  seven  member  board  of  port 
commissioners.  The  board  consists  of  one  representative  from  each  of  the 
following  bayside  cities:  Imperial  Beach,  Chula  Vista,  Coronado,  National 
City,  and  Fresno.  Just  kidding  about  Fresno.  In  addition,  there  are  three  port 
commissioners  representing  the  big  city,  San  Diego.  Port  Commissioners  are 
appointed,  not  elected. 

The  port  commissioners,  claiming  to  have  consulted  with  all  interested 
groups,  boatowners  included,  whipped  up  a  master  plan  for  the  bay  that  was 
subsequently  approved  by  the  controversial  California  Coastal  Commission. 
For  yachties,  the  most  important  feature  was  the  eight  different 
anchorage/ mooring  areas  for  private  vessels. 

If  viewed  optimistically,  the  plan  appeared  to  provide  for  the  650  or  so 
boats  that  were  then  anchored  out  in  San  Diego  Bay.  In  addition,  there 
would  be  another  250  or  so  spaces  for  growth  of  the  anchored-out/moored 

cont'd  on  next  sightings  page 
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Sign  of  the  times  —  bad  news  for  dinghies  on  the  beach. 


the  'public 

For  what  seems  like  time  immemorial, 
various  public  officials  and  the  BCDC  staff 
have  kept  repeating  that  living  aboard  is  a 
violation  of  the  “public  trust”. 

What  exactly  is  the  public  trust  with  regard 
to  waterways?  Let  us  quote  the  pamphlet 
published  by  the  State  Lands  Commission: 

“Do  you  enjoy  boating,  fishing  or  swim¬ 
ming?  Your  rights  to  use  California’s  waters 
are  protected  by  the  California  Constitution 


trust’ 

and  many  landmark  court  rulings.” 

The  pamphlet  goes  on  to  explain  that  the 
rights  to  California  public  waterways  owe 
much  to  Britain,  for  in  1850  California 
adopted  English  Common  Law. 

The  Articles  for  Admission  of  California  to 
the  Union  adopted  in  1850  noted  these 
public  rights  as  they  pertain  to  the  state’s 
waterways: 

corn'd  center  of  next  sightings  page 
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san  diego  bay  —  cont’d 

population  and  the  transients  who  gather  in  San  Diego  each  winter  prior  to 
leaving  for  Mexico. 

But  many  yachties,  particularly  those  anchored  out,  viewed  the  master 
plan  with  great  apprehension.  At  very  best,  they  felt  the  plan  didn’t  include 
sufficient  safeguards  that  there’d  be  a  future  place  for  them  on  San  Diego 
Bay.  At  worst  the  master  plan  was  viewed  as  a  devious  strategy  for 
eliminating  anchorages  under  the  guise  of  putting  in  a  few  mooring  buoys. 

Anchor-outs  and  transient  boaters,  however,  aren’t  the  most  potent 
political  force  in  the  world.  Only  ex-cons  and  pimps  seem  to  be  a  less- 

cont’d  on  next  sightings  page 
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san  diego  bay  —  cont’d 

influential  contstituency.  Consequently,  their  objections  had  little  effect. 

Two  of  the  earliest  implementations  of  the  master  plan  were  the  setting  of 
buoys  in  Shelter  Island’s  Commerical  Basin  and  at  the  Laurel  St.  anchorage. 
In  some  respects  these  were  positive  moves.  When  buoyed,  the  areas  were 
safer  to  moor  in  and  navigate.  And  the  $l/day  rent  is  certainly  reasonable. 

The  bad  part  was  that  far  more  boats  were  displaced  than  accommodated. 
According  to  yachties  who’d  like  to  moor  at  either  of  the  two  spots,  the 
waiting  list  is  hundreds  of  names  long. 

The  rental  arrangement  itself  appreared  to  have  been  drafted  to  assure 
anxiety  among  those  who  got  the  coveted  moorings.  For  one  thing,  the 
leases  were  limited  to  one  year  and  could  not  be  renewed.  Secondly,  signing 
the  lease  meant  signing  away  the  privilege/right  to  liveaboard  your  boat. 

cont'd  on  next  sightings  page 


the  public 

“.  .  .  all  navigable  waters  within  said  State 
shall  be  common  highways,  and  forever 
free,  as  well  to  the  inhabitants  of  said  State  as 
to  the  citizens  of  the  United  States,  without 
any  tax,  impost,  or  duty  therefore  ...” 

Then  there’s  a  section  titled  “Disputes”: 

“For  centuries,  property  rights  of  the 
public  in  its  waterways  have  often  clashed 
with  the  property  rights  of  shoreland  owners 
.  .  .”  This  is  dated  material.  As  it  is  now,  the 

defensive 

Aquatic  fun  comes  in  many  forms.  You 
can  find  a  bunch  of  guys  having  this  type  on 
any  summer  weekend  off  the  Dana  Point 


trust  —  cont’d 

property  rights  of  the  public  are  being  as 
much  threatened  by  bureaucrats  with 
autocratic  ambitions  as  by  shoreland  owners. 

If  the  state  waters  are  “forever  free”,  what 
is  the  BCDC  doing  trying  to  tell  people  when 
and  where  they  can  use  their  boats?  Perhaps 
State  Lands  should  print  up  another 
brochure  on  the  public  trust  lest  they  get 
sued  for  false  advertising. 


driving 


breakwater.  But  sometimes,  you  can  be  so 
busy  having  fun  that  you  lose  track  of  what’s 
cont’d  center  of  next  sightings  page 
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Thirdly,  there  was  a  clause  that  said  if  necessary  the  port  district  could  require 
the  area  to  be  vacated  in  15  days,  with  no  recourse  or  relocation  rights  for  the 
boatowners.  It’s  a  tenuous  existence  at  best. 

For  many  anchor-outs,  their  worst  fears  had  come  true.  The  port  commis¬ 
sioners  might  be  living  up  to  the  letter  of  the  master  plan,  but  not  the  spirit  as 
they’d  understood  it.  Hadn’t  the  impression  been  given  that  anchored-out 
boats  would  be  accommodated?  The  real  or  imagined  assurances  of  the  past 
rang  hollow. 

On  February  10  of  this  year,  the  port  commissioners  enacted  an  ordinance 
that  prohibited  overnight  anchoring  in  the  non-designated  areas  of  San 
Diego’s  South  Bay.  Was  it  a  coincidence  or  by  intent  that  the  only  designated 
anchorage  in  the  south  bay  had  already  proven  to  have  poor  holding  ground 
and  be  unsafe?  Or  was  this  another  step  in  a  carefully  orchestrated  plan  to 
make  life  unbearable  for  anchor-outs? 

The  stated  reasons  for  enacting  the  ordinance  were  to  preserve  the  en¬ 
vironment  and  to  protect  the  safety  of  those  who  transited  the  area  during  the 
day.  Since  ‘safety  and  the  environment’  have  recently  been  the  pretext  for 
passing  all  manner  of  restrictive  ordinances  against  yachties  from  the  Florida 
Keys  to  San  Francisco  Bay,  only  the  port  commissioners  themselves  know 
for  sure  whether  those  were  genuine  concerns  or  a  trumped  up  excuse  to 
eliminate  more  anchor-outs. 

In  March,  boatowners  in  Coronado  won  a  temporary  restraining  order 
against  the  port,  which  effectively  halted  the  ordinance  from  being  enforced 
in  the  South  Bay.  In  May,  however,  a  judge  refused  to  continue  the 
restraining  order. 

The  port  then  warned  that  citations  would  be  given  to  the  owners  of 
anchored-out  boats  in  the  South  Bay  within  30  days.  After  more  than  a 
month’s  wait,  on  August  11a  Harbor  police  officer,  backed  up  by  Coronado 
Police,  started  passing  out  citations  to  the  owners  of  boats  anchored  in  Emery 
Cove.  During  the  next  six  weeks  some  19  citations  were  issued.  The  citations 
aren’t  like  tickets,  they  are  for  misdemeanors.  The  maximum  penalty  is 
$1000  and  one  year  in  the  pokey. 

However  the  District  Attorney’s  office  —  whom  you’d  assume  would  be 
quick  to  support  the  harbor  police  and  port  commissioners,  refused  to  prose¬ 
cute  the  cases.  Different  sides  on  the  matter  will  give  you  different 
explanations  why;  the  fact  is  that  he  threw  them  out. 

In  September,  the  port  district’s  Special  Council  pow-wowed  with  the 
District  Attorney  to  iron  things  out.  According  to  the  port’s  spokesman,  Dan 
Wilkens,  the  District  Attorney  and  Special  Council  hammered  out  their 
differences  and  new  citations  can  be  expected  at  any  time. 

Approximately  one  month  before  all  this  happened,  the  port  commission 
dragged  Shelter  Island’s  ‘Rock’n  Roll’  anchorages  back  into  the  picture. 
When  the  eight  anchorage/mooring  areas  were  planned  years  ago,  the 
Shelter  Island  roadstead  was  left  in  limbo.  In  August  that  changed,  as  the  port 
commissioners  voted  to  use  that  area  to  create  a  ninth  anchorage  in  the 
master  plan. 

By  now,  however,  the  intent  of  the  move  is  clear;  to  get  rid  of  a  bunch 
more  boats  on  San  Diego  Bay.  Sure,  the  port  commission  would  authorize 
putting  in  something  like  50  mooring  buoys  with  the  same  tenuous  leases  as 
in  the  Commercial  Basin  and  at -Laurel  St.  But  what  are  the  other  40  boats 
anchored  there  supposed  to  do  —  ‘‘vaporize? 

As  far  as  the  Port  Commission  is  concerned,  such.problems  lay  entirely  on 
the  shoulder  of  boatowners.  By  intent  or  not,  it’s  an  effective  way  for  the  port 
Ito  instill  so  much  uncertainty  and  anxiety  in  anchor-outs  that  many  will  sim- 
i ply  leave.  This,'  of  course,  would  thereby  greatly  reduce  opposition  to  the 
i port’s  plans  if  not  result  in  the  problem  disappearing  of  its  own  accord, 
j  When  pushed,  the  Port  Commission  makes  no  bones  about  the  fact  they 
feel  neither  the  obligation  or  have  the  intention  of  accommodating  all  the 
boats  anchored  or  moored  in  San  Diego  Bay.  Nor  are  they  even  willing  to 
offer  assurances  that  there’ll  be  space  in  the  future  for  legitimate  transient 
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vessels.  Their  position  is  that  individuals  don’t  have  the  right  to  stake  out  an 
area  of  public  water;  that  San  Diego  Bay  has  a  growing  number  of  uses  as 
well  as  increased  traffic;  and  that  it’s  just  plain  tough  if  anchor-outs  one  day 
discover  there  is  no  longer  room  to  accommodate  them. 

If  one  takes  the  narrow  view,  the  Port  Commissiner’s  reasonsing  is  perhaps 
understandable. 

But  from  a  broader  perspective,  it  doesn’t  cut  the  mustard. 

The  coast  of  California  is  nearly  1,000  miles  long,  but  in  truth  there  are 
very  few  places  yachties  can  drop  a  hook  and  take  shelter.  In  fact,  the  only 
all-weather  places  are  San  Francisco  and  San  Diego  bays.  As  big  as  these  two 
bays  are,  public  servants  in  each.area,  under  the  wildly  waved  banners  of  en¬ 
vironmentalism  and  safety,  are  effectively  seeking  to  shut  them  down  to 
anchor-outs. 

Thus  the  very  people  who  would  burst  an  artery  at  the  prospect  of 
eliminating  the  double-billed  downstream  snaildarter  or  the  long-necked 
seersucker  clam,  think  nothing  of  driving  the  independent  mariner  to  extinc¬ 
tion.  If  anchor-outs  weren’t  human,  the  Sierra  Club,  the  Old  Ladies  With 
Nothing  Better  To'Do,  and  Hate  To  Think  That  Others  Might  Be  Having  Fun 
Society,  would  be  holding  chardonnay  and  brie  tastings  to  raise  money  for 
the  cause. 

Can  anything  be  done  to  save  the  anchorage  at  Shelter  Island?  To  save  an¬ 
choring  in  San  Diego  Bay?  To  retain  a  last  vestige  of  free  navigation  on  our 
west  coast  waters? 

Probably  not.  Power  brokers,  by  their  very  nature,  aren’t  the  kind  to  live 
anchored-out  or  even  understand  that  perspective  on  life.  And  as  noted 
before,  anchor-outs  aren’t  the  most  sought-after  constituency.  When,  for  ex¬ 
ample,  is  the  last  time  you  saw  a  San  Diego  mayoral  candidate  rowing 
through  the  anchorages  pressing  the  flesh? 

Perhaps  the  one  great  hope  lies  with  the  courts.  For  as  they’ve  so  capably 
demonstrated  over  the  years,  there’s  no  predicting  what  the  heck  they’ll  do  if 
handed  a  dispute.  If  you’re  interested  in  seeing  that  the  legal  angle  gets  pur¬ 
sued,  you  may  wish  to  contact  the  Bay  Users  Group  at  (619)  226-5740  or 
the  Society  to  Preserve  Anchoring  Rights,  Box  128455,  San  Diego. 

We  hate  to  be  defeatist,  but  without  a  favorable  ruling  of  the  courts,  the 
best  hope  for  west  coast  anchor-outs  is  the  slim  possibility  that  Mexico  might 
hand  over  Baja  in  exchange  for  eliminating  their  foreign  debt. 

the  boat  shipper’s  idea  is  back 

What  s  the  hardest  thing  to  regain  once  you’ve  lost  it?  Many  experts  believe 
it’s  a  good  reputation. 

In  October  of  1985,  Boat  Shipper’s  Inc.  of  Newport  Beach  came  up  with 
what  many  mariners  thought  was  a  terrific  idea:  shipping  boats  from  the  west 
coast  of  the  United  States  to  Cabo  San  Lucas  at  the  beginning  of  the  season. 
For  sailors  the  idea  of  being  able  to  transport  a  sailboat  up  the  coast  by  ship 
rather  than  have  to  sail  it  against  the  wind  and  seas  was  an  intriguing  one. 

So  intriguing  that  at  least  eight  sailors  put  up  deposits  or  even  full  payment 
—  in  some  instances  in  excess  of  $2,000  —  for  the  one-way  service.  Unfor¬ 
tunately,  not  a  single  sailboat  was  ever  delivered  from  Mexico  to  California  by 
Boat  Shippers.  The  yachties  not  only  lost  their  money,  but  were  then  stuck 
with  their  boats  in  Mexico.  This  meant  incurring  storage  fees,  extra  plane 
fares  and  arranging  another  delivery.  In  some  cases  those  who’d  lost  money 
simply  didn’t  have  any  more;  their  boats  are  still  in  Mexico. 

Boat  Shippers  did  deliver  a  few  powerboats.  The  problem  with  the 
sailboats,  according  to  former  vice  president  of  marketing,  Pete  Maddox,  was 
with  the  design  of  the  cradling  system  for  sailboats.  It  caused  delays  that 
resulted  in  Boat  Shippers  being  unable  to  meet  their  commitments. 

Maddox  says  the  principals  in  Boat  Shippers,  Tom  Warner  of  Newport 
Beach  and  Mexican  financial  backer  Jesus  Silva,  never  intended  to  stiff 
boatowners.  The  problem  was  that  the  management  simply  proved  incapable 
of  running  such  a  complex  operation.  While  the  Boat  Shippers  corporation 
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going  on  around  you  and  get  into  trouble. 

On  August  29,  a  jet  ski  T-boned  a  power¬ 
boat  at  the  harbor  entrance.  Although  it  hit  at 
about  25mph,  neither  the  three  occupants 
of  the  boat  nor  the  jet  ski  pilot  —  who  flew 
over  the  boat  with  the  ski  —  were  badly  hurt. 
The  boat,  however,  sustained  major 
damage. 

A  week  later  on  September  7,  a  pilotless, 
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“runaway”  jet  ski  struck  a  10-year-old  girl  off 
neighboring  Doheny  Beach.  (This  accident 
was  blamed  on  a  “stuck  throttle”  as  a  jet  ski  is 
designed  to  go  dead  in  the  water  when  the 
operator  falls  off.)  Fortunately,  her  injuries 
were  limited  to  large  bruises.  Lest  you  think 
the  irresponsibility  of  youth  was  to  blame, 
the  operators  were  35  and  21  years  old, 
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still  exists,  it  reportedly  owes  several  hundred  thousand  dollars  to  a  variety  of 
creditors. 

Maddox,  who  quit  Boat  Shippers  in  February  of  this  year  when  the  com¬ 
pany  failed  to  honor  its  commitments,  offered  to  buy  the  company  in  April. 

His  plan  was  to  pay  off  all  debts  and  start  anew.  His  offer  for  the  company, 
however,  wasn’t  accepted. 

During  a  telephone  interview  in  early  September,  Maddox  informed  us 
that  he  and  San  Franciscan  Mark  Glover  have  become  partners  in  General 
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Marine  Transport,  a  company  formed  to  provide  the  service  intended  by 
Boat  Shippers.  Glover  is  described  as  being  very  experienced  in  the  shipping 
business.  He  is  president  of  the  Basin  Group  of  Companies,  four  separate 
concerns  involved  with  different  aspects  of  the  shipping  business. 

Maddox  says  that  GMT  is  looking  to  purchase  a  ship  for  the  purpose  of 
delivering  boats  to  Mexico.  The  most  promising  prospect  to  date  is  a 
400-footer,  currently  in  Nicaragua  of  all  places.  That  ship  would  have  a 
capacity  of  24  boats.  Even  though  plans  for  the  purchasing  or  leasing  of  a 
ship  aren’t  close  to  being  finalized,  Maddox  hopes  to  deliver  the  first  boats  to 
Cabo  San  Lucas  in  early  November. 

GMT’s  proposed  rates  would-be  substantially  higher  than  Boat  Shipper’s 
were:  approximately  $150/ft  for  a  round-trip  between  Los  Angeles  and 
Cabo  San  Lucas,  or  $90/ ft  for  one  way.  For  a  40-ft  boat  that  means  $6,000 
for  a  round-trip  or  $3,600  for  one-way.  Maddox  says  the  shipping  fees 
would  have  to  be  paid  in  full  30  days  in  advance.  Given  Boat  Shipper’s 
failure  to  perform,  the  full  payment  in  advance  requirement  is  not  likely  to 
help  GMT’s  business.  This  is  especially  true  since  it  was  Maddox  who 
handled  customer  relations  for  Boat  Shippers. 

Maddox  is  not  unaware  of  the  position  he’s  in.  “We  have  a  terrible  legacy 
to  deal  with  ...”  he’s  quoted  as  saying  in  a  recent  press  release.  We  asked 
him  point  blank  how  he  planned  on  overcoming  the  deleterious  effects  of  his 
involvement  with  Boat  Shippers.  He  didn’t  have  a  concrete  answer,  although 
he  pointed  to  Glover’s  association  as  helping  with  credibility. 

Maddox  also  reported  that  pending  Federal  Maritime  Commission 
approval,  GMT  will  honor  the  agreements  made  between  boatowners  and 
former  Boat  Shippers  clients  on  a  space  available  basis.  At  the  same  time,  he 
cautioned  that  GMT  is  not  assuming  any  debts  or  liabilities  of  Boat  Shippers. 

Can  GMT  overcome  the  bad  reputation  created  by  Boat  Shippers?  Is 
$90/ft  more  than  sailors  are  willing  to  pay  to  deliver  a  boat  back  from  Cabo 
to  Los  Angeles?  Stayed  tuned  to  this  channel  and  we’ll  let  you  know. 

larson's  shipyard  and  marina 

From  our  off  the  beaten  track”  file  this  month  comes  a  look  at  Larson’s,  a 
little  marina  in  Terminal  Island’s  Fish  Harbor.  If  you’ve  never  heard  of  it, 
don’t  feel  bad.  It’s  located  right  across  from  the  Los  Angeles  YC,  but  when 
we  asked  a  couple  of  people  there  about  the  place  a  couple  of  months  ago, 
we  got  two  shrugs  and  one  “I’m  not  sure,  but  it’s  been  there  awhile.” 

Armed  with  that  useful  information,  we  zipped  over  —  it’s  almost  as  hard 
to  find  by  road  as  the  LAYC  -  and  found  out  that  “awhile”  in  this  case  is 
about  20  years.  Next  door,  the  original  structure,  the  old  boathouse  and 
yard,  have  been  there  since  1924. 

As  the  name  implies,  A1  Larson,  a  transplanted  San  Francisco  shipwright, 
started  the  operation.  That  was  in  1903  at  another  location.  By  the  time  the 
boatworks  moved  to  its  present  location,  Larson  was  a  sought-after  builder  of 
many  types  of  fishing  craft.  During  the  war  years,  the  yard  earned  the  Navy’s 
“E  for  excellence  for  the  minsweepers  it  produced.  Larson  sold  his  interest 
in  the  company  to  the  Wall  family  in  1961.  The  Walls,  a  well-known  local 
family  many  of  whose  members  were  born  and  raised  on  Terminal  Island, 
have  since  added  a  drydock,  an  outfitting  dock  and  the  Marina,  keeping  the 
Larson  name. 

One  hundred  twenty-eight  boats  currently  occupy  slips  in  the  Marina,  says 
Marina  Manager/short  order  cook/janitor/etc.  Brian  Miller.  The  new 
Cabrillo  Marina,  which  opened  last  year,  drew  some  boats  away,  but  others 
have  now  taken  their  place,  with  the  result  that  most  of  the  yachtsmen  are 
gone  and  the  yachties  there  is  a  difference  —  have  remained.  When  you 
know  something  of  the  history  of  Terminal  Island,  you  realize  that  seems 
somehow  as  it  should  be. 

Many  of  the  older  residents  at  Larson’s  remember  how  it  was  in  the  island’s 
heyday.  Now  clogged  with  canneries  and  Navy  shipyards,  Terminal  Island 
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respectively. 

Charges  may  be  brought  in  one  or  both  of 
the  above  cases.  When  we  were  there  in  the 
middle  of  September,  though,  the  jet  skiiers 
didn’t  seem  any  more  subdued  or  cautious 
than  they  ever  were.  In  fact,  they  were 

tahoe:  shallow  water 

Running  aground  at  Lake  Tahoe  sounds 
like  running  out  of  sand  in  the  Sahara.  The 
lake  is  so  deep  that  until  recent  years  the 
experts  couldn’t  even  measure  its  depth. 

But  during  September  Tahoe  boaters  were 
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revelling  in  jumping  the  big  southerly  swells 
rushing  toward  the  harbor  mouth.  But  you 
can  be  sure  the  Harbor  Patrol  was  keeping  a 
weather  eye  out  for  them.  And  you  should, 
too. 


in  deep  lake 

500-passenger  Tahoe  Queen,  a  stern-wheel 
tour  boat,  has  been  anchoring  off  its  normal 
pier  at  South  Lake  Tahoe  and  ferrying 
passengers  out  with  in  smaller  craft. 
Marketing  people  tell  passengers  they’re  get¬ 
ting  a  deal  —  two  boat  rides  for  the  price  of 
one. 
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once  had  several  movie  theaters,  hotels  and  a  school.  (A  bathhouse  around 
the  turn  of  the  century  even  earned  the  island  the  nickname  ‘Coney  Island  of 
the  west.”)  Some  even  recall  the  island’s  original  name  —  Rattlesnake  Spit, 
for  the  way  it  twisted  and  curved.  A  display  at  the  nearby  Los  Angeles 
Maritime  Museum  described  the  spit  in  those  days  as  a  “colorful,  smelly 
home  for  fishermen,  artists,  writers,  some  ne’er-do-wells  and  the  ever 
present,  wheeling,  noisy  gulls.” 

“There  are  still  a  lot  of  real  characters  in  here,’  says  Brian.  And  they  like 
Larson’s  just  the  way  it  is. 

it  was  a  gas,  gas,  gas 

It  was  pretty  embarassing.  First,  the  sunken  boat  spewing  gasoline  into 
cont'd  on  next  sightings  page 
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it  was  a  gas  —  cont’d 

Santa  Barbara  harbor  was  the  tender  to  Clean  Seas,  the  ship  on  permanent 
station  off  the  oil  islands  in  case  of  spills.  Second,  it  was  Labor  Day,  so  God 
and  everybody  was  there  to  see  it  all.  Third,  and  perhaps  most  embarrassing, 
was  the  reason  the  32-ft  powerboat  went  under  at  its  end  tie  on  Marina  4.  A 
“new  guy”  secured  the  lines  to  the  pilings  instead  of  the  tires  around  same. 
The  low  tide  of  the  month  became  the  high  tide  of  the  month,  and  the  other¬ 
wise  well-secured  docklines  pulled  Ajax  under.  The  gas  leaking  out  was  from 
its  fuel  tanks. 

Anyway,  by  about  9:30,  the  Harbormaster’s  office  ordered  Marina  Four 
evacuated.  And  they  weren’t  fooling  around;  one  spark  from  even  a  cigarette 
butt  tossed  carelessly  overboard-  could  have  crisped  the  whole  dock  and 
everything  on  it.  One  boater  roused  from  his  bunk  said  they  wouldn’t  even  let 
him  back  below  to  get  sunglasses.  Bob  McGuire  wasn’t  taking  any  chances 
with  his  new  cold-molded  44-footer.  He  pulled  out,  picked  up  friends  at 
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mad  max  makes  waves 

Last  month  opened  with  a  windy  week  of 
sailing,  as  shown  by  the  wild  and  wooly  start 
of  the  Newport  to  Cabrillo  Beach  Race 
September  12.  That’s  Richard  Rauff’s  R-boat 
Debra  at  right,  with  the  boat  below  in  hot 
pursuit,  off  Newport  Pier. 

The  sailing  was  just  as  exciting  throughout 
the  weekend  all  up  and  down  the  southland 
coast.  The  brisk  southerly  and  accompany¬ 
ing  swells  were  sent  up  courtesy  of  Hurricane 
Max,  whose  135  mph  winds  the  previous 
week  made  it  one  of  the  most  powerful  hur¬ 
ricanes  in  recent  memory.  Small  craft  warn¬ 
ings  —  and  the  small  craft  —  were  flying  well 
into  the  afternoon  both  days. 
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another  dock  and  took  off  to  the  islands. 

The  Clean  Seas  sent  in  a  crew  and  surrounded  the  slick  with  their  oil 
boom,  sopping  up  the  spilled  petroleum  with  special  “mops”  designed  for  the 
purpose.  By  afternoon,  people  were  allowed  back  on  the  dock  and  things 
returned  to  normal.  In  fact,  by  the  next  day,  you’d  hardly  know  anything  had 
happened.  The  Ajax  engines  were  dissassembled  and  rebuilt  that  night  and 
by  Tuesday  the  boat  was  operational.  No  reports  on  what  happened  to  the 
new  guy,  but  a  telephoto  look  through  a  porthole  on  the  Clean  Seas  revealed 
a  large  blackboard  with  “I  will  never  tie  directly  to  pilings  again”  written 
10,000  times. 

it  took  balls  .  .  . 

Rumors  about  water  ballasting  on  the  German  one-tonner  I  Punkt  have 
been  circulating  on  the  grand  prix  circuit  since  August’s  Admiral’s  Cup. 

Too  slow  to  make  the  German  team,  I  Punkt  joined  the  Austrians  for  the 
AC  and  showed  a  mysterious  increase  in  speed  (about  two-tenths  of  a  knot) , 
especially  during  the  reaches  in  the  middle-distance  race.  But  she  finished 
badly  in  the  Fastnet  due  to  losing  half  her  rudder.  No  one  could  prove 
anything  so  the  matter  went  away. 

Enter  Graham  Handley,  a  New  Zealander  better  known  as  “Balls”,  who 
had  the  dubious  pleasure  of  sailing  on  the  Judel/Vrolijk  design  at  the  recent 
One  Ton  Worlds  in  Kiel,  Germany.  Handley  fired  a  shot  heard  ’round  the 
world  at  that  event  when  he  and  several  other  crewmembers  of  I  Plunkt  ac¬ 
cused  skipper  Thomas  Friese  of  employing  movable  water  ballast  —  an 
estimated  400  pounds  of  it  —  during  the  racing.  We  caught  up  with  Handley 
at  the  Big  Boat  Series,  where  he  was  sailing  on  Pendragon ,  and  got  the 
lowdown  on  the  scandal. 

“Balls”,  who  a  few  weeks  earlier  had  helped  sail  the  Kiwi  Farr  40  Pro¬ 
paganda  to  overall  victory  in  the  Admiral’s  Cup,  jumped  on  I  Plunkt  for  the 
Worlds  without  knowing  too  much  about  the  crew  or  their  program.  He 
claims  to  have  discovered  the  elaborate  water  routing  system  halfway 
through  the  long-distance  race,  when  he  went  below  for  the  first  time  in  a  day 
and  a  half.  The  system  took  sea  water  in  from  the  engine  intake  to  a  Y- valve, 
which  allowed  the  water  to  be  pumped  to  bladders  on  the  top  aft  bunks  on 
either  side.  Beautiful  in  its  simplicity,  and  also  highly  illegal. 

Handley  knew  of  these  systems,  which  are  cheap  to  make  and  easy  to  in¬ 
stall.  They’re  also  easy  enough  to'  dispose  of  when  post-race  inspection 
seems  imminent  (another  Farr  40  finished  the  Fastnet  Race  with  both  upper 
pipe  berths  broken,  and,  predictably,  no  evidence  of  water  ballasting). 
Handley,  who  claims  to  be  aware  of  specific  boats  and  countries  —  all  in 
Europe  —  that  are  cheating  in  this  manner,  decided  it  was  time  to  let  the  rest 
of  the  world  know  what  was  going  on. 

He  leaked  the  story  to  a  member  of  the  New  Zealand  press,  with  the 
reporter’s  promise  not  to  write  until  after  the  Worlds  —  and  not  until  after 
“Balls”  had  blown  town.  In  a  fit  of  misguided  journalistic  enthusiasm,-  the 
reporter  went  ahead  with  the  story  anyway,  splashing  the  scoop  all  over 
Kiel’s  newspapers  while  the  racing  was  still  going  on.  Word  of  the  accusation, 
and  subsequent  written  confession  of  I  Plunkt’s  owner,  spread  through 
Europe  quickly.  Carl  Schumacher  tells  us  it  was  front  page  news  in  the 
English  tabloids,  getting  the  kincl  of  sensationalistic  coverage  normally 
reserved  for  sex  scandals  involving  members  of  Parliament. 

“Balls”,  needless  to  say,  wasn’t  exactly  popular  with  I  Plunkt  or,  for  that 
matter,  a  lot  of  other  people  after  the  incident.  He  was  quoted  in  the  San 
Francisco  Chronicle  as  saying,  “It’ll  probably  be  a  long  time  before  I  can  go 
back  to  Germany  again.”  Then  again,  it’ll  probably  be  a  long  time  before  the 
owner  of  I  Plunkt  —  who  used  to  sport  the  Talking  Heads  motto  “Stop  Mak¬ 
ing  Sense”  in  big  letters  on  his  boom  —  is  allowed  to  compete  in  a  yacht  race 
again.  Usually,  the  punishment  for  cheating  is  a  year  or  two  in  the  “penalty 
box”,  a  light  slap  on  the  wrist  such  as  Seymore  Sinett  of  Williwaw  or  Burt 
Keenan  of  Acadia  received  after  measurement  infractions  in  the  1981 
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SORC.  In  this  case,  the  punishment  could  be  much  more  severe. 

As  for  “Balls”,  we  think  the  guy  should  be  nominated  for  sainthood.  Like 
the  guys  on  Pendragon  said,  “it  took  Balls  to  blow  the  whistle.” 

lessons  from  the  past 

Back  in  1907,  the  little  schooner  Bessie  K  took  on  a  load  of  lumber  at  Port 
Orford,  Oregon.  With  the  captain  in  town  on  other  business,  the  mate  was 
left  in  charge  of  the  loading.  Despite  the  objections  of  the  crew,  the  foolish 
mate  allowed  the  lighter  dry  lumber  to  be  stowed  in  the  hold,  while  the  much 
heavier  dimension  timber  was  loaded  on  deck.  Naturally  this  helped  make 
the  schooner  top-heavy. 

Four  days  later  the  Bessie  K  was  seen  ‘bottom  up’  off  the  Coquille  River 
entrance.  Apparently  she  and  her  entire  crew  were  victims  of  poor  loading. 

In  one  of  those  quirks  of  fate,  the  overturned  schooner  refused  to  sink. 
The  upsidedown  derelict  was  at  the  mercy  of  the  currents,  and  eventually 
beached  herself  near  Swatow,  China.  Remarkably,  the  lumber  in  the  hold  re¬ 
mained  intact,  with  the  result  that  many  homes  along  that  stretch  of  Chinese 
coast  were  built  of  Port  Orford  cedar. 

cont’d  on  next  sightings  page 


California  to  mexico 

Latitude  38  and  Latitude  34’s  ‘Some  Like 
It  Hot’  cruiser’s  rally  from  California  to 
Mexico  is  picking  up  steam. 

If  you  read  the  last  issue,  you’ll  recall  that 
the  rally  is  a  non-race  race  for  cruisers 
heading  from  California  to  Mexico  for  the 
winter.  To  keep  things  simple  —  the  way 
cruiser’s  like  them  —  there’s  no  entry  fee  and 
you  don’t  sign  up  until  you’ve  finished. 
You’re  allowed  to  start  from  anywhere  in 
California  between  the  first  week  in 
November  and  the  end  of  January.  You’re 
allowed  to  sail  or  motor  as  much  or  as  little  as 
you’d  like,  although  it’s  important  to  keep 
track  of  how  much  you  do  of  each. 

The  ‘Some  Like  It  Hot’  cruiser’s  rally  ends 
in  Cabo  San  Lucas  at  Papi’s  Deli  —  where 
you  enter.  You  enter  by  legibly  recording  on 
the  list  on  the  wall  the  name  and  type  of  your 
boat,  your  name  and  that  of  your  crew,  the 
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time  you  sailed  and  the  time  you  powered, 
and  where  you’re  going.  Having  done  that, 
the  captain  is  presented  with  an  official 
Latitude  38  or  Latitude  34  ‘Some  Like  It  Hot 
T-shirt’.  Free.  The  first  mate  then  gets  to 
order  one  scoop  of  her  favorite  ice  cream. 
Free. 

In  addition,  there  will  be  prizes  for  the  win¬ 
ning  boats,  although  we  once  again  remind 
folks  that  this  is  one  ‘race’  in  which  the  fastest 
boat  doesn’t  always  win.  We’ll  give  you  the 
criterion  for  winning  after  the  sailing’s  all 
over.  Prizes  include  a  hand-held  VHF  and 
other  goodies. 

For  those  not  familiar  with  Papi’s  Deli,  it’s 
run  by  Gil  and  Karen  Oyanguren.  Gil  was 
born  in  Mexico,  Karen  in  Canada.  Up  until  a 
couple  of  years  ago  they  lived  in  Oxnard. 
For  the  last  two  year’s  they’ve  run  the 
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Although  the  tragedy  of  the  Bessie  K  happened  80  years  ago,  the  lessons 
to  be  had  from  it  are  every  bit  as  valuable  today.  Check  those  which  are 
applicable: 

□  always  question  those  in  authority. 

□  always  double  check  the  work  of  those  to  whom  you’ve  delegated 
reponsibility. 

□  stow  all  gear  properly  before  taking  to  sea. 

□  ships  are  harder  to  sink  than  most  people  think. 

□the  Chinese  have  good  taste  in  home-building  materials. 

□  all  of  the  above. 

two  harbors  school 

In  our  younger  days,  mid-September  was  only  slightly  less  dreaded  than 
death  or  being  grounded  on  Saturday  night.  After  all,  that  was  when  school 
started.  For  a  small  group  of  kids  who  live  near  Two  Harbors  on  Catalina 
Island,  though,  the  first  day  of  classes  this  past  September  9  was  a  cause  for 
celebration.  For  the  first  time,  they  had  their  own  school,  all  because  of  a 
yachtsman  who  wanted  to  return  some  of  the  goodwill  the  Two  Harbors 
pe.ople  have  given  him  over  the  years. _ . _ _ _ : _ _ 

Cliff  Tucker  has  been  a 
regular  at  Two  harbors  for  40 
years  —  “Since  the  last  war,” 
he  says,  “the  last  war  we  won.”  J 

That’s  long  enough  to  watch  a 
couple  of  generations  of  kids 
grow  up.  During  the  school 
year,  all  of  those  kids  have  had 
to  make  a  lV2-hour  bus  ride 
into  Avalon  in  the  morning  and 
lVz  hours  back  at  night.  In  the 
winter  this  meant  getting  up 
before  daylight  and  returning 
home  after  dark.  It  just  didn’t 
seem  right,  but  with  so  few 
children,  neither  the  school 
district  nor  the  Isthmus  residents 
could  afford  to  build  and  staff  a 
school  of  their  own. 

A  few  years  ago,  Tucker 
made  the  Long  Beach  School 
Board  (which  oversees 
Catalina)  a  proposition.  As  the 
retired  president  of  Scotsman 
Manufacturing,  a  company  that  builds  prefab  buildings,  he  would  donate  the 
building  if  they  would  furnish  and  staff  it.  It  was  an  offer  the  School  Board 
couldn’t  refuse  —  it  helped  that  the  board  of  education  president  was  himself 
educated  in  a  one-room  schoolhouse  —  and  the  gears  started  turning.  But 
the  machinery  of  government  moves  slowly. 

“You  know  how  these  things  go?  says  Cliff.  “My  first  letter  was  November 
9,  1983.  It  took  until  this  year  to  get  all  the  permits,  do  soil  testing,  ecological 
surveys  and  so  on.”  The  24  by  40-ft,  $75,000  schoolhouse  arrived  on  two 
barges  in  July.  On  opening  day,  newsmen  outnumbered  students  and 
history  was  made:  Two  Harbors  School  became  the  only  one-room 
schoolhouse  in  Los  Angeles  County.  Teacher  Aileen  Earl-Wood  oversees  15 
students  ranging  in  age  from  kindergarten  through  sixth  grade. 

In  keeping  with  the  theme,  the  school  is  painted  red,  and  even  features  a 
bell  tower.  In  deference  to  modernity,  the  school  has  a  wheelchair  ramp  in 
back,  and  the  kids  will  soon  be  solving  problems  on  computers.  There  are  a 
few  concessions  to  life  on  the  island,  too.  Like  the  “Buffalo  Crossing  sign  on 
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the  road  above,  and  the  “No  Buffalo”  circle-with-a-slash  sign  on  the 
playground.  Donations  came  from  everyone.  The  Isthmus  YC  donated  the 
school’s  flag.  And  through  a  series  of  fund  raisers,  residents  raised  $17,000 
to  be  used  partly  as  an  emergency  fund  to  keep  the  school  going  in  case 
enrollment  drops  below  the  14-student  minimum.  Amid  all  the  positive 
vibes,  perhaps  the  most  enthusiastic  contingent  of  all  on  opening  day  were 
the  kids  themselves.  They  loved  it! 

Its  safe  to  say  that  Cliff  Tucker  has  achieved  a  new  degree  of  popularity 
around  Two  Harbors,  too.  Although  Cliff  makes  his  Island  trips  these  days  on 
his  Spindrift  40,  he  used  to  be  active  in  racing  up  and  down  the  coast.  In  the 
60s,  he  dominated  the  Lapworth'36  class  with  Papoose,  winning  the  class 
championship  seven  years  in  a  row.  He  was  also  the  one  who  chartered  the 
ill-fated  Drifter  for  the  Mazatlan  race  the  year  she  burned  at  anchor  —  with  all 
Tucker’s  gear  aboard. 

Cliff  wanted  to  be  there  on  the  first  day  of  classes,  “So  1  beat  my  brains  out 
on  a  16-ft  speedboat  to  get  over  there  in  the  morning.”  He  made  it  in  time  to 
put  an  apple  on  the  teacher’s  desk. 

Tucker  has  also  started  the  Two  Harbors  School  Foundation,  a  non-profit 
organization  that  will  help  fund  the  school,  which  because  of  its  small  student 
body  has  one  of  the  highest  per-student  costs  in  the  district.  “I  tell  all  my  rich 
friends  they  have  to  contribute,”  says  Tucker.  If  you  would  like  to  do  the 
same,  contact  Foundation  secretary  Maureen  Odin  at  (213)  510-0303. 


Deli/Ice  Cream  store  that’s  become  a  head¬ 
quarters  for  cruisers. 

The  two  run  the  Cabo  Net  each  morning 
on  Channel  22  at  0800.  This  features  the 
weather  report  by  Phil  Porter,  a  sailor  who 
lost  his  boat  near  San  Jose  del  Cabo  a  cou¬ 
ple  of  years  ago  but  has  never  gone  home. 
Last  year  literally  hundreds  of  cruisers 
checked  in  with  the  net  and  left  their 
remembrances  in  Papi’s  scrapbooks. 

First  time  visitors  find  Papi’s  a  great  place 
to  check  in  because  Gil  and  Karen  have 
helpful  maps  of  Cabo  printed  right  on  the 
back  of  their  menu.  The  map  shows  you 
where  to  go  to  check  in  with  Immigration 
and  the  Port  Captain,  where  to  get  fuel,  how 
to  get  a  Temporary  Import  Permit,  etc.  Not 
only  do  Gil  and  Karen  operate  a  great  infor¬ 
mation  center,  they’re  terrific  people. 

The  Oyganguren’s  have  three  children; 


a  short  history  of  navigation 

The  earliest  ocean  navigation  is  said  to  have  been  done  by  the  Polyne¬ 
sians,  who  relied  on  few  if  any  tools.  They  simply  became  incredibly  sensitive 
to  the  direction  of  the  wind  and  swells,  attuning  themselves  to  the  refraction 
of  waves  and  the  appearance  of  different  kinds  of  marine  life. 

The  next  developments  in  navigation  came  from  the  Western  world.  Using 
the  forerunners  of  sextants,  mariners  were  able  to  determine  their  latitude. 
With  the  development  of  the  modern  sextant  and  accurate  chronometers  — 
around  the  time  of  Captain  Cook  —  mariners  could  determine  their  latitude 
and  longitude  with  relative  accuracy. 

Today  we  live  in  the  world  of  electronic  navigation.  We  can  sail  into  fog- 
shrouded  harbors  using  Loran  and  radar,  and  we  can  cross  oceans  in 
blinding  squalls  using  SatNavs. 

The  latest  development  in  navigation,  however,  is  for  those  whose  budgets 
don’t  allow  for  sophisticated  electronics.  It’s  call  garbavigation,  and  relies  on 
the  floating  garbage  such  as  the  Budweiser  can  seen  in  the  accompanying 
photo. 

It  works  like  this:  If  you  see  mostly  floating  cans  of  Bud  and  Meisterbrau, 
you’re  off  the  coast  of  San  Diego.  Half  sunk  bottles  of  Becks  and  Corona 
mean  you’re  off  Newport  and  Long  Beach.  You  know  those  big  heart- 
shaped  mylar  ballons?  When  you  see  those,  you’re  somewhere  between 
Redondo  Beach  and  Marina  del  Rey.  This  according  to  detailed  surveys 
made  by  Latitude  34’s  photoboat  in  early  September. 

last  call  for  singlehanders 

The  fifth  and  final  race  of  the  Pacific  Singlehanded  Sailing  Association’s 
Dave  Wall  Series  will  start  October  17  at  1100  off  Marina  Del  Rey.  The  two- 
day,  60-mile  race  will  take  the  fleet  to  Catalina’s  Isthmus  on  Saturday  and 
back  to  Marina  del  Rey  on  Sunday.  The  race  is  open  to  members  and  non¬ 
members  alike. 

Some  ten  boats  are  expected  to  hit  the  starting  line,  in  everything  from 
Newport  28’s  to  Santa  Cruz  40’s.  Currently  Steve  Booth,  Commodore  of  the 
PSSA,  leads  the  series  with  Cool  Change  III,  an  Islander  36. 

If  you  enjoy  sailing  alone  —  or  doublehanded  — -  in  the  ocean,  you  might 
want  to  give  this  season-ending  race  a  try.  Shorthanded  isn’t  the  easiest  way 
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Timothy,  10;  Jeff,  7;  and  Brittany,  6.  And 
as  of  mid-September,  another  was  expected 
soon. 

What’s  the  weather  like  in  Cabo  now? 
September  15  was  the  hottest  day  of  the 
year,  with  unbelieveable  humidity  (“you 
can’t  breathe  when  you  go  outdoors,” 
reports  a  pregnant  Karen)  and  temperatures 
well  over  100  degrees.  There  have  been  the 
usual  number  of  hurricanes  so  far,  but 
fortunately  none  have  closed  on  Cabo. 

Karen  and  Gil  were  stunned  the  other  day 
when  Longevity,  a  sailboat,  arrived  from  Los 
Angeles.  It  takes  an  either  very  brave  or  very 
foolish  skipper  to  sail  to  Mexico  right  in  the 
heart  of  hurricane  season.  The  boat 
subsequently  headed  up  to  La  Paz. 

The  ‘Some  Like  It  Hot’  cruisers  rally;  don’t 
miss  it,  because  all  you’ve  got  to  do  is  check 
in  to  win. 


last  call  —  cont’d 

to  sail  in  the  world,  but  it’s  easily  the  most  satisfying. 

There  are  two  series  in  the  PSSA  sailing  year;  the  Dan  Byrne  series  in  the 
spring  and  the  Dave  Wall  series  in  the  fall.  All  races  are  open  to  singlehanders 
as  well  as  doublehanders.  In  addition,  the  PSSA  sponsors  the  600-mile 
Guadeloupe  Race  every  year  over  the  Easter  weekend.  This  shorthanded 
enduro  counts  as  a  qualifier  for  the  Singlehanded  TransPac  thats  held  on 
even-numbered  years  from  San  Francisco  to  Hanalei  Bay,  Kauai. 

To  date  more  than  ten  PSSA  members  have  done  that  2,250-mile 
singlehanded  race.  The  PSSA  would  like  to  have  their  own  shorthanded  race 
to  Hawaii,  but  at  the  same  time  they  don’t  want  to  steal  the  thunder  from  the 
ten-year  old  Singlehanded  TransPac.  Perhaps  the  starting  line  could 
alternate  with  each  race? 

The  PSSA  was  founded  back  in  1980  by  Dan  Byrne  and  Charles  Kite, 
who  were  trying  to  organize  a  Southern  California  qualifier  for  the 
Singlehanded  TransPac.  The  association  began  with  18  members  and  has 
grown  to  almost  100.  There  are  members  all  along  the  coast  from  San  Diego 
to  Santa  Barbara.  There’s  only  one  female  member  at  present,  Linda 
Carlsen.  Not  just  a  token  woman,  Linda’s  one  of  the  founders.  Women 
members  are  not  only  welcome,  they’re  encouraged  to  join  the  PSSA. 

Perhaps  the  PSSA’s  most  well-known  member  is  Dan  Byrne.  After  sailing 
the  Singlehanded  TransPac,  Byrne  did  the  BOC  Singlehanded  Around  the 
World  Race  on  Fantasy ,  his  Valiant  40.  Singlehanded  racing  is  addicting; 
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Byrne  hoped  to  do  the  BOC  again  last  year,  but  was  unable  to  raise  the 
substantial  funds  necessary  to  be  competitive  these  days. 

Other  PSSA  members  with  big  plans  include  Chuck  Kite,  who  is  signed  up 
for  the  OSTAR  race  across  the  Atlantic  and  David  Hamilton  who  is  aiming  for 
the  1988  Singlehanded  TransPac. 

There  are  no  qualifications  to  becoming  a  PSSA  member.  Anyone  in¬ 
terested  in  singlehanded  or  shorthanded  sailing,  either  cruising  or  racing,  is 
invited  to  attend  the  monthly  meetings. 

“It’s  a  good  place  to  come  and  exchange  ideas,  talk  about  equipment  or 
discuss  your  cruising  plans,”  says  co-founder  Chuck  Kite. 

Initiation  fees  for  the  association  are  $10,  after  which  membership  is  $36  a 
year. 

PSSA  meetings  are  held  at  the  Pacific  Mariners  YC  in  Marina  del  Rey 
every  second  Monday  of  the  month.  Interested  sailors  should  can  simply 
show  up  at  a  meeting  or  write  the  PSSA  at  Box  9523,  Marina  del  Rey 
90292. 


destruction  by  debris 

Anyone  who  has  done  much  ocean  sailing  can  tell  you  there’s  plenty  of 
debris  out  there.  Some  of  it  is  natural,  like  the  tree  stumps  often  seen  off  the 
Pacific  Northwest.  Much  of  it’s  man-made,  such  as  the  ubiquitous  styrofoam 
coffee  cups  and  other  common  garbage.  Then  there’s  the  trash  that  can  only 
be  called  unique.  Long-time  Latitude  readers  may  recall  the  photo  we 
published  of  the  huge  Titan  booster  rocket  some  cruisers  came  across  in  the 
middle  of  the  ocean. 

Most  ocean  debris  is  small  and  soft  enough  to  be  harmless.  Glass  or  plastic 
Japanese  float  balls,  for  example,  aren’t  going  to  sink  a  well-constructed 
boat.  The  same  cannot  be  said  for  larger,  harder  debris  such  as  bundles  of 
logs  or  containers  that  have  rolled  off  cargo  ships  in  heavy  weather.  Bob 
Hanel’s  Multihull  TransPac  record  holding  Double  Bullet,  for  example,  is 
believed  to  have  been  the  victim  of  such  blue-water  debris  while  racing  across 
the  Atlantic. 

A  more  recent  casualty  of  such  debris  was  Frank  and  Tina  Lord’s  45-ft 
sloop,  Ocean  Child  (not  to  be  confused  with  Wind  Child),  that  temporarily 
went  aground  on  Baja.  Designed  by  Bruce  Roberts,  Ocean  Child  was 
professionally  built  in  Taiwan. 

Originally  from  Mystic,  Connecticut,  the  Lords  had  sailed  to  Bermuda,  the 
Virgin  Islands  (where  they  were  married),  to  Panama,  up  to  Costa  Rica 
(where  Allegra  was  born),  to  Mexico,  non-stop  to  Alaska,  then  down  the 
west  coast  to  Mexico  again. 

It  was  earlier  this  year,  dawn  on  May  17  to  be  exact,  one  day  out  of  Puerto 
Madero  bound  for  Costa  Rica,  when  Ocean  Child  struck  a  submerged  object. 
The  Lords  had  been  motorsailing  at  the  time,  doing  about  five  knots,  when 
there  was  a  loud,  almost  explosive  ‘crack’!  Frank  looked  over  the  side,  but 
because  it  still  wasn’t  completely  light  and  because  the  object  was  submerged, 
couldn’t  identify  what  they’d  struck.  But  because  they’d  seen  so  many  of 
them  floating  around,  the  Lords  assumed  it  was  a  container  they’d  hit. 

A  quick  check  of  the  bilge  revealed  that  water  was  pouring  in  from  an  inac- 
cessable  area  of  the  hull  at  a  terrific  rate.  Both  bilge  pumps  —  with  a  capacity 
of  2000  gal/hr.  —  proved  incapable  of  keeping  up  with  the  flow.  Frank  con¬ 
sidered  donning  the  scuba  gear  and  trying  to  patch  over  the  hole  or  stuff 
something  into  it,  but  he  decided  there  just  wasn’t  time.  Besides,  there  had 
been  sharks  everywhere. 

MAYDAY  calls  were  broadcast  on  both  VHF  (channel  16)  and  ham 
(14.313).  Neither  brought  a  response,  although  they  later  learned  that  their 
ham  call  had  been  heafd.  The  Lords  quickly  loaded  food,  water  and 
valuables  into  their  inflatable  and  Montgomery  hard  dinghy.  Frank,  42, 
Traci,  41,  and  Allegra,  4,  then  stood  by  for  the  30  or  40  minutes  it  took  for 
Ocean  Child  to  slip  beneath  the  waves. 

During  a  telephone  interview,  Tina  recalled,  “It  was  really  devastating  to 
cont’d  on  next  sightings  page 


a  group  for 

Lots  of  people  are  single,  and  the  seas  are 
populated  with  sailors.  But  single  sailors  find 
it  isn’t  easy  to  meet  other  single  sailors. 

So  the  Sailing  Federation  for  Singles  has 
formed  in  Santa  Monica  Bay.  Founder 
Suzanne  Fischel  Kite  says  the  group’s  em¬ 
phasis  will  be  more  on  sailing  than  being 

it’s  latitude 


Why  is  this  man’s  tongue  going  where 
only  rope  is  supposed  to  go?  We  don’t 
know.  He  wouldn’t  say.  We  just  took  the 
picture.  We’re  leaving  the  explanation  up  to 
you. 

We  figure  you  folks  will  probably  come  up 
with  a  caption  or  two.  We’ve  already  thought 
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singles  who  sail 

single,  as  there  are  other  groups  just  for 
singles.  The  group  will  hold  its  second 
meeting  October  22  at  Pacific  Mariners  YC 
in  Marina  Del  Rey. 

The  cost  is  $3.  For  more  information  call 
(213)  823-3152  or  (213)  306-1136. 


caption  contest  time 

of  “Safe  sex  on  the  water,”  and  “I  don’t  have 
a  clew.” 

Send  us  your  captions.  We  may  print  the 
best  one  and  if  we  do  we’ll  send  a  T-shirt  to 
the  winner,  but  one  thing  for  certain:  this  guy 
will  never  stick  out  his  tongue  again  when  we 
have  a  camera  ready. 


destruction  —  cont’d 

see  the  boat  go  down  because  we  were  losing  everything  we’d  collected  in 
five  years.  We  were  in  shock  —  and  to  a  certain  extent  still  are.” 

The  Lords  had  been  cruising  the  boat  for  five  years;  it  had  been  the  only 
home  that  Allegra  had  ever  known.  They  had  been  in  the  process  of  a  long, 
leisurely  circumnavigation. 

Things,  however,  could  have  been  worse.  The  wind  and  sea  were  light, 
and  they  were  just  30  or  so  miles  off  the  coast.  After  powering  toward  shore 
for  six  hours,  they  were  sighted  and  rescued  by  the  Guatemalan  fishing 
vessel,  Don  Rafael.  Shortly  thereafter  they  were  transferred  to  a  naval  vessel 
for  the  trip  to  Puerto  Quetzel.  After  a  week  of  getting  the  paperwork  taken 
care  of,  they  flew  back  home  to  the  east  coast. 

The  Lords  say  they  miss  their  west  coast  cruising  friends  almost  as  much  as 
they  miss  Ocean  Child.  They’d  like  everyone  to  know  that  they  can  be 
reached  at  178  Farmholme  Road;  Stonington,  CT  06378  —  at  least  until 
they  go  to  sea  again. 


ISERIES: 


in’t  no  such  thing  as  too  much  fun! 


—  Commander  Cody 
and  his  Lost  Planet  Airmen 


When  the  Commander  came  up  with  Too 
Much  Fun,  a  popular  party  anthem  in  the 
70s,  he  must  have  had  the  St.  Francis  YC’s 
Big  Boat  Series  in  mind.  Couldn’t  get  that 
song  our  of  our  minds  —  or  wipe  the  smile 
off  our  faces  —  throughout  the  week-long 
festivities  that  began  Sunday,  September  13. 

Maybe  it  was  seeing  old  friends  again  as 
the  clan  gathered  for  the  24th  edition  of  the 
West  Coast  classic,  or  maybe  it  was  all  the 
Ramos  fizzes  and  Meyers/OJs.  But  more 

Spread;  The  Keefe-Kilborn  class  beating  past  the  St. 
Francis.  The  other  eight  boats  in  the  class  were  a 
matter  of  yards  away. 


THE  BEST  ONE  EVER 


T 


likely  we  were  having  so  much  fun  because 
this  was  simply  one  of  the  best  Big  Boat 
Series  ever. 

The  yacht  owners  —  from  75-year-old 
John  Arens  of  Tomahawk  to  Arthur 
Morganstern,  a  31-year-old  architect  who 
now  owns  Pacific  Sundance  —  seemed  to 
agree  with  that  assessment.  Crew  members 
were  smiling  —  from  grizzled  Whitbread  vets 
to  family  members  along  for  the  ride  (like 
14-year-old  Zack  Twist,  who  listened  to  the 
ballgame  on  his  Walkman  while  riding  the 
rail  on  Blade  Runner).  Even  Gus,  a  noted 
bartender  at  the  club  and  a  man  with  his 
finger  on  the  yachting  pulse,  confirmed  that 
this  was  indeed  a  particularly  outstanding 
series. 


Above;  John  McLaurin  and  Kimo  Worthington  of 
‘Pendragon  III',  top  performer  in  this  year’s  Big  Boat 
Series. 


The  spectators  loved  it,  too.  The  Big  Boat 
Series  continues  to  be  the  easiest  grand  prix 
regatta  in  the  world  to  watch,  and  it’s  held  on 
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He  just  looks  like  he’s  walking  on  water.  Actually  it's 
'Blade  Runner'  and  her  bow  man  drafting  on 
'Swiftsure'. 


one  of  the  most  beautiful  arenas  anywhere. 
The  racing  this  year  featured  more  than 
enough  tight  mark  rounding,  hairy  reaches, 
crashes  and  carnage  (two  boats  were 
dismasted,  a  dozen  or  so  chutes  were  shred¬ 
ded  and  who  knows  how  many  spinnaker 
poles  were  turned  into  aluminum  pretzels)  to 
hold  the  spectators’  interest. 

Then  there  was  the  people  watching.  The 
club  was  jammed  with  captains  of  industry, 
brand  name  sailors  from  around  the  country, 
and  dozens  of  12  meter  alumni.  As  always, 
they  attracted  an  abundance  of  beautiful, 
sharply  dressed  women.  Shockwave,  as 
usual,  was  surrounded  by  an  entourage  of 
these  “turbo  foxes”. 

The  dockside  boat  show  wasn’t  bad  either. 
There  were  some  pretty  exotic  pieces  of 
hardware  to  check  out,  including  two 
members  of  the  U.S.  Admiral’s  Cup  team, 
Sidewinder  and  Insatiable,  and  the  newest 
maxi  sled,  Mongoose. 

Even  with  the  sideshows,  it’s  the  racing 
that  people  really  come  for  —  and  this  year  it 
was  spectacular.  While  the  46-boat  atten¬ 
dance  was  down  a  bit  (three  years  ago  there 
were  66,  an  all-time  high)  the  fleet  made  up 
in  quality  what  it  lacked  in  quantity.  The  fall¬ 
out  in  the  sport  has  been  from  the  bottom  of 
the  ranks,  not  the  top.  The  St.  Francis 
doesn’t  let  old  boats  dilute  the  grand  prix 
ranks  of  the  BBS  just  to  swell  the  numbers, 
so  all  the  contestants  this  year  were  pretty 
hot.  In  fact,  with  few  exceptions,  everyone 


'Happy  Jack'  James  of  Santa  Barbara  finally  took 
honors  with  'Jubilation'. 


went  into  the  regatta  with  a  fighting  chance 
to  crack  the  top  three  in  their  class. 

The  St.  Francis,  relying  on  volunteers 
rather  than  commercial  sponsorship,  put  on 
a  terrific  regatta.  The  21-  to  25-mile  courses 
were  challenging,  the  lines  were  square,  the 
protests  were  handled  justly  —  the  race 
committee  did  a  great  job. 

The  weather  cooperated,  too.  The  first 
and  third  races  were  lighter  air  “tactical” 
affairs,  while  the  second  and  fourth  races 
were  medium  air  “boatspeed”  days.  The 
finale,  when  the  Westerly  Wind  Machine 
finally  kicked  in  against  the  ebb,  was  a  classic 
San  Francisco  Bay  “gearbuster” . 

Despite  outstanding  fleets,  after  three 
races,  the  pecking  order  was  pretty  well 
established  in  four  of  the  five  classes: 
Mongoose,  Jubilation,  Earl  of  Mar  and  Pen- 
dragon  III  led  their  classes  at  halftime  and 
were  never  overtaken.  Only  the  Keefe- 
Kilborn  class  for  midsize  10R  boats  was  up 
for  grabs  going  into  the  last  race.  With  the 
pressure  on,  Insatiable  came  from  behind  to 
nip  Quintessence. 

Not  surprisingly,  the  highest  rating  boats  in 
each  handicap  class  had  won  in  the  mostly 
flood  tide,  closed  course  series.  Bigger  boats, 
as  usually  happens  at  the  BBS,  were  able  to 
sit  on  their  competitors’s  wind,  forcing  them 
to  tack  away  from  the  favored  “lane”. 

Top  performer  of  the  week,  and  recipient 
of  the  Charles  A.  Langlais  Perpetual  Trophy, 
was  John  McLaurin’s  one  tonner  Pendragon 


III.  This  is  a  subjective  honor  that  the  race 
committee  awards  to  the  boat  that,  in  its 
estimation,  did  the  best  against  the  most 
competition.  This  is  the  second  year  the 
trophy  has  been  awarded,  and  the  second 
year  it  has  gone  to  the  winner  of  the  one  ton 
class.  Mongoose,  despite  quintuple  bulleting 
the  week,  apparently  wasn’t  considered 
because  her  fleet  was  small  and  relatively 
weak. 


St.  Francis  Perpetual 

According  to  Webster’s,  a  mongoose  is  a 
“ferret-like,  flesh-eating  mammal  noted  for 
its  ability  to  kill  poisonous  snakes.  It  is  fre¬ 
quently  domesticated.”  Paul  Simonsen,  who 
reportedly  kept  a  mongoose  as  a  pet  when 
he  flew  choppers  in  Vietnam,  obviously  has 
a  thing  about  the  weaselly  little  critters.  He 
has  named  both  his  boats  —  a  Santa  Cruz  50 
that  he’d  like  to  sell  and  his  latest  yacht,  a 
beautiful  flush-decked  Santa  Cruz  70  —  after 
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the  animal. 

Completed  just  two  weeks  before  the 
series,  the  “ Ondine  blue”  Mongoose  had  to 
be  domesticated  in  a  big  hurry.  Then,  in  an 
impressive  debut,  she  ripped  the  five-boat 
70-rater  ULDB  fleet  with  five  straight  bullets. 
Utilizing  a  taller,  four-spreader  discontinuous 
rig  and  more  lead  in  the  keel  than  a  stock 
SC70,  the  stiffer  Mongoose  proved  —  as 
expected  —  to  be  in  a  class  by  herself. 

According  to  driver  Tom  Blackaller,  who 
nailed  most  of  the  starts,  the  boat  could 
either  go  three-tenths  of  a  knot  faster  or 
point  three  degrees  higher  than  any  of  the 
other  sleds.  It  wasn’t  much  of  a  contest. 

Mongoose  was  so  dominant  that  she  led 
the  small  fleet  at  every  mark  except  the  first 
windwark  mark  of  the  series.  After  a  long 
light-air  beat  up  to  Crissy,  the  Nelson/Marek 
66  Pandemonium  had  rounded  first.  But 
they  botched  their  jibe-set,  giving  Mongoose 
a  lead  she  never  surrendered.  The  3,500 


pounds  of  lead  in  the  bilge  necessary  to  get 
Mongoose’s  rating  down  to  70  didn’t  seem 
to  matter  at  all. 

As  the  wind  built  during  the  week  and  the 
crew  got  more  familiar  with  their  new  steed, 
Mongoose’s  margins  of  victory  grew. 
Simonsen,  retired  at  the  age  of  40  after  sell¬ 
ing  his  toxic  waste  disposal  company  a  few 
years  ago,  is  planning  an  aggressive  year¬ 
long  campaign  which  will  take  the  boat  to  ' 
Mexico  and  Hawaii.  He  credited  Zan  Drejes, 
Mongoose’s  BMW,  for  putting  the  boat 
together  in  a  hurry.  He  also  complimented 
his  talented  20-man  crew  that  included 
standouts  Steve  Taft,  Ben  Mitchell,  Don 
Jesberg,  Dewey  Hines,  Em  Black  and  Skip 
Stevely. 

But  part  of  Mongoose’s  domination  had  to 
do  with  the  design  —  longer,  stiffer  boats 

Chris  Corlett  drove  ‘Pandemonium'  aggressively 
trying  to  make  up  for  three  feet  of  waterline.  It  was 
frustrating. 


have  always  proven  faster  in  Bay  conditions. 
Carl  Schumacher  put  it  this  way, 
“ Boomerang ,  or  any  leadmine  70-rater, 
would  have  blown  this  fleet  away.  Sorcery 
smoked  the  four  sleds  in  MEXORC  this  year. 
Mongoose  represents  a  move  in  that  direc¬ 
tion  —  she’s  an  upwind-oriented  sled,  which 
may  ultimately  prove  bad  for  the  class.”  Bad 
in  the  sense  that  the  cost  of  modifying  boats 
for  individual  races  may  price  even  some 
high-rollers  out  of  the  competition. 

One  wonders  if  these  boats  won’t  become 
prohibitively  expensive  “Lego  Sets”,  with 
snap-on  underbodies  and  rigs  for  different 
kinds  of  racing.  Perhaps  the  new  “70 
Association”,  which  already  did  away  with 
long-pole  turbo  PHRF  racing,  will  address 
this  issue  next.  The  stated  purpose  of  the 
association,  headed  officially  by  Roy  Disney 
and  unofficially  by  Bill  Lee,  is  to  get  all  the 
boats  in  the  same  place  and  in  the  same 
configuration.  Mongoose  may  present  a 
problem. 

Far  back  in  her  semi-sistership’s  wake,  and 
probably  also  wondering  if  this  is  the  dawn  of 
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Arthur  Morgenstern’s  ‘Pacific  Sundance’  was  a  big 
surprise  taking  second  in  the  competitive  Richard 
Rheem  division. 

a  new  era  in  sledding,  were  the  SC70s  Citius 
and  Hotel  California.  Citius,  an  original 
“stock”  SC70  owned  by  a  Los  Angeles  syn¬ 
dicate  headed  by  Bill  Wilson,  had  Pete  Heck 
steering  with  Alan  Andrews  calling  tactics. 
Citius  is  coming  off  a  good  year,  which  in¬ 
cluded  victories  in  the  Puerto  Vallarta  Race 
and  the  Cal  Cup,  and  her  new  ellipitical  rud¬ 
der  and  bulb  keel  seem,  if  anything,  to  have 
increased  her  speed.  She  match-raced  and 
beat  Hotel  California  in  the  last  race  to  take 
second  place  by  a  point. 

John  Wintersteen’s  Hotel  California  was 
driven  to  third  place  by  Jack  Halterman.  Jim 
Dewitt  called  the  shots,  Howie  Marion 
worked  on  boat  speed,  and  designer  Bill  Lee 
organized  the  crew.  Despite  the  SC70  sweep 

—  and  to  the  disappointment  of  the  crowd 

—  Lee  never  donned  his  magician’s  outfit. 
But  Lee  has  plenty  of  reason  to  be  happy 
these  days  —  SC70  hull  No.  8  is  in  the 
works  for  TransPac  winner  Don  Ayers,  who 
just  sold  Drumbeat  and  hull  No. 9  is  rumored 
'to  be  committed  to  a  buyer. 

In  fourth  place  was  Roy  Disney’s 
Pyewacket.  It  was  a  disappointing  showing 
from  one  of  the  newer,  more  exotic  sleds. 
Drivers  Disney  and  Mark  Baxter,  aided  by 
local  knowledge  source  John  Ravizza, 
match-raced  the  aptly  named  Pandemonium 
for  last  place,  beating  Los  Altos  doctor  Des 
McCallum’s  boat  in  the  last  race  when  the 
wind  piped  up. 

Pando  started  out  strong  with  a  second- 
place  finish,  but  fell  apart  as  the  series  went 
on.  Driver  Chris  Corlett  felt  the  boat,  which 


is  three  feet  shorter  on  the  waterline  than  the 
other  sleds,  was  no  match  for  the  70s  in  a 
breeze.  “If  we  sailed  perfectly  we  could 
barely  hold  our  own  in  the  No.  1  range. 
When  we  were  into  the  No  3,  forget  it!”  At 
least  Pandemonium,  which  is  McCallum’s 
first  boat,  had  the  irrepressible  duo  of  Steve 
Baumhoff  and  Billy  Brandt  aboard  to 
maintain  perspective  through  laughter. 

Atlantic  Perpetual 

“The  Big  Boat  Series  for  us  has  been  a  tale 
of  tenacity,”  claimed  a  happy  Jack  James, 
owner  of  the  Frers  54  Jubilation. 

Jubilation  finally  won  her  division  in  the 
BBS  after  trying  for  the  last  four  years.  In 
fact,  she  didn’t  just  win,  she  annihilated  the 
six  other  boats  in  the  “big”  IOR  class.  Except 
for  a  second  in  the  fourth  race  to  Blade  Run¬ 
ner,  Jubilation  sailed  a  perfect  regatta. 
Rating  at  the  top  of  the  class,  she  routinely 
charged  away  from  the  starting  line,  sailing 
faster  and  pointing  higher  than  anyone  else. 
With  Paul  Cayard  driving  and  Rich  Hackett 
minding  the  tactics,  Jubilation  made  it  look 
easy. 

At  the  Sunday  morning  awards 
ceremony,  James  drew  a  big  laugh  from  the 
crowd  when  he  thanked  the  St.  Francis  for 
“keeping  this  regatta  going  long  enough  for 
us  to  win.”  A  highly  successful  boat  other¬ 
wise,  Jubilation  has  been  plagued  with  prob¬ 
lems  in  the  BBS.  Last  year  the  afterguard 
misread  the  finishing  instructions  in  one  race 
and  fouled  a  boat  in  another.  The  year 
before  that,  they  were  stuck  on  a  truck  in  the 
desert  for  the  first  two  races.  In  1984,  Jubila¬ 
tion’s  first  season,  they  finished  7th. 

“We’ll  be  back  next  year  to  defend  our 


title, ’’•claimed  James.  Next  stop  for  the  red, 
white  and  blue  rocketship  is  late  December’s 
Southern  Cross  series  in  Australia. 

Finishing  a  distant  second  to  Jubilation 
was  the  bottom  rater  in  the  class,  Bill  Twist’s 
R/P  47  Blade  Runner.  Twist,  arguably  the 
best  owner/ driver  in  the  BBS,  and  tactician 
Jim  Pugh,  got  clean  starts  and  often  were 
able  to  round  the  first  mark  ahead  of  a  few 
boats.  After  the  spinnakers  went  up,  Blade 
Runner  routinely  hitched  a  ride  on  the  wake 
of  a  bigger  boat,  preferably  the  big  blue 
Swiftsure.  (Thus,  Sy  Kleinman’s  ’77  Frers 
58,  a  veteran  of  innumerable  BBS’s,  picked 
up  a  new  nickname  during  the  week:  “Sy’s 
Towing  Service.”) 

Blade  Runner  hung  on  in  the  ebbtide- 
influenced  fourth  race  to  beat  Jubilation, 


which  owed  them  rouahlv  nine  minutes.  It 


\ 
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was  the  first  time  that  the  boat  has  won  a 
race  in  the  BBS  since  1984,  when  she  rated 
at  the  top  of  the  next  division  down.  Blade 
Runner  cut  a  dinstinctive  path  leaving  the 
harbor  every  morning:  sporting  a  spinnaker 
they  “made”  into  a  battle  flag  at  MEXORC, 
they  ritualistically  blasted  the  same  Robert 
Cray  tape  over  their  deck  speakers  at  ear- 
splitting  volume.  (The  rumor  about  Twist 
spending  more  money  on  speakers  than 
headsails  turns  out  to  be  unfounded.) 

Hard  luck  case  in  this  division  was  Jerry 
Schostak’s  red  Frers  50  Fujimo,  which 
snapped  the  top  of  its  mast  off  half  a  mile 
from  the  finish  in  the  fourth  race.  Driven  by 
former  Boston  University  sailing  star  Jack 
Slattery,  the  Chicago-based  40-rater  was 
clearly  faster  than  last  year  when  she  finished 
•  sixth.  Hampered  by  minor  gear  failure  early 


in  this  series,  Fujimo  had  climbed  into  sec¬ 
ond  place  before  the  600-pound  rig  broke  at 
the  top  and  bent  backward.  Fujimo  spent  the 
next  hour  drifting  downwind  toward 
Berkeley,  vainly  trying  to  salvage  their  sails 
—  or  what  was  left  of  them. 

Locura,  a  pretty  new  Soverel  50  from 
Florida  with  former  Stars  &  Stripes  navigator 
Peter  Isler  driving  and  designer  Mark  Soverel 
aboard,  finished  third. 

Carat  VI,  a  one-year-old  Frers  50  from 
Sweden,  finished  fourth,  but  had  a  good  ex¬ 
cuse  —  the  language  barrier.  According  to 
local  knowledge  source  Mik  Beattie,  the 
crew  at  the  ends  of  the  boat  spoke  English, 
while  those  in  the  middle  spoke  Swedish. 

‘Hana  Ho’  gave  it  the  “go  big  or  go  home”  effort, 
on  the  spinnaker  reaches,  but  had  to  settle  for 
second. 


Larry  Leonard,  a  sailmaker  from  Annapolis, 
steered  most  of  the  series  for  Carat,  a  boat 
that  has  spent  all  of  a  week  in  its  native  coun¬ 
try.  Carat  bent  their  bow  pulpit  and  two  stan¬ 
chions  rather  badly  on  a  windy  reach  when 
they  submarined  off  Fujimo’s  wake  and  their 
unturtled  No.  3  went  over  the  side. 

City  of  San  Francisco  Perpetuals 

What  was  the  difference  between  Kirke 
Erskine’s  SC  50  Earl  of  Mar  and  the 
winner  of  this  division?  Only  an  IOR 
measurer  could  tell.  Erskine’s  had  two 
SC50s,  both  named  Earl  of  Mar.  He  sold  his 
first,  a  stock  model,  and  now  it’s  named 
Chardonnay.  The  latest  one,  sporting  some 
IOR-influenced  modifications,  posted  a 
3-1- 1-2-1  record  to  easily  beat  seven  other 
SC50’s  in  this  class. 

Harvey  Kilpatrick,  a  non-rockstar  Carmel 
insurance  broker  who  recently  helped  Allure 
win  their  TransPac  class,  was  the  guest 
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‘Insatiable’,  looking  like  she's  in  big  trouble  at 
Blossom  Rock.  She  recovered  to  win  the  Keefe- 
Kilborn  division. 

driver.  Dee  Smith  served  up  the  tactics  and 
also  coined  the  Earl’s  motto  for  the  week  — 
“boatspeed  over  seamanship”. 

Apparently  the  crew  work  was  a  little  rag¬ 
ged  during  their  one  and  only  practice,  but 
the  boat  proved  to  be  plenty  fast,  especially 
upwind.  Aside  from  attempting  to 
lobotomize  bow  man  Pete  Swain  with  the 
spinnaker  pole  in  an  early  race,  the  16-man 
crew  pulled  together  nicely  during  the  series 
—  despite,  in  some  cases,  not  learning  each 
other’s  name  until  the  racing  was  almost 
over. 

Contrary  to  popular  belief,  Earl  of  Mar 
isn’t  named  after  an  obscure  50’s  song,  but 
rather  for  owner  Erskine’s  ancestors,  seven 
of  whom  held  that  title  in  Scotland.  “Unfor¬ 
tunately,  the  family  screwed  up  somewhere 
along  the  way  and  lost  the  title,”  explained 
Erskine,  a  retired  theatre  owner  from 
Monterey. 

The  present  Earl  is  two  years  old  and  is 
hull  No.  28,  the  27th  SC50  (there  was  no 
hull  No.  13)  to  roll  out  of  Lee’s  chicken 
coop.  (The  newest  50,  Deception,  didn’t 
quite  get  finished  in  time  for  the  BBS.) 

Unlike  the  rest  of  the  SC50s,  Erskine  had 
the  Earl  built  with  half  an  eye  toward  the  IOR 
rule.  The  engine  is  over  the  keel,  which  is 
deeper  and  farther  forward  than  a  stock  50. 
The  taller  rig  is  also  forward,  the  transom  is 
open  and  there  are  a  lot  of  other  small  opti¬ 
mizations.  The  tricked-out  boat,  like 
Mongoose,  was  blatantly  stiffer  and  faster 
upwind,  particularly  in  a  breeze.  They  suf¬ 
fered  a  bit  in  lighter  air  (such  as  the  first  race) 
and  downwind,  so  unlike  the  rest  of  the  class 


they  use  a  blooper  for  added  horsepower. 

Last  year,  when  Racy  II  won,  the  nine- 
boat  SC50  fleet  was  competing  without  han¬ 
dicaps.  The  Earl  was  banned  because  she’s 
so  quick.  (Ironically,  under  the  IOR  rule, 
Earl  of  Mar  gets  time  from  all  her  sisterships, 
meaning  the  rule  sees  Earl  as  the  slowest  of 
the  bunch)  This  year  the  SC50  owners  got 
together  with  Bill  Lee  and  came  up  with 
some  arbitrary  ratings  to  compensate  for  the 
different  configurations.  A  modified  50  like 
Earl  would  give  standard  50s  like  Hana  Ho 
11  seconds  a  mile,  or  about  four  minutes  per 
race.  Boats  that  had  some,  but  not  all,  of  the 
bells  and  whistles  fell  into  one  of  two  middle 
categories. 

“I  thought  the  rating  system  worked  just 
fine,”  claimed  Hana  Ho’s  driver  Jeff 
Madragali.  “The  racing  was  a  lot  closer  than 
the  results  indicate.  We  lost  the  second  race 
to  the  Earl  by  two  seconds  and  would  have 
lost  another  race  to  Racy  by  two  seconds, 
but  we  had  to  throw  them  out  for  tacking  too 
close  instead.”  Owner  Rolfe  Croker,  Madro 
and  tactician  Phil  Bickford  did  have  one  bad 
race,  a  sixth  in  the  third  race,  but  won  two 
races  from  the  Earl  and  finished  second 
overall. 

Hana  Ho,  with  its  big  stock  keel  and  small 
pole  set-up,  had  the  edge  on  the  fleet  in  the 
windy  reaching  conditions.  According  to  Pat 
Vincent,  bowman  on  Racy  II,  “Madrigali 
would  set  no  matter  what,  and  they’d  take 
off  at  100  miles  an  hour.  They  were  totally 
aggressive.  About  three-fourths  of  the  way 
down  the  reach,  they’d  drop  and  harden  up 
with  the  jib  to  the  mark,  picking  up  on 
everyone.  They  did  that  on  all  three  reaching 
legs  of  one  race.” 

The  fastest  downwind  50  in  the  fleet, 


Chuck  Jacobsen’s  TransPac  winner  Allure, 

—  with  Monterey  Bay  Mercury  sailor  Dick 
Clark  driving  and  Hank  Easom  calling  tactics 

—  came  in  third  overall.  They  were  at  their 
best  early  in  the  week  when  the  lighter  air 
allowed  the  most  effective  use  of  their  new 
thin  elliptical  keel  and  penalty  pole. 

Lu  Taylor’s  Racy  II,  with  Russ  Williams 
driving  and  using  their  new  elliptical  keel 
rather  than  last  year’s  bulb  model  tied  with 
Ruben  and  Mark  Vollmer’s  Elusive  on 
points,  but  won  on  the  tie-breaker  to  claim 
fourth.  “We  had  a  slower  boat  last  year  and 
all  the  breaks.  This  year  that  situation  was 
reversed,”  said  Willaims,  whose  boat  prob¬ 
ably  would  have  been  third  but  for  the  DSQ. 


The  rest  of  the  class,  for  various  reasons, 
couldn’t  seem  to  find  the  pace.  Jim  Feuer- 
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stein’s  Tribute  II,  with  Danny  Schiff,  Norman 
Davant  and  Ray  Delrich  aboard,  was  ex¬ 
pected  to  do  better  than  sixth.  They  were 
followed  by  Stewart  Kett’s  Octavio,  which 
had  Dave  Hodges  at  the  wheel.  Ballena  Bay 
YC’s  Richard  Leute,  who  recently  moved  up 
from  his  Espirit  37  Rosy  Option  to  the  big- 
rigged  Acey  Duecy,  came  in  eighth.  He’s  on 
the  steep  part  of  the  learning  curve. 

Keefe-Kilbome  Perpetual 

“We  just  went  out  and  did  what  we  had  to 
do,  “said  designer  Bruce  Nelson,  who 
steered  Fred  Krehbiel’s  low-freeboard, 
stripped-down  N/M  45  Insatiable  to  a  first- 
place  finish  in  the  last  windy  race  to  claim  this 
division  over  Don  Hughes’  R/P  43 
Quintessence  by  5.25  points. 

. i . mm 


Going  into  the  finale,  Insatiable  trailed  the 
Santa  Barbara  giantkiller  by  two  points. 
Quintessence,  looking  like  a  gigantic  505 
with  a  reefed  mainsail  (they  chopped  a  few 
feet  off  the  main  to  pick  up  four-tenths  of  a 
foot  of  rating  for  the  series)  had  a  bad  race, 
as  driver  Dave  Ullman  and  tactician  Steve 
Toschi  tumbled  to  an  eighth  place  finish 
while  Insatiable  sailed  perfectly. 

Insatiable,  a  year-old  development  of  the 
successful  N/M  50  Infinity,  put  together  a 
fine  3- 1-5-3- 1  series.  Owner  Krehbiel  had  to 
leave  for  Chicago  before  the  series  was  over, 
leaving  his  partners  —  Dean  Tank  and  Tom 
Lee  —  and  Bruce  Nelson  behind  to  fight  it 


Life  is  always  tough  on  the  little  guys.  ‘Quintessence’ 
continually  had  to  tack  away  for  clean  air. 


out  with  the  lowest-rating  boat  in  the  class, 
Quintessence,  as  well  as  their  Admiral’s  Cup 
team-mate,'  Randy  Short’s  R/P  45 
Sidewinder.  These  three  boats  —  the  only 
new  ones  in  the  class  —  seemed  a  cut  above 
the  competition  (although  Camouflage,  with 
the  benefit  of  old-age  allowance,  hung  with 
them).  They’re  also  arguably  the  hottest  trio 
of  mid-30-rating  lOR  boats  in  the  country 
today. 

Sidewinder,  fresh  off  a  fourth  place  overall 
individual  finish  at  the  Admiral’s  Cup,  won 
the  first  race  —  her  first  outing  in  her  new 
hometown,  which  she  will  see  only  briefly 
before  heading  to  the  Southern  Cross  with 
Jubilation.  In  the  second  race,  however, 
driver  John  Bertrand  made  contact  with 
Jano  at  the  start  and  was  subsequently 
tossed.  Remarkably,  Sidewinder  slithered 
back  to  third  overall  —  only  three-fourths  of 
a  point  behind  Quintessence  —  with  a  2-1-2 
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performance. 


Sidewinder ,  which  would  have  gotten  a 
fourth  in  the  race  they  were  chucked  out  of, 


One  of  the  crewmen  performed  delicate  surgery  on 
‘General  Hospital’s  injured  mast. 


could  well  have  won  the  series.  Instead,  they 
had  to  console  themselves  with  a  nice  come¬ 
back  and  the  knowledge  that  they  at  least 
scored  maximum  style  points  for  their 
clothing  —  apparently  inspired  by  the  movie 
Pretty  in  Pink.  The  Sidewinder  crew  wore 
distinctive  hot  pink  Henri  Lloyd  foulies. 
Quintessence,  with  its  Miami  Vice  pastel 
paint  job  and  matching  crew  shirts,  was  the 
runner-up  in  the  fashion  category.  We,  for 
one,  greatly  appreciated  the  satorial 
excellence. 

Finishing  fourth  overall  was  A1  Shultz  and 
Vicki  Lawrence’s  Frers  45  Camouflage, 
which  debuted  at  the  BBS  in  ’83  with  three 
firsts  and  two  seconds.  In  a  breeze,  there’s  a 
lot  of  life  left  in  this  five-year-old  design,  and 
driver  Ed  Lorence  of  Sobstad  Sails  knows 
how  to  get  the  most  out  of  her.  Use  of  the 
IOR  old-age  allowances  in  the  BBS  for  the 
first  time  helped  Camouflage,  as  well  as  the 
trio  of  five-year-old  Frers  43s  in  this  class. 
Five-year-old  designs  in  particular  seem  to 
benefit  from  these  allowances;  they  get  a 
good  rating  break  without  being  obsolete. 

The  three  frontrunners  —  Insatiable, 
Sidewinder  and  Camouflage  —  generally 
rounded  the  top  mark  three  or  more 


“You  want  to  jibe  when?”  Good  times  on  the  Santa 
Cruz  50,  Tribute  II’. 


boatlengths  ahead.  It  was  just  enough  to  start 
stretching  out  on  the  pack  behind  them. 
Meanwhile,  behind  them  boats  were 
crashing  and  bumping  into  each  other, 
throwing  up  red  flags  and  sitting  on  each 
others’  wind.  Dave  Ullman,  on  Quintes¬ 
sence,  said,  “we  had  no  battle  plan.  As  the 
small  boat,  more  often  than  not,  we  had  to 
react  to  what  other  boats  did  to  us.”  In  one 
race  alone,  Quintessence  had  to  survive  pro¬ 
tests  by  Equity,  Deborah  and  Contractor. 
Boats  at  the  front  of  the  fleet  don’t  have  that 
problem. 

Robert  Kahn’s  Frers  43  Jano,  which  had 
been  in  third  place  throughout  the  week,  lost 
to  Camouflage  by  a  point  in  the  final  outing 
to  claim  fifth  overall.  Jano  has  consistently 
been  the  Frers  43  to  beat  in  the  last  year  or 
so,  and  Steve  Grillon,  who  used  to  drive 
Shockwave  when  it  won  consistently,  seems 
to  be  the  key.  The  other  Frers  43s  — 
Deborah  and  Shockwave  —  ended  up  8th 
and  10th  respectively.  Shockwave  broke  the 
spokes  out  of  their  seven-pound  wheel  in  the 
second  race  and  took  a  DNF. 

In  the  fourth  race,  the  jibe  mark  at  Mark  8 
(below  Alcatraz)  proved  to  be  the  undoing  of 
Jim  Mizell’s  Smith  43  High  Risk  and  John 


Taylor’s  Frers  44  Contractor  from  Australia. 
Both  boats  were  DSQ’ed  in  what  Bob  Smith 
of  High  Risk  called  “the  hairiest  mark 
rounding  of  the  week.”  ' 

Equity,  Del  Hogg’s  Farr  43  from  New 
Zealand,  didn’t  seem  to  be  the  same  boat 
that  was  part  of  the  winning  Kiwi  Kenwood 
Cup  team  last  year,  where  she  won  Class  C 
and  took  third  overall.  The  boat  has  been  for 
sale  on  the  Bay  for  a  year,  and  Hogg  had 
hoped  for  a  better  showing  than  their  6th 
place  finish.  He  certainly  couldn’t  blame  his 
crew  —  many  of  whom  were  Kiwis  on  their 
way  home  from  winning  the  Admiral’s  Cup. 

Richard  Rheem  Perpetual 

While  the  action  in  this  class  wasn’t  quite 
as  wild  as  last  year,  when  17  one  tonners 
played  bumper  cars  with  each  other,  this  was 
nevertheless  the  most  hotly  contested  divi¬ 
sion  in  the  series.  The  13  boats  in  the  class  — 
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all  of  which  rated  within  seven-tenths  of  a 
foot  —  consisted  mainly  of  well-sailed  one 
tonners.  They  were  joined  by  some  older 
boats  that  by  virtue  of  old-age  allowance 
snuck  down  into  this  class  —  the  Frers  41 
Bondi  Tram,  Dan  Donovan’s  Peterson  41 
Irrational  and  John  Whalen’s  N/M  41  Stella 
Maris  ( ex-Free  Enterprise) . 

John  McLaurin’s  fire  engine  red  Davidson 
one  tonner  Pendragon  III  put  together  a  con¬ 
sistent  1-1-2-1-3  series  to  take  this  class. 
Pendragon  also  won  this  division  two  years 
ago,  but  finished  eighth  last  year  after  break¬ 
ing  their  headstay  in  two  races.  In  the  inter¬ 
vening  year,  McLaurin,  a  Los  Angeles 
developer,  and  Kimo  Worthington  have  put 
a  new  keel  and  rudder  on  the  boat,  recut  the 
sails  about  six  times,  done  the  bottom  with 
1,200-grit  paper  and  polish,  and  have  really 
gone  over  the  boat.  Their  preparation  paid 
off  this  summer  when  they  came  in  third  at 


the  One  Ton  NA’s  in  Chicago. 

Worthington,  who  maintains  Pendragon 
and  McLaurin’s  MORC  boat  Stardancer  in 
addition  to  driving  them  in  the  regattas,  got 
off  to  a  shaky  start  in  the  series  when  he  hit 
the  starting  buoy  and  had  to  reround  it.  But 
the  former  mainsheet  trimmer  on  the  12 
meter  Eagle  clawed  back  into  the  race,  pull¬ 
ing  off  a  come-from-behind  victory  over 
Bondi  Tram. 

Pendragon  won  the  next  day,  too,  despite 
almost  blowing  a  four-minute  lead  when 
their  spinnaker  pole  broke  at  the  top  of  the 
last  long  downwind  leg.  The  crew,  which 
included  tactician  Don  Trask,  boat  speed 
expert  Hartwell  Jordan  and  well-known  Kiwi 
sailor  Graham  Handley  on  the  bow,  jury- 
rigged  a  replacement  and  Pendragon  went 


Wild  times  at  Mark  No.  4.  The  big  photo  is  the  third 
in  the  sequence. 


on  to  win  the  race  and  the  series. 

She  was  pushed  hard  throughout  by  the 
sleeper  of  the  class,  Arthur  Morganstern’s 
Farr  40  Pacific  Sundance,  which  finished  a 
mere  2.25  points  back.  The  four-year-old 
Farr  design  had  totally  dominated  the  ’83 
Southern  Cross  series  when  it  was  new  and 
also  won  its  class  in  the  ’84  Clipper  Cup. 
Since  then  Sundance  has  been  through 
several  owners  who  campaigned  the  boat 
with  less  than  stellar  results. 

Morganstern  picked  it  up  for  a  good  price 
through  a  bank  repo  deal,  and  proceeded  to 
resurrect  the  Farr  40  from  its  neglected  state. 
With  North  sailmaker  Billy  Peterson  driving, 
Bruce  Gollison  calling  the  shots,  and  with  a 
bit  of  old-age  allowance  helping  things  out, 
the  boat  won  the  two  races  that  Pendragon 
left  on  the  table.  Sundance,  average  in  light 
winds,  proved  untouchable  in  heavy  air, 
really  finding  its  element  on  the  last  day. 

The  last  race  was  a  demolition  derby  for 
this  class.  After  being  delayed  by  the  only 
general  recall  of  the  series,  the  division  took 
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Place 

Yacht 

Design 

Points 

St.  Francis  Perpetual  Trophy  Series 

. 

Mongoose 

SC  70 

P.  Simonsen/T.  Blackaller 

M-t-1-1  =3% 

Cltfus 

SC  70 

San  Francisco 

3-4-3-2-2=14 

3. 

SC  70 

J.Wintersteen/J.  ttaiterman  California 

S-2-2-3-3  =  15 

4. 

N.'M  68 

Roy  Disney 

Los  Angeles 

4-3-5-4-4  =  20 

5. 

2-5-4-5-5  =  21 

City  of  San  Francisco  Perpetual  Trophy  Series 

SC  50 

K.  Erekine/H.  Kilpatrick 

;-sn,  ' 

3*1 -1-2-1  -7 'A  ' 

Hana  Ho 

SC  50 

San  Francisco 

3 

SC  50 

D.  Clark/C.  Jacobson 

2-4-3-5  6  =  20 

Racy  11 

SC  50 

L.  Taylor/R.  Williams 

St  Francis 

5-5-2-DSQ-2  =  23 

Elusive 

SC  50 

King  Harbor 

A-7-4-4-4  =  23 

. 

SC  50 

D.  Schiff/J.  Feurstein 

7-3-5-6-5  =  26 

7. 

Octavia 

SC  50 

D.  Hodges/S.  Kelt 

Si.  Francis 

8. 

Ballena  Bay 

8-8-RET-7-8  =  40 

Jubilation 

ard 

M-1-2-1  =5V4 

2. 

R/P  47 

Bill  Twist 

St.  Francis 

3*3-4-1-3  =  13% 

3. 

Locura 

Frers  54 

Vadia/lsler/deGuardiola 

Corai  Reef 

5-2-5-3-2  =  17 

4. 

3  ■ . 

Frers  50 

Royal  Swedish 

6-4-3-4-5  =  22 

5- 

stak 

Bayview 

2-52-DNF-DNS  =  25 

J.  Arens IH.  Thayer 

Balboa 

4-6-6-5-4  =  25 

. 

Swlttsure 

Frers  58 

St  Francs 

7-7  RET  6-6  =  34 

Trophy  Series 

1 

Chicago 

2. 

n 

Santa  Barbara 

2-3-14-0=17% 

3. 

Sidewinder 

R/P  45 

St.  Francis 

1-080-2-1-2  =  18Vz 

4. 

Camouflage 

Frers  45 

A.  Shultz/E.  Lorence 

Belmont  Shore 

5. 

Jano 

Frers  43 

: 

5-2  3-9-4  =  23 

6 

Equity 

Farr  43 

9-6-8-2-6  =  31 

7. 

Persepnone 

R/P  42 

J.  Woodhuli/B  Mitchell 

California 

10-8-6-10-7  =  41 

8. 

Deborah 

Frers  43 

Baiboa 

7-9-10-6-9  =  41 

9 

R/P  42 

■ 

St.  Francis 

8-10-7-7-11=43 

10. 

>9 

Richard  Cavalli 

11-DNF-9-8-5  =  46 

11. 

High  Risk 

J.  Mizeli/J.  Coggact 

St.  Francis 

4-7-1 1-DSQ-DNF  =  48 

12. 

Contractor 

12-512-DSQ-10  =  52 

Richard  Rheem  Perpetual  Trophy  Series 

1. 

Pendragon  III 

Oavidson  40  John  Maclaurin 

St.  Francis 

1-1-2-1-3  =  2'/4 

2. 

Pacific  Sundance  Farr  40 

Arthur  Morgenstern 

3-2-1-3-1  =  10 

Coyote 

Beneteau  40  Irving  Loube 

St.  Francis 

6-3-3-4-2  =  18 

4 

Skedaddle 

R IP  40 

L.  Otterson/R.  Pingree 

San  Francisco 

57-7-2-4  =  25 

5. 

Bondi  Tram 

Peter  Stocker 

St.  Francis 

2-S-6-7-5  =  25 

Jazz 

Beneteau  40  ftoderic  Park 

Richmond 

4-4-4T-8-7  =  33  Vj 

7. 

Allegiance 

Andrews  39 

Davis/KocWSchofield/Wolten  Richmond 

7-9-8-6-DNF=45  T 

8. 

General  Hospital  Farr  40 

Thomas  Walinski 

Waikiki 

1 1-64T-10DNF  ---  46'.'2 

9. 

White  Knight 

Del  Rey 

10. 

Spitfire 

H.  Kwech/E.  Wachs 

8-10-9-1 1-DNF  =  53 

11. 

Liquid  Sky 

J/40 

Santa  Cruz 

10-13-11-12*9  =  55 

12. 

h  rational 

D.  Donovan/G.  Boydcn 

14-11-12-13-8  =  58 

13. 

Davidson  40  Ben  Derobart 

12-DNF-108-DNF  =  00 

off  in  winds  that  built  into  the  upper  20s  and 
gusted  higher.  Coyote,  Irv  Loube’s  seasoned 
Beneteau  one  tonner  with  hired  gun  John 
Kolius  on  the  helm,  romped  to  a  second- 
place  finish,  their  best  race  of  the  series,  and 
a  subsequent  third  overall.  The  other  Bay 
Area  one  tonners,  Lee  Otterson’s  R/P  40 
Skedaddle  and  Rod  Parks’  Beneteau- 
designed  Jazz,  finished  up  second  and  sixth 
overall  respectively. 

Driven  by  owner/ driver  Peter  Stocker  and 
aided  by  tactician  Scott  Easom,  Bondi  Tram 
ended  up  fifth  overall  despite  problems  that 
included  losing  their  propeller.  That  midfleet 
finish  also  meant  that  Stocker  had  to  pick  up 
the  tab  at  Mulhern’s  for  dinner  and  drinks  for 
60  —  the  crews  of  Bondi  Tram,  Blade  Run¬ 
ner  and  Sidewinder  —  as  the  result  of  losing 
a  friendly  wager  between  the  owners. 

The  Bay  was  particularly  brutal  on  out-of- 
towners  during  the  last  race.  Spitfire,  the 
new  and  apparently  tender  G&S  one  tonner 
from  the  Great  Lakes,  broke  its  boom  as  it 
smacked  hard  into  Allegiance  at  the  jibe 
mark.  Later,  Allegiance  withdrew  anyway 
with  a  broken  jumper  strut.  Aquila,  Ben 
Dembart’s  Davidson  40  from  Seattle, 
withdrew  with  what  appeared  to  be  halyard 
problems.  White  Knight  tweaked  its  rig 
again.  And  so  it  went. 

The  final  bit  of  carnage  took  place  virtually 
in  front  of  the  club  house,  as  the  Farr  40 
General  Hospital,  which  had  trekked  over 
from  Hawaii  for  the  series,  was  dismasted 
with  only  a  few  hundred  yards  to  go.  The 
four-year-old  mast  suffered  a  compression 
failure,  breaking  in  three  places.  “We  were 
one  tack  away  from  finishing  the  series. 
We’ve  been  unlucky  here  the  last  two  times, 
but  this  is  getting  ridiculous,”  moaned  a 
G.H.  crewmember. 

Action  in  the  one  ton  arena  should  heat 
up  with  the  ’88  One  Ton  Worlds  coming  to 
San  Francisco  Bay  next  summer.  Irv  Loube 
of  Coyote  has  ordered  a  new  Farr  40  that  is 
similar  to  the  boats  that  won  the  Admiral’s 
Cup  and  the  One  Ton  Worlds.  John 
McLaurin  will  be  getting  a  new  Davidson  one 
tonner,  which  will  be  'the  fourth  Pendragon 
from  the  New  Zealand  designer  (previous 
designs  were  a  3/4  tonner,  a  45-footer  and 
his  current  one  ton) . 

peaking  of  next  year,  although  Big 
Boat  Series  ’87  was  a  blast,  it’s  not  too  early 
to  look  forward  to  next  year.  Just  think, 
there  are  only  50  weeks  (350  shopping  days 
for  the  owners)  until  the  next  one! 

Mark  your  calendars  now  for  next  year’s 
silver  anniversary  of  the  Big  Boat  Series.  The 


25th  running  of  this  sailing  and  social  ex¬ 
travaganza  will  take  place  September  18-24, 
1988. 

Between  seven  and  ten  of  the  “real”  maxis 
— ■  IOR  jobs  like  Boomerang  and  Kialoa  — 
are  expected  as  the  BBS  coincides  with  their 
’88  world  tour.  The  Kenwood  Cup,  which 
will  be  held  July  30-August  13,  should  also 
contribute  some  foreign  talent  to  the  series. 
And  the  One  Ton  Worlds  will  end  two  days 
before  the  Big  Boat  Serfes  begins.  Hopefullv. 


most  of  these  fragile  craft  will  still  be  relatively 
intact  and  their  crews  will  have  enough 
energy  left  for  one  more  week  of  sailing. 

If  this  year’s  series  was  so  great,  we’re  sure 
next  year,  being  something  of  a  milestone  for 
the  Big  Boat  Series,  will  be  even  better.  It 
occurs  to  us  that  someone  really  should 
shoot  a  “Pacific  Passion”  type  video  of  the 
Big  Boat  Series’  25th  birthday. 

Maybe  we’ll  even  get  around  to  it 
ourselves.  We’ve  already  got  the  soundtrack 
picked  out  —  “Too  Much  Fun”. 

—  rob  moore 
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classy  classifieds 


^  turbo  charged! 


caffeine  free! 


*  biodegradable! 


Soil  or  power  ro  countless 
hidden  coves  and  remote 
islands  on  affordable,  modern 
and  roomy  three-couple 
sailers  and  motor  yachts, 
bareboat  or  crewed. 


For  detailed  information 
coll  toll-free 
or  write  today! 

Outside  California: 

(800)  821-4749 


Sea  of  Cortez® 
Yacht  Charters 


409  No  Camden  Drive 
Suite  205 

Beverly  Hills  CA  90210 
(213)  859-7503 
FULLY  BONDED  AND 
LICENSED  IN  MEXICO 


Bluewater  Cruising  Yachts 


CHANNEL  ISLANDS  HARBOR 

BLUEWATER 

YACHT  SALES,  INC. 

3600  S.  Harbor  Blvd. 
Oxnard,  CA  93035 

(805)  985-9599 


SAN  DIEGO 

CAPTAIN'S 

YACHT  SALES,  INC. 

2820  Shelter  Island  Dr. 
San  Diego,  CA  92106 

(619)  222-4515 
(619)  294-8557 


TAYANA  52 

Perry  design.  Available  in  both  aft 
and  center  cockpit.  This  is  a  mag¬ 
nificent  sailing  vessel  designed  for 
fast,  easy  passages. 


TAYANA 


37 


Perry  design.  Traditional  full 
displacement  yacht  available  in  a 
standard  layout,  Mark  II  version 
with  two  private  cabins  and  a  pi¬ 
lothouse  model. 


mm 


42' 

Aft  cockpit;  (2)  private 
staterooms;  an  open  airy  salon; 
large  galley  with  very  generous 
storage  and  counterspace.  Center 
cockpit  also  available. 


TAYANA  55r 

The  ultimate  cruising  yacht.  Designed  for  the  most  discriminating  yachtsman  to  their  individual  requirements. 

Available  in  ketch  or  cutter  rig. 
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ALL  PHOTOS  COURTESY  NALU  IV 


General  Suharto.  Since  that  time  Indonesia 
has  moved  closer  to  the  West  and  prospered 
dramatically.  Southern  California  residents 
may  remember  former  Governor  Jerry 
Brown’s  ambitious  plan  for  a  LNG  terminal 
at  Point  Conception;  the  natural  gas  was  to 
come  from  Indonesia. 

While  not  heard  from  often,  there  are 
nearly  160  million  Indonesians.  While  much 
of  the  country  is  still  relatively  primative, 
there  are  extremely  popular  tourist  centers 
overflowing  with  Japanese,  Australians  and 
Europeans.  There  are  few  vistors  by  boat, 
however.  The  reasons  are  varied. 

Like  many  Third  World  countries,  Indo¬ 
nesia  has  little  experience  with  private  yachts 
and  doesn’t  quite  know  how  to  handle  them. 
Then  too,  yachties  have  the  reputation  — 
deserved  or  not  —  for  smuggling  drugs. 
Drugs  are  of  extreme  concern  in  this  part  of 
the  world  because  they  contribute  to  already 
adequate  social  problems.  If  caught  with 
even  pot,  the  penalties  are  severe.  You’ll 
certainly  lose  your  boat.  Recently  two 
Aussies  in  Indonesia  were  given  life 
sentences  for  pot;  that’s  better  than  the  two 
Aussies  who  were  executed  in  Thailand,  but 
not  by  much. 

The  third  reason  yachts  don’t  get  the 
welcome  mat  is  that  this  isn’t  the  most 
politically  stable  area  of  the  world  and  the 
government  is  security  conscious.  In  fact,  a 
‘cruising  permit’  is  really  a  security  clearance. 


An  Aussie  crewmember,  Mark  Callanan,  gives  his 
best  Komodo  imitation. 


Cruising  in  less  familiar  Third  World 
cruising  grounds  offers  new  challenges  as 
well  as  delightful  experiences.  Sailing  to  Am¬ 
bon,  Indonesia  as  part  of  33-boat  mostly 
Australian  racing  fleet  was  comfortable  and 
easy.  Officials  were  prepared  to  deal  with 


century.  But  by  this  time  they  were  a  series 
of  weak,  divided  states;  easy  pickings  for  the 
Europeans  that  started  arriving.  Pioneering 


‘Nalu  IV'  grafitti. 


by  the  Dutch  East  India  Company  paved  the 
way  for  the  Netherlands  to  take  control  back 
in  1799.  It  was  the  beginning  of  exporting 
the  area’s  resources,  which  were  and  remain 
among  the  most  abundant  in  the  world: 
spices,  bauxite,  LNG,  oil,  tin,  rubber,  hard¬ 
woods,  etc.  Indonesia  also  has  extremely 
fertile  soil  and  plenty  of  rainfall  to  support 
agriculture. 

It  was  just  after  World  War  II  that  na- 


our  requests  and  accept  our  different  pat¬ 
terns  of  behavior.  But  soon  it  would  change. 

For  those  of  you  back  in  California  who 
may  not  be  so  familiar  with  the  other  side  of 
the  world,  the  Republic  of  Indonesia  is  a 
string  of  more  than  3,000  islands  stretching 
along  the  equator  from  the  Malaysian 
mainland  to  New  Guinea.  Some  of  the 
primary  islands  are  probably  vaguely  familiar 
to  you:  Java,  Sumatra,  Bali,  and  Timor 
(where  Bligh  sailed  in  the  longboat  after  the 
Bounty  mutiny).  The  capital  is  Djkarta.  Back 
when  it  was  known  as  Batavia,  Captain 


Cook,  who  had  made  such  headway  against 
scurvy,  lost  most  of  his  crew  when  attacked 
by  the  disease-ridden  mosquitos  from  the 
city’s  many  canals. 

The  region  came  under  a  series  of  Bud¬ 
dhist  and  Hindu  kingdoms  between  the  7th 
and  13th  centuries,  and  Islam  in  the  16th 


tionalist  leader  Sukarno  lead  the  fighting  that 
resulted  in  independence  in  1949.  Like  a  lot 
of  revolutionary  leaders,  Sukarno  was  better 
at  war  than  peace.  His  Marxist-leaning 
government  was  corrupt  and  inefficient  A 
botched  communist  coup  in  ’65  ironically 
lead  to  an  anti-communist  takeover  under 


As  mentioned  in  our  preivous  article,  such 
permits  are  hard  to  get  unless  you’re  Dutch 
or  enter  the  Darwin  to  Ambon  Race. 

I  I  aving  completed  the  Ambon  Race, 
we  sailed  to  the  northeastern  corner  of  Flores 
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Island,  in  the  opposite  direction  of  most  of 
the  very  few  cruising  boats  that  visit  this 
region.  We  anchored  in  a  tiny  cove  at  Cape 
Sada  near  the  fishing  village  of  Dondo.  We 
had  no  contact  with  locals,  and  although  the 
fishermen  passed  nearby,  no  one  seemed  in¬ 
terested  in  peddling  food  or  souvenirs.  Left 


A  classic  Indonesian  prow,  note  the  low-aspect  frac¬ 
tional  rig. 


to  enjoy  our  solitude,  we  found  this  tiny  cove 
to  be  the  most  spectacular  place  we  had  ever 
snorkeled. 

Huge  coral  heads  rose  from  bottom 
depths  of  20  to  40  feet.  On  the  tops  of  these 
huge  living  floral  displays  were  hundreds  of 
tiny  fish  and  many  more  kinds  of  coral.  In 
the  clear  water  between  the  coral  heads, 
sunlight  penetrated  the  crevices  and  spot- 


Indonesia,  it's  a  shame  cruising  permits  are  so  dif¬ 
ficult  to  obtain. 


anything  but  the  purest  glass.  Nothing,  not 
even  the  ubiquitous  plastic  bag  marred  our 
own  aquarium. 

With  water  temperatures  in  the  80’s  and 
90’s,  and  the  air  temperature  in  the  90’s  and 
sometimes  100’s,  we  frequently  developed 
the  urge  to  take  a  swim.  Fortunately,  the 
water  is  relatively  free  of  the  hazards  so  com¬ 
mon  to  Australia’s  Great  Barrier  Reef: 
sharks,  deadly  sea  wasps  and  crocodiles. 
How  could  we  stand  the  heat?  Your  body 
adjusts  to  it  rather  easily.  The  big  danger  is 
air-conditioning.  Either  you  never  go  outside 
or  the  rapid  changes  back  and  forth  are  very 
hard  on  your  system. 

From  Flores  Island  we  sailed  to  Komodo 
Island.  This  dry,  nearly  barren  island  is  the 
home  of  the  huge  monitor  lizard  known  as 
the  Komodo  Dragon.  A  national  park  com¬ 
plete  with  tourist  camp  —  cabins  on  stilts  — 
provides  guides  to  take  you  to  see  these 
10-ft,  350-lb  monsters.  In  addition  to  a  guide 
carrying  a  huge  machete  and  forked  lance, 
you  share  the  purchase  of  a  young  goat.  The 
animal  is  led  to  the  dragon  pit,  slaughtered 
on  the  site,  and  fed  to  the  dragons.  The 
whole  visit  —  including  guides,  goat,  and 
anchorage  fee  —  is  about  $4.00.  Although 
the  slaughter  of  a  goat  might  not  appeal  to 
all,  it  wasn’t  much  different  than  watching 
the  lions  being  fed  at  the  local  zoo. 

Our  next  stop  was  the  legendary  island  of 
Bali,  which  is  noted  for  its  ritualistic  forms  of 
music,  folk  drama,  dancing  and  architecture. 
Less  well-known  is  the  fact  that  it’s  densely 
populated.  Unlike  Ambon,  which  has  no 


‘Nalu  IV',  the  jessie's  wood  Lapworth  48. 


Arriving  in  our  second  official  port  we 
were  faced  with  the  prospect  of  clearing  — 
once  again  —  Customs,  Quarantine,  Immi¬ 
gration,  the  Harbormaster,  and  the  Navy. 
This  process  took  an  entire  day  as  each  office 
had  to  be  visited  and  signatures  and  stamps 
affixed  to  our  permit.  The  skipper  carries  his 
own  stamp  and  affixes  it  in  front  of  the  offi¬ 
cials  as  well.  Then  the  Customs  officers 


lighted  brillant  red,  green,  purple,  orange, 
blue  and  yellow  fish.  Occasionally  something 
grey  and  ominous  would  slip  by;  a  lazy  ray 
flapping  through  the  underwater  garden. 
The  water  was  so  clear,  that  except  for 
reflections  and  occasional  distortions  you 
weren’t  conscious  of  looking  through 


Westerners  at  all,  Bali  is  packed  with  tourists 
from  Australia,  Japan,  and  Europe.  It 
seemed  weird  by  comparison.  The  interna¬ 
tional  airport  is  close  to  the  small  harbor  at 
Benoa,  so  you’re  doubly  aware  of  the 
volume  of  tourist  traffic  in  and  out  of  this 
resort. 


come  out  to  the  boat  to  examine  lockers, 
seal  weapons,  and  look  for  ‘dirty’  magazines. 
At  this  juncture  we  found  it  useful  to  instruct 
the  officials  to  remove  their  shoes.  In  order 
to  maintain  some  status,  it’s  wise  to  establish 
some  rules  for  your  domain. 

After  the  paperwork,  we  were  free  to  ex- 


O 


Ambon 


Jaws  Sea 

Komodo  Island 

M. 


INDONESIA 
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plore  this  tiny  harbor.  The  tide  range  at  the 
full  moon  was  10  feet  and  we  found  the  ac¬ 
tion  similar  to  the  ‘La  Paz  Waltz’.  At  one 
point  we  had  hung  all  our  cushions  and 
fenders  off  the  port  side  to  protect  our  boat 
from  an  unattended  yacht.  When  we  arrived 
there  were  only  eight  yachts  in  the  harbor  but 
the  count  rose  to  eighteen  in  a  few  days. 

ssential  to  getting  established  is  being 
greeted  and  accepted  by  the  Benoa  Yacht 
Service.  Wayan  and  Made,  brothers,  run  this 
service  like  Hector  does  in  La  Paz.  They 
greet  you  when  you  arrive,  and  provide  fuel, 
ice,  propane  and  laundry  service.  They  will 
also  assist  in  getting  other  tasks  performed. 
Unfortunately,  they  had  a  falling  out  with  the 
man  controlling  the  water  on  shore,  so  you 
are  left  to  arrange  your  own  water  with  a 
very  ‘hip’  guy  named  Pepe.  At  hightide  it  is 
possible  to  bring  your  dinghy  in  close 
enough  to  shore  to  run  the  water  hose  to 
jugs  in  your  dinghy.  Pepe  will  loan  con¬ 
tainers  for  filling.  The  fee  for  water  was  about 


Rahmud's  house  at  Petamegon  Bay.  One  of  the 
nicer  houses  in  the  area,  it  has  upholstered  furniture 
and  a  television  set. 


2.5  cents  a  gallon.  The  water  is  supposed  to 
be  pure,  however  we  chose  to  treat  it  with 
chlorine.  And  we  still  use  bottled  water  for 
ice  cubes  and  drinking. 

Naturally  you  can’t  expect  to  find  any  boat 
supplies  in  Indonesia.  We  were  amazed, 
however,  to  learn  that  the  head  of  the  In¬ 
donesian  Yachting  Federation  was  familiar 
with  Latitude  —  as  had  been  sailors 
throughout  Australia. 


There  is  no  regular  transportation  service 
from  the  harbor  into  the  nearby  towns,  so  it 
is  necessary  to  negotiate  with  the  local  bemo 
(truck)  driver.  The  rule  of  thumb  for  bargain¬ 
ing  is  to  start  at  30  percent  of  the  first  offer 
and  hopefully  not  pay  more  than  50  per¬ 
cent.  This  seems  to  be  true  of  everything 
from  bemo  rides  to  provisioning. 

Kuta  is  a  beach  resort  town  where 
anything  goes  in  terms  of  behavior,  dress,  or 
morals.  At  night  you  can  buy  anything  or 
anyone.  The  influx  of  money-laden 
Australians,  Europeans,  and  now  Japanese 
has  hardened  the  locals,  so  it’s  impossible  to 
get  a  sense  of  what  the  undisturbed  culture 
might  be  like.  Kuta  is  good  for  buying  cas¬ 
settes  for  $1.50  and  to  provision  from  a 
good  supermarket.  Otherwise  “give  it  a 
miss’’. 


Diane  Green  Jessie,  cruising  through  the  Third 


World. 


Denpasar  is  the  main  city  on  Bali  and 
teems  with  action.  As  a  result,  a  day  in  Den¬ 
pasar  is  like  a  whole  month  in  Australia.  This 
city  of  2.5  million  has  narrow  streets  and 
thousands  of  motorbikes,  vendors  and  stalls. 
The  people  all  shout:  “Hey,  Meester”. 

Leaving  Benoa  and  this  metropolitan  area 
of  Bali  was  almost  more  difficult  than  getting 
in.  It  took  two  days  to  do  all  of  the  paper¬ 
work  necessary  to  clear,  owing  to  some 
clerical  error  early  on.  We  did  not,  as  some 
had  told  us,  have  to  bribe  officials.  But  we 
spent  lots  of  energy  controlling  tempers.  In¬ 


cidentally,  we  carry  a  shotgun  and  a  hand¬ 
gun.  Officals  had  us  keep  this  in  a  locker  that 
was  then  sealed  with  a  paper.  They  said  the 
seal  would  be  periodically  checked,  but  it 
wasn’t. 

An  afternoon  sail  northward  up  the  straits 
from  Benoa  took  us  to  the  northern  and 
nearly  unpopulated  side  of  Bali.  We  had 
hoped  to  find  a  quiet  lee  for  snorkeling  and 
swimming,  but  the  breeze  didn’t  cooperate, 


Pirates  or  divers?  While  looking  like  the  former,  it 
turned  out  to  be  the  latter. 


so  we  anchored  on  the  windward  side  off  a 
tiny  resort  called  Kalibukbuk.  When  we  went 
ashore  to  a  tiny  hotel  in  the  Zodiac,  we  were 
immediately  the  object  of  all  the  vendors  and 
the  locals.  The  vendors  tried  to  sell  us 
pineapples,  coconuts  and  sarongs  while  the 
locals  poked  and  pushed  our  inflatable 
dinghy.  We  arranged  for  freshwater  showers 
and  cold  beer,  then  returned  to  the  boat  for  a 
little  peace  and  quiet. 
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In  Benoa  Harbor  on  Bali. 


We  sailed  another  30  miles  up  the  coast  to 
a  tiny  bay  called  Petamegon.  Our  anchor 
was  barely  down  when  a  young  fisherman 
paddled  out  to  invite  us  ashore.  Since  it  was 
getting  late  we  agreed  to  come  ashore  in  the 
morning.  At  0700  Rahmud  was  ready  for  us 
to  come  ashore  and  meet  the  village.  The 
majority  of  the  people  make  their  living 
catching  tons  of  tiny  whitebait.  However,  the 
most  successfuOman  in  the  village  only 
catches  small,  exotic  fish,  which  he  sells  to 
exporters  for  the  aquarium  market.  He 
makes  between  ten  and  thirty  cents  per  fish; 
they  are  sold  for  many  times  those  prices  in 
the  United  States.  His  home  is  furnished  with 
television  and  upholstered  furniture,  and  his 
family  is  well-dressed. 


N 


orth  of  Bali  is  the  island  of  Madura 
and  then  west  is  the  main  island  of  Java. 
Rather  than  try  to  negotiate  the  Straits  of 
Surabaya  and  deal  with  the  bureacracy  of 
the  big  city,  we  opted  for  an  end  run  to  take 
us  out  into  the  Java  Sea  and  the  tiny  island 
group  of  Karimum  Jawa.  The  large  island  of 
this  group  has  a  population  of  about  7,000. 
Among  them,  as  we  unfortunately 
discovered,  a  whole  boatload  of  officials 
waiting  for  unsuspecting  travelers  such  as 
we. 

We’d  found  a  quiet  anchorage  among  the 
reefs  about  three  miles  from  the  village.  The 
hook  was  down  and  breakfast  just  started 
when  an  ancient  powerboat  pulled 
alongside.  There  were  about  a  dozen  men  in 
a  variety  of  uniforms.  As  they  began  to  make 
themselves  fast  to  Nalu ,  we  stood  at  the  rail 
to  control  boarding.  Ultimately,  only  a  Navy 
police  contingent  and  local  police  came 
aboard.  After  shoe  removal  they  came  below 
and  randomly  began  trying  to  open  drawers 
and  lockers.  Being  unfamiliar  with  boat 
drawers,  it  proved  rather  comical.  


They  insisted  on  tasting  the  substances  in 
the  Tupperware  cannisters:  flour,  sugar,  cof¬ 
fee,  beans,  pasta.  Then  they  went  through 
the  magazines  looking  for  pornography.  A 
non-uniformed,  English-speaking  Indone¬ 
sian  wanted  my  New  Woman  magazine.  I 


from  the  sun  and  reef.  Their  wild  and  noisy 
arrival,  although  it  seemed  threatening, 
turned  out  to  be  just  boisterousness.  The 
canoes  contained  sea  cucumbers,  turtles, 
and  other  reef  animals.  One  diver  took  an 
enormous  sea  cucumber  and  hung  it  from 
the  front  of  his  pants,  much  to  the  amuse¬ 
ment  of  everyone.  After  pictures  and  more 
laughs  they  paddled  away,  whooping  and 
hollering  as  they  had  on  their  arrival. 

From  what  we  can  tell,  there  are  very  few 
pirate  incidents  in  the  area.  Indonesian  offi¬ 
cials  allowed  us  to  keep  our  guns  in  a  sealed 
locker. 

Venturing  ashore  that  afternoon,  we 
became  the  main  attraction.  As  the  officials 
from  our  morning  encounter  joined  us  as 
guides,  we  wandered  through  the  village  ad¬ 
miring  the  houses,  people  and  gardens.  The 
children  swarmed  around  us  pushing  and 
shoving  to  be  close.  Occasionally  they 


grabbed  it  back  from  him  saying,  “It’s  not  a 
dirty  book!”  A  young  man,  dressed  in 
spotless  white,  appeared  to  be  the  local 
translator.  He  nodded  and  apologized.  The 
fact  that  a  mere  woman  had  given  them  a 
bad  time  in  a  Moslem  country  was  a  surprise. 

Having  identified  everything  and 
everybody  the  group  left  with  big  smiles  and 
invitations  to  please  visit  the  village.  After' 
breakfast  and  a  morning  snorkel  a  group  of 
outriggers  came  alongside  with  young  men 
dressed  in  masks.  They  were  screaming  and 
waving  paddles  as  they  drew  up.  Then 
without  warning  they  were  climbing  aboard 
the  boat.  I  thought  they  were  pirates.  We 
immediately  started  waving  our  arms  and 
shouted  “No”.  After  a  moment’s  confusion 
they  returned  to  their  canoes.  They  then 
proceeded  to  show  us  their  catch. 

These  were  divers  who  wore  street  clothes 
and  something  like  a  ski  mask  for  protection 


Komodo  dragons  such  as  these  grow  to  1 0-feet  in 
length  and  300  pounds. 

touched  our  skin  out  of  curiosity.  When  we 
stopped  to  ask  questions  they  imitated  our 
conversation. 

We  attempted  to  buy  bread  in  the  tiny 
stores  but  the  closest  thing  they  had  were 
sweet  cookies  similar  to  Arrowroot  Biscuits. 
Heat  or  not  we’d  have  to  continue  baking 
aboard.  The  stores  —  three  of  them  —  did 
have  an  interesting  assortment  of  things  from 
batteries  to  baby  powder  and  candy  to 
canned  food.  Although  this  was  an  out-of- 
the-way  place,  the  shopkeeper  did  not 
hesitate  to  try  to  up  the  prices.  She  seemed 
pleased  when  we  said  “too  much”  and  made 
a  lower  offer. 


n  Indonesia  we  ate  pretty  much  the 
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same  way  we  eat  in  California.  The  longer 
we’re  out  here  the  less  we  understand  the  big 
to-do  people  make  about  provisioning  their 
boats  before  they  leave.  You  can  find  beef, 
chicken  and  fish  almost  everywhere  in  Indo¬ 
nesia,  although  not  of  the  same  style  or 
quality.  The  thing  you  can’t  find  in  markets  is 
turkey,  although  you  see  them  running  all 
over  the  place.  The  locals  eat  a  lot  of  noodles 
and  vegetables  with  bits  of  fish.  When  you 
do  eat  out,  it’s  cheap;  maybe  even  cheaper 
than  the  out-of-the-way  places  in  Mexico.  A 
steak  dinner  for  two,  with  wine  or  beer, 
might  total  six  dollars. 

After  tedious  conversation  we  discovered 
that  the  local  officials  patrol  all  of  the  coastal 
waters  to  Java,  and  that  we  were  only  the 
second  “tourist”  boat  in  the  last  year  to  visit 
Karimun  Jawa. 

Charts  for  cruising  Indonesian  waters  are 
available  but  there  is  a  drawback.  The  old 
charts  are  Dutch  and  the  new  ones  are  Indo¬ 
nesian.  There  are  also  some  Admiralty 
charts.  Unfortunately,  the  names  of  towns, 
bays,  etc.,  vary  greatly  and  the  charts  aren’t 
kept  up  to  date.  The  Coastal  Pilot  uses 
mostly  Indonesian  names  and  includes  a 
glossary  of  terms.  However  the  guide  books 
don’t  necessarily  use  the  same  names,  so  it  is 
hard  to  know  where  you  are  —  even  when 
you  get  there. 

In  addition  to  dealing  with  the  chart  confu¬ 
sion  there  are  a  number  of  things  which 
aren’t  noted  on  charts.  Fish  traps  are  semi¬ 
permanent,  barge-like  structures  of  bamboo. 
At  night  the  owner  will  paddle  out  to  the 
trap,  light  it  with  lanterns,  and  spend  the 
night  fishing.  Lighted,  no  problem. 
However,  on  many  nights  the  fish  trap  is  not 
used  and  it  lies  in'  wait  for  the  unsuspecting 
yachties.  Running  into  bamboo  is  basically 
messy  but  not  particularly  dangerous. 

More  modern  fish  traps  now  use  some 
concrete,  which  is  not  so  forgiving. 
Navigating  the  fish  trap  areas  requires  good 
nighttime  vision,  light-gathering  binoculars 
and  lots  of  luck.  The  same  situation  exists 
with  drilling  rigs  and  related  structures.  For¬ 
tunately,  these  latter  structures  are  usually 
well-lit.  Only  the  abandoned  pumpers  are 
cause  for  concern. 

The  third  hazard  is  a  dinosaur:  floating 
mines  left  from  World  War  II.  The  charts 
indicate  areas  where  mines  are  still  en¬ 
countered,  but  that’s  just  enough  informa¬ 
tion  to  give  you  ulcers.  Again,  it  means 
keeping  a  good  watch,  trying  not  to  transit 
the  areas  at  night,  or  sailing  during  the  full 
moon.  According  to  all  information,  they 
won’t  explode,  but  we’d  rather  not  be  the 
ones  to  confirm  it.  And  even  if  they  don’t  ex¬ 


plode,  a  collision  with  one  could  seriously 
damage  a  hull. 

Because  there  are  no  cruising  guides,  this 
is  not  like  cruising  Mexico  or  the  Caribbean 
where  you  know  the  good  places  to  anchor 
for  the  night.  We  used  a  combination  of  the 
charts  and  Pilot  to  decide  what  looked  as 


‘Nalu's’  captain,  Jim  Jessie,  is  a  veteran  ocean  racer 
with  many  TransPac's  to  his  credit. 


though  it  might  be  a  good  place  to  stay. 
Sometimes  they  were,  sometimes  they 
weren’t. 

v 

1  ou  do  have  some  things  going  for  you 
when  cruising  Indonesia.  The  water  is 
shallow;  rarely  over  150  feet  and  often  just 
50  feet.  So  if  worse  comes  to  worse,  you  just 
get  in  the  lee  of  some  land,  let  out  a  hook  or 
two  with  plenty  of  rode,  and  crash  out  for 
the  night.  It’s  also  fortunate  that  this  is  a 
volcanic  region,  which  means  there  are  few 
offshore  rocks  or  reefs  to  snatch  your  boat. 

We’re  still  really  too  stunned  to  talk  about 
the  time  we  almost  lost  our  boat  on  a  reef  in 
Australia.  We  were  on  our  way  from  Cairns 
to  Darwin  when  we  hit  a  reef  on  the  channel 


into  Cooktown.  We  hit- it  hard,  as  in  eight 
knots.  We  hit  it  a  second  time  and  then 
bounced  free.  The  impact  broke  some  floors 
and  stringers,  and  scared  us  shitless. 
Although  we  couldn’t  run  the  engine  without 
heating  up  the  drive  shaft,  we  made  it  to 
Darwin  where  we  undertook  major  repairs. 
We’ll  be  doing  another  haul-out  in  Cyprus  to 
make  sure  everything  is  allright. 

We  were  no  more  than  40  feet  outside  of  a 
marked  channel  when  we  hit.  It  was  night, 
some  of  the  channel  lights  were  obscured 
and  we’d  been  lulled  into  believing  that  well- 
lighted  trawlers  only  anchor  in  channels.  The 
trawler  we  saw  was  anchored  behind  the 
reef.  But  as  I  said,  you  don’t  have  many 
reefs  in  Indonesia. 

Our  final  port  of  call  in  Indonesia  was  the 
capital  city,  Djkarta.  It  has  Los  Angeles-style 
sprawl  and  Mexico  City  traffic.  It’s  either  hot 
and  dusty  or  hot  and  muddy.  Most  of  the 
canals  that  spawned  the  mosquitos  that 
killed  Cook’s  men  are  gone. 

Djkarta  is  a  mix  of  old  Dutch  and  tasteless 
new  highrises.  All  services,  provisions,  and 
experiences  are  available.  After  just  a  few 
weeks  we  spoke  enough  Indonesian  —  a 
delightfully  easy  language  —  to  haggle  and 
travel  fairly  easily.  The  frustration  for  us  was 
the  size  of  the  city;  it  took  forever  to  get 
anywhere.  There  is  a  marina  but  we  could 
not  get  in  because  of  our  deep  draft.  We  an¬ 
chored  in  15  feet  outside  and  found  it  quite 
comfortable. 

We  were  told  to  be  careful  about  theft; 
both  pickpockets  and  on  the  water.  We  had 
no  problems,  but  we  never  left  the  boat 
without  at  least  one  person  aboard.  And  we 
never  carried  money  or  bags  that  could  be 
ripped  off.  Forewarned  is  forearmed. 

O  f  all  of  our  stops,  Djkarta  was  the 
easiest  in  terms  of  red  tape.  The  only  new 
item  was,  deratification  certification.  That  is 
not  getting  rid  of  the  local  union,  but  proving 
you  don’t  have  the  nasty  rodent  aboard.  In 
our  case  the  skipper  brought  the  inspector  to 
the  marina,  who  couldn’t  get  out  to  the  boat 
except  by  swimming.  He  refused,  and  in  fine 
fashion  was  convinced  a  48-ft  yacht  didn’t 
have  room  for  five  crew,  cargo  and  rats. 
Another  example  of  outstanding  b.s. 

We  did  promise  to  tell  most  people  that 
they  would  hate  Indonesia  so  that  cruisers 
would  stay  away.  It  is  better  than  anything 
we’ve  encountered  in  the  entire  Pacific.  It 
just  went  further  to  reinforce  our  feeling  that 
we’ve  only  done  one  thing  wrong:  waited  so 
long  to  start  this  cruise. 

 —  diana  green  jessie 
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THE  BOATERS’  FRIEND  dept,  g 

1822  SECOND  STREET.  BERKELEY  CA  94710 
s  415-848-4024  john  tucker,  manager 

CATALOG  $1.00 


N 
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Live  it  up 
before  you  leap 

Mag  Bay,  Turtle  Bay  and  Cabo  are  a  long  way  away.  So, 
we  salute  the  marinaros  del  sur  with  a  very  special 
price.  Park  your  30’-50’  boat  for  3-7  days  in  one  of  our 
50’  slips  for  only  $25*  per  day. 

Enjoy  the  luxurious  amenities.  Swim  in  our  pools,  soak 
in  our  Jacuzzi,  play  tennis  on  our  courts.  Walk  to  thea¬ 
ters  and  shops,  Irvine  Ranch  Market  and  San  Diego’s 
Farmers’  Market.  Ride  our  Courtesy  Bus  to  the  super¬ 
market  and  Shelter  Island  chandleries.  Meet  other 
cruisers  and  Mexican  officials  at  our  “Mexican  Mixers” 
in  the  fabulous  Corniche  Lounge.  And  ask  about  our 
special  room  rates  for  marina  guests.  We’ll  send  you  on 
your  way  with  a  departure  gift  and  a  “Come-backer  Cou¬ 
pon”,  good  for  a  free  night  with  us  on  your  way  home. 

For  reservations  and  information,  call  or  write:  Harbor¬ 
master,  Hotel  Inter-Continental 
Marina,  385  W.  Harbor  Drive, 

San  Diego,  CA  92101 
(619)  230-8955  and 
(800)  351-3600. 


'Rates  effective 
September  10,  1987 
through  January  10,  1988, 
subject  to  availability. 


HOTEL  INTER-CONTINENTAL  SAN  DIEGO 

333  West  Harbor  Drive  San  Diego,  CA  92101  (619)  230-8955 


SINCE  1968 

TKHnAimo 

REFRIGERATOR  FOR  ALL  BOATC 

THE  ONLY  WEST  COAST  MANUFACTURER 
WE  SERVICE  WHAT  WE  SELL! 

120-A  Tustin  Avenue 
Newport  Beach,  California  92663 
(714)  645-3861 


Don’t  go  crazy  . . . 
Go  sailing! 

A  boat  is  a  terrible  thing 
to  waste! 
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NEWPORT  BEACH 


Emily  Post  and  Miss  Manners  agree  that 
it’s  in  bad  taste  to  win  the  door  prize  at 
your  own  party.  Apparently,  the  members  of 
Ba]boa  YC  don’t  read  etiquette  books  on 
how  to  entertain  guests  graciously.  For  not 
only  did  they  put  up  the  trophies  and  run  the 


Above,  Dave  Ullman  of  the  victorious  Balboa  YC 
team.  Spread,  ‘Roller’  enroute  to  individual  honors. 


races  for  the  first-ever  Commodores’  Cup, 
they  callously  pounded  the  seven  other 
Orange  County  yachts  clubs  they  invited. 

The  Commodores’  Cup  —  a  relatively 
low-key  interclub  PHRF  event  —  was  the 
brainchild  of  Balboa  YC  member  John 
Fradkin,  who  acted  as  regatta  chairman  and 
helped  draw  up  the  deed  of  gift  for  the 
event.  “It’s  a  race  format  we  copied  from  the 
Ventura  Cup,”  admits  Fradkin,  “It’s  a  fun 
way  to  race,  and  we  thought  it  was  time  to 
try  it  in  Newport”. 


* 


COMMODORES'  CUP 


NEWPORT  BEACH 


The  three-race  regatta  was  held  the  last 
weekend  in  August  and  worked  like  this: 
each  of  the  eight  invited  yacht  clubs  sent  five 
boats  between  24  and  45  feet  whose  ag¬ 
gregate  PHRF  rating  was  475  or  higher.  At 
least  three  crewmembers  on  the  boat,  in¬ 
cluding  the  driver,  had  to  belong  to  the  yacht 
club  they  were  racing  for.  All  forty  boats 
started  together,  which  obviously  puts  little 
boats  at  a  disadvantage,  so  the  PH  ratings 
were  adjusted  to  give  three  seconds  it  mile 
back  to  boats  in  the  90-120  rating  band,  six 
seconds  to  the  121-150  band,  and  9 
seconds  for  151  and  above.  Even  so,  teams 
that  didn’t  rate  near  or  at  the  475  minimum 
suffered  despite  the  adjusted  handicap 
times.  Newport  Beach  sailmaker  Harry -Pat- 
tison  claimed  “little  boats  could  easily  lose  a 
minute  or  two  on  the  first  beat.  You  needed 
an  oxygen  mask  coming  off  that  starting 
line!” 

Points  were  awarded  for  every  boat  you 
beat,  a  maximum  of  39  points  per  race.  Five 
boats  in  three  races  gave  each  club  15  dif¬ 
ferent  results  to  add  up.  After  two  throwouts, 
their  best  13  efforts  were  counted.  The  rac¬ 
ing  consisted  of  two  races  four-mile  light  air 
windward-leeward  courses  on  Saturday, 
followed  by  a  “real”  race  Sunday,  a 
14.8-mile  Olympic  course  sailed  in  solid 
breeze. 

alboa  YC  won  going  away,  in  large 
part  because  they  sent  the  biggest,  fastest 
team  into  the  primarily  light  air  event.  The 


After  the  light  air  racing  on  Saturday,  Sunday’s  sail¬ 
ing  was  a  splash. 


winning  team  consisted  of  Steve  Frants’s  An¬ 

drews  42  Roller ,  Ernie  Johanson’s  New 
York  36  Big  Apple,  John  Cazier’s  Schock  35 
Buttercup,  Gordon  Grahams’  Santana  35 
Contention,  and  Jim  Nugent’s  Ericson  35 
Nugie  Too.  In  addition  to  selecting  the  best 
boats  for  the  event,  Balboa  probably  had  the 
most  talent  on  their  team.  For  example,  Tom 
Schock  was  on  Buttercup,  Dave  Ullman 
drove  Big  Apple,  and  Tom  Willson  steered 
Roller  with  designer  Alan  Andrews  helping 


John  Fradkin  was  responsible  for  bringing  the  proven 
Ventura  Cup  format  to  Newport  Beach. 


out  on  tactics. 

Roller,  sailing  with  a  temporary  PH  rating 
of  48  assigned  by  the  race  committee,  was 
the  top  scoring  boat  with  a  2-1-1  record. 
Their  near  perfect  score  was  marred  only  by 
the  Soverel  33  Wings  in  the  first  race.  Sailing 
for  the  Voyager  YC,  which  ultimately  took 
the  doormat  position,  owner  Carl  Last 


COMMODORES' CUP 


modore  of  Cal  YC,  there  was  so  much  en- 
ALL  PHOTOS  BY  LATITUDE  34  /  RICARDO  DEL  SUR  thusiasm  for  this  championship  regatta  that 

.  .  we  had  to  run  it!  We  were  originally 


Commodore’s  Cup  Results 


. 

320 

247 

Michegaas,  Defiance,  Sorcerer,  Tigeress,  Bravado. 

.  .  .  .  ■ 

Capistrano  Bay 

203 

'  ■'  f  ■■  ■ 

banged  the  favored  corner  to  win  the  race  by 
almost  two  minutes.  (The  Bible  said  “he  who 
is  Last  shall  be  first”).  Wings,  however, 
ended  up  ninth  overall  for  the  weekend. 

Harry  Pattison,  driving  the  Andrews  26 
Perfect  Timing  for  Newport  Harbor  YC 
would  have  been  second  overall,  but 
dropped  to  fourth  after  collecting  10  points 
for  popping  an  “I”  flag  in  the  last  race.  But¬ 
tercup  and  Big  Apple  finished  second  and 
third  respectively. 

But  the  emphasis  in  the  Commodores’ 
Cup  is  on  team  finishes,  not  individual  per¬ 
formance.  It’s  not  a  team  race  per  se  —  the 
USYRU  team  racing  rules  aren’t  in  effect  — 
but  the  interclub  nature  of  the  competition  is 
what  makes  this  format  more  than  just 
another  PHRF  gathering.  There  were  plenty 
of  close  finishes,  too:  Bahia  Corithian  barely 
beat  Newport  Harbor  for  second  place, 
South  Shore  YC  beat  the  UC1  Sailing 
Association  by  a  point,  and  Dana  Point 
nipped  Capistrano  Bay  by  a  point.  Accord¬ 
ing  to  Dave  Ullman,  “You  try  to  stay  off  your 
team-mates  air  arid  maybe  you  try  to  screw 
up  someone  from  another  club  at  the  start. 
But  basically  you  just  sail  as  fast  as  you  can,' 
hoping  to  collect  as  many  points  for  the  team 
as  possible.” 


Ernie  Johanson’s  ‘Big  Apple’  was  one-fifth  of  the 
Balboa  YC’s  triumphant  team. 


nother  objective  of  the  Commodores’ 
Cup  is  to  have  fun.  The  40  boats  in  the 
regatta  were  required  to  be  docked  at  BYC 
Friday  and  Saturday  nights,  presumably  to 
maximize  the  party  atmosphere.  Free  beer 
after  the  races  got  the  partying  going  each 
day,  and  a  rock’  n’  roll  band  kept  the  crowd 
boogeying  well  into  the  evening  on  Satur¬ 
day.  Balboa  YC,  despite  hoarding  all  the 
trophies,  knocked  themselves  out  to  make 
the  event  work  both  on  land  and  sea. 

This  form  of  interclub  racing  is  catching  on 
in  a  big  way  throughout  Southern  California. 
The  Ventura  Cup  has  been  going  on  for 
about  a  half  dozen  years  and  has  been 
dominated  by  the  Santa  Barbara  YC  and 
Anacapa  YC.  Santa  Monica  Bay  ran  their 
third  regatta  recently  (California  YC  has  won 
all  three,  but  barely  squeaked  past  Del  Rey 
YC  this  year)  and  Long  Beach  has  done  two 
(Alamitos  Bay  won,  Long  Beach  YC  was 
second).  Supposedly,  the  San  Diego  yacht 
clubs  are  thinking  about  running  one  of  these 
regattas  next  year. 

An  event  which  should  spur  even  more  in¬ 
terest  in  this  type  of  racing  will  occur  next 
month  when  Cal  YC  in  Marina  del  Rey  will 
host  the  inaugural  Champion  of  Champions 
regatta  under  this  format.  Tentatively  called 
the  California  Team  Championship  —  the 
name  may  change  pending  sponsorship  —  it 
will  pit  the  top  two  teams  from  each  of  the 
regions  against  each  other  on  the  weekend 
of  November  7  and  8.  The  minimum  rating 
band  will  be  600,  which  is  the  magic  number 
that  all  of  these  challenge  cups  have  used 
with  the  exception  of  the  Commodores’  Cup 
(“We  wanted  bigger  boats,”  explained 
BYC’s  Fradkin,  “Class  A  racing  is  where  the 
action  and  the  glamour  is  these  days.  Classes 
B  and  ,C  are  stagnant.) 

y\ccording  to  Tom  Leweck,  com- 


going  to  do  it  in  ’88,  but  everyone  wants  to 
do  it  now.  With  any  luck,  we  might  even 
have  some  wind  that  weekend.”  Based  on 
the  success  of  the  first  Commodores’  Cup, 
and  the  ongoing  success  of  the  other  Ven¬ 
tura  Cup  clones,  this  relatively  new  regatta 


‘Instinct’  from  ^the  Capistrano  Beach  YC  leads 
‘Sorcerer’  from  the  South  Shore  YC. 


format  will  be  around  for  a  long  time.  “PHRF 
is  really  the  only  game  in  town,”  said 
Leweck,  “regattas  like  this  are  a  good  way  to 
have  some  fun  with  it”. 

Participants  in  the  inaugural  Com¬ 
modores’  Cup  seemed  to  agree  with  that 
assessment.  Next  year,  ten  clubs  (50  boats) 
have  been  invited  —  and  you  can  bet 
everyone’s  looking  forward  to  teaching 
Balboa  Yacht  Club  some  manners. 

—  rob  moore 


WE  WON'T  FORGET  OUR  FIRST  - 


During  the  summer,  the  Sea  of  Cortez 
is  usually  calm.  There’s  not  much  in 
the  way  of  wind  or  waves.  The  anchorages 
are  calm  and  quiet.  It’s  hot  as  hell. 
Complacency  sets  in. 

We  were  reminded,  however,  on  Friday, 
August  21,  that  if  you’re  to  survive  while 


cruising  you  have  to  keep  on  your  toes'at  all 
times.  On  that  day  we  were  hit  by  our  first 
honest-to-God  chubasco.  It  was  enough  to 
put  the  fear  of  nature  in  the  hardiest  of 
seafaring  souls.  Even  the  long  time  Mexican 
vets  were  shook  up. 

It  started  out  as  a  normal  Puerto  Escon¬ 
dido  morning;  quiet  and  still  inside  the  an¬ 
chorage.  We  were  planning  on  spending  the 
day  working  on  the  tranmission  of  Wind- 
rose ,  our  1959  Derektor-built  boat.  Home- 
based  in  Ventura,  we’d  spent  the  last  five 
years  preparing  the  S&S  48  yawl  for  our 
open-ended  cruise.  The  transmission  had 
gone  bad  just  as  we  were  anchoring  a  few 
days  before. 

Fortuitously,  we’d  had  a  few  too  many 
margaritas  the  evening  before,  so  we  were 
moving  slowly.  We  disconnected  the  shaft 
from  the  tranmission,  but  didn’t  get  any  fur¬ 
ther.  Instead  of  working  we  lolled  about 
drinking  coffee  and  reading  Latitude. 

There  was  a  swap  meet  organized  for  that 
morning,  so  we  participated  along  with  most 
of  other  yachties.  While  we  hemmed  and 
hawed  over  each  other’s  junk,  none  of  us 
had  the  slightest  notion  of  what  was  building 
to  the  north  of  us. 

It  was  about  1230  that  Peggy  from  Pegala 
II  announced  over  the  VHF  that  she’d  gotten 
a  weather  report  from  Sanispac,  and  that 
anybody  interested  should  switch  to  channel 
22.  Those  that  tuned  in  heard  a  manana  net 
report  that  Sanispac,  just  60  miles  to  the 
north,  had  been  blasted  by  winds  of  40  knots 
with  gusts  to  60  knots.  The  storm  had  passed 
but  was  headed  south  —  directly  toward  us. 
Those  of  us  who’d  heard  the  broadcast  were 
forewarned. 

Our  awning  wasn’t  up,  so  we  didn’t  have 
to  take  that  down.  But  we  otherwise  went 
around  policing  the  boat,  taking  down 
clothes  hanging  out  to  dry,  tying  down 
sailbags,  etc.  There  wasn’t  much  activity  in 
the  harbor  yet,  and  frankly  we  weren’t  that 


concerned.  Afterall,  wind  speeds  are  usually 
exaggerated  and  the  storm  could  easily  veer 
or  dissipate  before  reaching  us.  We  went 
back  to  reading  our  Latitudes. 


Then  about  1300  another  call  came  over 
the  VHF.  It  was  Ray  from  Poco  Loco  17 
miles  to  the  north  at  Coronado  Island.  We 
knew  what  he  had  to  say  was  important 
because  he  stayed  on  16  rather  than  switch¬ 
ing  to  a  working  channel.  Remaining  in  con¬ 
tact,  Ray  reported  hellacious  winds  and 


building  seas.  He  had  every  inch  of  scope 
out  and  was  glad  he  did.  The  storm  was 
crazy!  And  it  was  heading  south. 

We  —  and  everybody  else  in  the  an¬ 
chorage  —  were  awake  now.  There  was  a 
flurry  of  activity  both  on  boats  and  the  radio 
as  yachties  scurried  to  secure  canvas  and 
belongings.  Nobody  doubted  the  storm 
would  hit  us;  the  only  question  was  how 
hard. 

w  hile  Puerto  Escondido  is  an  ex¬ 
tremely  protected  anchorage,  there  are 
nonetheless  dangers.  Many  of  the  boats 
have  been  left  at  anchor  while  their  owners 
flew  home  to  the  States  to  escape  the  heat  or 
take  summer  jobs  to  enlarge  the  .  cruising 
kitty.  In  addition  there  were  many  temporary 
singlehanders  whose  spouses  had  flown 
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While  we  hemmed  and  hawed  over  each 
other’s  junk,  none  of  us  had  the  slighest 
notion  of  what  was  building  to  the  north  of  us. 
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CHUDA5CO! 


home  to  the  States  alone.  Pam.  on  the 
Cheoy  Lee  35  Commocean ,  was  one  of  the 
latter.  Her  husband  Rod  had  left  that  very 
morning  for  the  States  and  wouldn’t  be 
home  for  ten  days.  We  went  over  to  help 
her. 

Reports  of  impending  bad  weather  con¬ 
tinued  to  come  in.  The  storm  had  hit  Loreto 
and  thus  was  only  a  few  miles  from  us.  By 
now  we  could  look  up  and  see  huge  black 
clouds  rising  ominously  over  the  mountains 
and  covering  the  entire  sky.  Suddenly  the 
sun  disappeared  and  the  temperature  took  a 
steep  drop.  But  there  was  still  no  wind.  It 
was  eerie. 

We  jumped  in  our  dinghy  and  raced  a 
short  distance,  perhaps  300  feet,  from  Com- 


The  approach  of  massive  black  clouds  is  always 
reason  for  concern  in  the  Sea  of  Cortez. 


mocean  back  to  Windrose.  In  the  very  short 
time  it  took  us  to  reach  out  boat  the  storm 
had  hit  in  force.  1  yelled  at  Steve  to  secure 
the  dinghy  while  I  took  down  the  wind- 
scoop.  I’d  mistakenly  left  that  one  item  up  to 
catch  as  much  wind  as  possible. 

Steve  secured  the  Avon  bow  and  stern, 
then  went  to  work  gathering  the  cockpit 
cushions.  It  wasn’t  easy  as  the  early  gusts 
were  knocking  us  over  20  degrees. 

We  looked  over  to  Rob  Roy  in  time  to  see 
a  gust  come  over  the  mountain  and  knock 
her  down  40  degrees.  Water  spouts  were 
popping  up  all  over  the  place.  Boats  were 
bouncing  off  each  other  right  and  left,  like 
steel  balls  in  a  pinball  machine.  Already  there 
were  calls  coming  over  the  radio  from  boats 
that  were  dragging.  I  kept  praying  we 
wouldn’t  drag;  our  engine  was  out  of 
commission. 


The  wind  was  blowing  a  constant  40  knots 
and  gusting  higher.  Because  the  fetch 
between  the  north  wall  and  where  we  were 


The  'chubasco'  swept  down  from  Sanispac  to  the 
crowed  anchorage  at  Puerto  Escondido. 
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anchored  was  so  short,  I  didn’t  expect  any 
waves.  But  I  was  wrong.  In  less  than  a  thou¬ 
sand  feet  the  water  had  been  whipped  into 
three  foot  waves,  with  spray  getting  blown 
off  the  tops  in  50  knot  gusts. 

Even  though  we’d  policed  the  boat,  we 
had  minor  problems.  Small  pieces  of  canvas 
as  well  as  our  propane  and  winch  covers 
went  flying.  The  BBQ  lid  crashed  around 
and  fishing  poles  bent  over  in  their  holders.  I 
grabbed  for  some  flying  canvas  when  sud¬ 
denly  a  gust  hit  that  was  stronger  than  all 
others.  Jesus  Christ!  Our  annemometer  was 
pegged  at  60  knots.  Even  our  boat,  which 
usually  rides  straight  and  smooth  at  anchor, 
was  skating  back  and  forth  as  she  tried  to 
right  herself  in  the  veering  winds. 

Looking  over  at  Commocean  we  could 
see  that  she  was  dragging  in  our  direction. 
Oh  no!  Suddenly  over  the  radio  we  heard: 

Windrose,  Windrose,  this  is  Commocean. 
Am  I  losing  ground?” 

I  replied  ‘yes’,  saying  that  we  were  on  our 
way.  But  when  Steve  went  to  get  in  the 
dinghy  it  stood  straight  on  end,  very  nearly 
flipping  over.  There  was  no  way  we  could 
reach  Commocean.  We  watched  helplessly 


CHUDASCO! 


- - - 

against  a  seawall  during  the  storm.  Her 
owners  weren’t  aboard,  but  racing  back  to 
her.  They  arrived  just  as  she  smashed  into 
the  wall,  damaging  the  hull  and  teak  on  the 
port  side. 

Tim  from  Question  of  Balance  had 
heroically  left  his  own  boat  to  lend  a  hand. 
He  was  able  to  get  March  Wind’s  awning  and 
windscoop  down.  He  couldn’t  get  the  engine 
going  though,  so  he  was  unable  to  get  her 
from  hitting  the  wall.  Luckily  it  appears  that 
most  of  the  damage  is  cosmetic. 

Having  done  what  he  could,  Tim  tried  to 
return  to  his  boat.  It  was  no  use.  The  wind 
picked  up  his  dinghy  and  flipped  it,  tossing 
Tim  into  the  drink.  So  he  had  to  swim, 
dinghy  in  tow,  back  to  his  boat  during  the 
height  of  the  storm. 

lthough  the  ‘lost  and  found’  segment 
of  the  net  was  longer  than  normal  the  next 
day,  generally  speaking  we’d  all  been  pretty 
lucky.  Some  fared  a  little  worse  than  others, 
but  we  all  survived.  This  included  Tortue, 
which  was  caught  in  the  middle  of  the  storm 
sailing  down  from  Conception  Bay.  They 
reported  that  80  knot  gusts  blew  out  their 
mainsail  as  they  ran  before  the  wind.  I  didn’t 
doubt  them  when  they  said  it  was  the  worst 
and  most  terrifying  storm  they’d  ever  been 
in. 

We’ve  been  in  storms  at  sea  before,  but 
this  was  our  first  at  anchor.  I  know  we’ll  hit 
more  as  we  cruise  farther  south  to  Costa 
Rica,  the  Galapagos  and  the  South  Pacific. 
Even  so,  I  know  we’ll  always  remember  our 
first  chubasco. 

—  bonnie  bojorquez 


as  she  and  Pam  rapidly  drifted  downwind 
toward  a  rock  wall. 

uffeted  so  badly  that  she  was  usually 
broadside  to  the  wind  and  waves,  Commo- 
cean  wouldn’t  come  head  to  wind  and  thus 
continued  to  drag.  But  Pam  was  on  the  ball 
and  got  the  engine  started  in  time  to 
straighten  the  boat  out  and  slow  her 
backward  movement.  For  the  next  20 
minutes  Pam  motored  valiantly  against  the 
wind,  alone  and  thus  unable  to  set  another 
anchor.  Had  she  left  the  helm  for  even  a 
moment  the  boat  would  have  turned  and 
quickly  been  on  its  way  to  certain  death 
against  the  rocks. 

But  the  wind  didn’t  abate,  continuing  to 
blow  like  snot.  Slowly  but  surely  Commo- 
cean  was  losing  ground.  It  looked  like  she’d 
be  lost  and  would  take  a  couple  of  boats  with 
her. 

Then  Lee  from  Mar  y  Vent  decided  to  take 
a  chance.  He  got  into  his  dinghy  to  head  up¬ 
wind  to  the  dragging  boat.  He  almost  lost  it 
when  a  gust  got  under  his  dinghy  and  nearly 
flipped  him  over.  He  was  going  to  have  to 
give  up  when  we  hailed  him  over  to  our 
boat.  With  Steve  jumping  in  for  extra  ballast, 
the  two  of  them  were  able  to  reach 
Commocean. 

Fortunately,  before  leaving,  Steve  had 
reconnected  Windrose’s  shaft  to  the 
transmission  so  I  had  forward  power.  I  was 
thanking  my  lucky  stars  we  hadn’t  gotten  fur¬ 
ther  into  the  transmission  tear-down  as  I 
watched  the  rescue  mission  with  my  engine 
idling.  Although  it  was  tricky  business,  Lee 
and  Steve  finally  got  a  second  hook  down 
that  held  Commocean  for  the  duration  of  the 
chubasco. 

Windrose  was  holding  position,  but  1 
wonderered  how  I’d  do  on  my  own  if  we 
broke  .loose.  Right  then  I  was  holding  the 
dinghy  down  with  my  right  hand  as  she 
danced  in  the  air  and  tried  to  turn  over. 


When  I  stood  on  the  cabin-top  I  could  see 
out  into  the  Sea  of  Cortez.  There  were  huge 
breaking  waves  and  spume  spread  over  the 
entire  area.  ‘Thank  God  we’re  not  out  there,’ 
I  thought  to  myself.  The  wind  was  still 
screaming  so  loud  that  you  couldn’t  hear 


An  aerial  view  of  Puerto  Escondido.  This  is  perhaps 
the  Sea  of  Cortez'  most  popular  summer  refuge. 


anything  except  the  storm.  But  eventually 
reports  began  to  come  over  the  radio  that  the 
wind  had  abated  to  25  knots  at  Coronado 
Island.  If  we  could  hold  on  just  a  little  longer 
it  looked  like  we’d  make  it. 

It  wasn’t  until  Steve  got  back  that  I  had 
time  to  have  a  good  look  around  the  an¬ 
chorage.  There  were  a  couple  of  boats  up  on 
the  rocks  and  quite  a  few  motoring  around 
looking  for  new  spots  to  anchor  after  drag¬ 
ging  or  having  boats  drag  down  on  them. 
The  radio  was  alive  with  damage  reports  and 
requests  for  help.  A  couple  of  boats  had 
been  caught  out  in  the  Gulf  during  the 
storm.  They  were  limping  toward  the  harbor 
a  little  worse  for  the  wear. 

By  1700  the  wind  was  down  to  a  relatively 
steady  10-15  knots.  People  began  venturing 
out  to  help  others  who  had  been  less  for¬ 
tunate,  to  check  on  friends  and  to  offer  con¬ 
dolences  to  those  whose  boats  had  been 
damaged.  A  quick  survey  showed  that  at 


least  six  dinghies  flipped,  losing  gear  in  the 
process.  A  dozen  boats  had  dragged. 
Several  of  the  dragging  boats  were  unoc¬ 
cupied  and  nearly  crashed  into  other  boats. 

Two  or  three  boats  suffered  relatively 
serious  damage.  March  Wind  dragged 


Although  the  lost  and  found’  segment  of  the 
net  was  longer  than  normal  the  next  day, 
generally  speaking,  we’d  all  been  pretty  lucky, 


page  62 


STAN  MILLER  YACHTS 

Authorized  Dealer  for  Catalina //Yachts 
and  GRAND  BANKS  Motor  Yachts 

Sales  —  Service  —  Professional  Friendly  Atmosphere 
Serving  Southern  California  Since  1955 

Particulars  are  believed  to  be  correct  but  are  not  guaranteed.  Subject  to  prior  sale,  price  change  or  withdrawal  without  notice. 

LICENSED  AND  BONDED  NEW  BOAT  SALES  AND  BROKERAGE 


BUG 


SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 

YACHT  SALES  NETWORK  ?s"ocL.r,o~ 


LONG  DISTANCE  CALLING 


GRAND  BANKS  42 
CRUISING  AT  14  KNOTS 


■MMHliiiiaif 


Grand  Banks  are  designed  to  go  the  distance  in  total 
comfort  and  luxury.  The  proven  hull  design  is  one  of  the 
functional  beauty.  At  home  in  all  conditions,  it’s  admired 
and  respected  by  both  motoryacht  owners  and  sailors 
alike. 

Come  aboard  and  you’ll  know  you’re  on  a  ship  de¬ 
signed  for  serious  cruising.  Wide  walkaround  decks,  con¬ 
venient  dinghy  storage,  generous  lazarette  space  and 
economical  diesel  power  are  common  to  all  Grand  Banks. 

Inside,  you’ll  find  all  the  comforts  of  home.  Spacious, 
bright  deckhouses  and  galleys  invite  the  outside  world  in. 
Solid,  built-in  furniture  and  teak  parquet  floors  are  a 
yachting  tradition.  Inside  helm  stations,  overside  engine 
rooms  and  comprehensive  owner’s  manuals  give  the  cap¬ 
tain  a  true  sense  of  security.  And  the  classically  ap¬ 
pointed  staterooms  become  your  home  away  from  home. 

Come  take  a  closer  look  at  Grand  Banks.  Because  long 
distance  is  calling.  And  each  one  will  take  you  there  in 
grand  style. 


245  Marina  Drive  •  Long  Beach,  CA  90803  •  (21 3)  598-9433  or  (71 4)  846-2754 


SEND  YOUR  YACHT 
TO  STANFORD 

The  Stanford  University  Sailing  Program  is  seeking  motor 
yachts  and  sailing  vessels  for  its  instructional,  recrea¬ 
tional  and  competitive  programs. 

The  DONATION  of  your  boat  is  TAX  DEDUCTIBLE.  While 
most  boats  can  be  used  by  our  sailors,  others  will  be  sold 
to  help  finance  these  educational  offerings. 

All  donations  will  be  handled  in  a  timely  and  effective 
fashion.  You  will  be  surprised  how  attractive  donating 
your  boat  to  Stanford  can  be. 

For  More  Information,  Please  Contact: 

Joe  Petrucci,  (415)  723-2811 

Marine  Development  Office 
375  Santa  Teresa,  Stanford  University 
Stanford,  California  94305 

Verna  Steinmetz,  (213)  627-0653 

Stanford  So.  California  Office 
'  900  Wilshire  Blvd.,  Suite  1114 

Los  Angeles,  California  90017 


1 987  MEXICO  ONLY  CREW  LIST 


The  summer  shadows  are  growing  longer,  the  days  are  growing 
shorter.  Young  men  are  chasing  footballs  around  on  grass  and 
astro-turf,  while  older  men  on  couches  drink  beer  and  watch  them. 
It’s  a  pretty  discouraging  time  of  year  except  for  those  planning  to 
follow  the  sun  south  to  Mexico  and  make  this  their  year  of  an  endless 
summer. 

Naturally  not  everyone  has  a  boat  to  cruise  to  Mexico.  But  then 
not  everyone  headed  South  has  enough  crew  for  their  boat.  It’s  a 
potentially  symbiotic  situation  if  only  there  were  a  way  for  those 
looking  to  crew  to  find  those  wanting  crew. 

The  purpose  of  our  Mexico  Only  Crew  List  advertising  supplement 
is  to  put  these  two  groups  of  people  in  contact  with  each  other.  While 
we’re  certainly  not  going  to  promise  that  it  will  work  for  everyone, 
historically  it’s  been  successful  for  quite  a  few  people.  We’ve  had 
scores  of  people  tell  us  they’ve  gotten  to  Mexico  —  and  beyond  —  by 
using  the  advertising  supplement. 

A  few  words  of  caution.  The  advertising  supplement  is  provided 
for  information  purposes  only.  This  means  that  Latitude  is  in  no  way 
responsible  for  what  might  happen  to  people  who  make  use  of  the  in¬ 
formation.  For  instance,  we  obviously  can’t  warranty  that  all  the 
boats  you  might  get  on  are  safe,  that  the  captains  are  competent,  or 
that  the  potential  crew  aren’t  axe-murderers.  If  you’re  not  willing  to 
assume  all  the  risks  for  using  the  information,  don’t  make  use  of  it.  As 
always,  we’ll  gladly  refund  your  money. 

Of  course,  there’s  another  type  of  danger.  We  started  the  Crew 
List  Advertising  Supplements  about  seven  or  eight  years  ago,  and 
since  then  we’ve  been  averaging  nearly  a  marriage  a  year.  In  other 
words,  be  careful  out  there! 

couple  of  tips  on  how  to  use  this  advertising  supplement: 

1 .  Try  to  be  specific.  No  matter  if  you’re  waiting  for  a  cal!  or  are  go¬ 
ing  to  call  somebody,  be  as  precise  as  possible  about  what  you’re 
looking  for.  For  example,  “I’m  looking  for  two  crew,  at  least  one  with 
previous  Mexico  experience,  to  depart  San  Diego  on  November  15, 
and  sail  as  far  south  as  Zihuatanejo  by  January  15.”  Or,  “I’m  looking 
to  crew  on  a  boat,  I’ve  got  x,  y  and  z  experience,  I’m  available  from 
December  1  to  March  1,  and  am  willing  to  pay  my  share  of  the 
food.”  Both  of  these  answers  are  far  better  than  the  “I  always  heard 
Mexico  was  fun,  so  I  thought  I  might  want  to  do  some  sailing  there 
sometime  this  winter  if  I  can  get  some  time  off.” 

2.  Have  resumes  made  so  you  can  quickly  follow  up  on  the  phone 
calls  you’ve  made  or  received.  If  you’re  looking  for  crew,  include  a 
photo  or  line  drawing  of  your  boat,  the  gear  aboard,  your  ex¬ 
perience,  your  proposed  itinerary,  what  you’re  looking  for  in  crew, 
etc.  It’s  pretty  much  the  same  for  crew.  Include  a  photo,  your  sailing 
experience,  what  you’re  looking  for,  etc.  Again,  remember  to  be 
specific.  Make  extras  to  post  at  cruising  oriented  yacht  clubs  and 
chandleries. 

3.  Don’t  wait  for  the  phone  to  ring.  Just  because  you’ve  signed  up 
for  the  list  doesn’t  mean  it’s  illegal  for  you  to  initiate  calls.  Investing  a 
little  energy  can  mean  the  difference  between  spending  the  winter 
under  cold  gray  skies  or  sailing  in  bright  sunshine. 

4.  What  to  do  if  a  promising  boat  or  crew  is  booked?  Don’t  give 
up.  Crew  and  boat  plans  are  about  as  liquid  as  the  ocean,  so  assume 
that  changes  in  plans  will  be  the  norm.  If  you’re  told  that  a  boat  has 
filled  its  number  of  crew  or  that  a  crew  you  want  has  signed  on  with 
another  boat,  ask  if  you  can  send  along  your  personal  or  boat  resume 
anyway.  If  plans  fall  through,  your  name  will  be  right  there  when  it’s 
needed  most.  Also  remember  that  folks  headed  off  cruising  usually 
know  others  who  are  headed  off  cruising.  Thus  if  positions  have 
already  been  filled  on  a  boat,  ask  if  the  skipper  knows  anybody  else 


who  needs  crew. 

5.  Youth  isn’t  everything.  It  seems  like  too  many  skipper’s  idea  of 
great  crew  is  a  21-year-old  woman  who  looks  good  in  a  bikini.  The 
truth  of  the  matter  is  Jhat  there’s  lots  of  great  sailors  out  there,  some 
of  them  over  25.  Even  over  35,  45  and  55.  Cheat  them  from 
consideration  and  you  may  well  be  cheating  yourself. 

F  or  those  of  you  who  pick  up  this  month’s  issue  hot  off  the 
presses,  we’d  like  to  remind  you  that  Latitude’s  Cruising  Kick-Off 
Party  will  be  held  at  the  Sausalito  Cruising  Club,  foot  of  Napa  Street, 
in  Sausalito  on  October  6  from  1800.  Traditionally,  it  attracts  350  to 
400  people.  As  always,  we’ll  be  serving  Latitude’s  industrial  strength 
guacamole  dip  and  giving  away  Latitude  38  and  Latitude  34  t-shirts 
and  visors.  Come  early  before  the  dip  and  chips  run  out. 

Withxall  the  preliminaries  out  of  the  way,  here’s  the  Mexico  Only 
Crew  List  Advertising  Supplement.  There’s  a  guide  to  explain  all  the 
codes,  one  that  ought  to  be  far  easier  to  understand  than  the  SatNav 
manual.  Good  luck,  we’ll  be  looking  forward  to  seeing  you  in 
Mexico! 

| 
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1.  For  the  trip  down. 

2.  While  in  Mexico. 

3.  For  the  Sea  of  Cortei  Race  Week. 

4.  For  the  return  trip  up  Baja. 

"  Y 

■  ■ 

1 .  Little  or  none. 

2.  Bay  sailing. 

3.  Ocean  sailing. 

4.  Foreign  cruising. 


I  can  offer. 

1  Little  skills.  I  am  a  novice  sailor. 

' 

handle  basic  mechanical  problems. 


MEN  WANTING  TO  CREW  IN  MEXICO 

Michael  Player,  45,  (619)  281  0220,  4753  Bancroft  St.,  San  Diego,  CA  92116 

. . fori, 2, 3, 4/  has 2,3,4/  offers 2. 

Steve  Eguina,  39,  (714)  472-8000  wk;  643-5399  hm;  25641  Rapid  Fall,  Laguna 

Hills,  CA  92653  . fori  ,2,3  /  has  3  /  offers  3. 

DuWayne  Liebe,  40,  (714)  623-1548, 16121  Barbee  St.,  Fontana,  CA  . 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  3. 

Peter  Lipa,  43,  <91 6)  451  -9487, 2530  27th  St.,  Sacramento,  CA  9581 8  . 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3  /  offers  1 ,2,4. 

Kim  Mosher,  39,  (408)  773-9713,  2240  Homestead  Ct.  #309,  Los  Altos,  CA 

94022  . .  .  for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2,3. 

John  A.  Bell,  42,  (415)947-5795, 1440  Creekside  #14,  Walnut  Creek,  CA  94596 

. fori  ,3,4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  3. 

Andrew  Blake,  37, 868-2800,  P.O.  Box  963,  Stinson  Beach,  CA  94970  . 

. fori ,2,3 /  has 2 /  offers 2. 
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MEN  WANTING  TO  CREW  —  CONT’D 

Jim  Carkhuff,  35, 41 1  So.  Sangamon  St.  #7E,  Chicago,  IL . 

. for  1,4  /has  2, 3  /offers  2. 

Steve  Cosbey,  40,  333-3482, 375  Munich  St.,  San  Francisco,  CA . 

. for  1 ,3,4  /  has  2  /  offers  3. 

Tom  Oczkowski,  34,  332-6728, 100  Cazneav  St.,  Sausaiito,  CA  94965  . 

. for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3. 

John  Battle,  30,  (41 5)  656-4542 . for  2,3  /  has  2  /  offers  3,4. 

Doug  Royer,  40, 569-4608  pm’s,  383  Pleasant  Way,  San  Leandro . 

. for  1,2, 3, 4 /has  2, 3 /offers  2, 3. 

Stephen  Buckingham,  26,  929-8262,  1911  Divisadero  St.,  San  Francisco 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  3  /  offers  2,3,4. 

Doug  Wade,  37, 81 7  Slater  St.,  Santa  Rosa,  CA  95404  . for  2,3. 

Jack  Scott,  49,  (415)  885-3375  hm;  (408)  957-1911  wk;  1896  Pacific  Ave.  #704, 

San  Francisco,  CA  94109  . for  3,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2,3. 

Phil  Chin,  40,  (408)  377-7951, 101  Shelley  Ave.,  Campbell,  CA  95008  . 

. . . for  1 ,2,3  /  has  2  /  offers  3,4. 

John  Prentiss,  44,(415)941-6488 . for  1,2,4  /  has  2,3 /offers  2. 

Dick  Schuettge,  841-6962  . for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3. 

John  Prentiss,  44,  (415)  941-6488,  Box  425,  La  Honda,  CA  94020  . 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Ray  Alfsen,  63,  (916)  577-0619,  So.  Lake  Tahoe  .  for  1,2,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3. 

Martin  Burs,  33,  (408)  688-2034, 326  Moosehead  Dr.,  Aptos,  CA  95003 . 

. for  1  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Paul  Morningstar,  39,  (707)  964-8474, 18603  N.  Hwy.  1,  Fort  Bragg,  CA  95437 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has 3 /  offers 2,3. 

Bob  Stanley,  41,(41 5)  527-9881,  P.O.  Box  4492,  Berkeley,  CA  94704  . 

. fori  ,2,3  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2,4. 

Scott  Fricker,  23,  (707)  823-4411,  10954  Peaks  Pike  Rd.,  Sebastopol,  CA 

95472  . for  1,2, 3, 4/ has  3/ offers  2. 

Fred  Wainwright,  24,  (415)  328-5758, 542  Forest  #F,  Palo  Alto,  CA  94301-2618 

. . . < . . . for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Tim  Sevison,  39,  (707)  795-7893,  8910  Cypress  Ave.,  Santa  Rosa,  CA  94928 

. fori  ,3,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Jason  Lukas,  21, 849-4912, 2461  Warring  #403,  Berkeley,  CA  94704  . 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  1  /  offers  1 . 

Peter  Liou,  21, 845-9574, 2324  Dwight  Way  #201,  Berkeley,  CA  94709  . 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Jerry  Peters,  47,  (209)  772-2487,  4968  Noland  Ct.,  Valley  Springs,  CA  95252 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3. 

Steve  Donovan,  38,  388-9278,  Star  Route,  Box  307,  Sausaiito  94966,  CA 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3,4. 

Roger  Bartlett,  54,  (619)  264-3686,  6725  Brooklyn  Ave.,  San  Diego,  CA  92114 

. fori ,2,3,4  /  has 2,3 /  offers  2,3,4. 

Ray  Muller,  45,  P.O.  Box  87,  Silver  City,  NV  89428  - for  4  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Rick  Osborn,  31,  (415)  237-9620,  P.O.  Box  1840,  Visalia,  CA  93279 

. for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2. 

Phelps  Hobart,  47,  (916)  739-6949  Sacramento  for  1 ,2,3  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2,3,4. 
Frank  Ansak,  27, 383-0548, 123  Reed  Blvd.,  Mill  Valley,  CA  94941 

. for  1,4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  3. 

Gordon  Nash,  50s,  (916)  446-5877,  3450  Whitnor  Ct.,  Sacramento,  CA  95821 

. for  3  /  has  2,3  /  offers  3,4. 

Bryan  Levien,  25,  (415)  961-7643,  1648  Pinehurst  Dr.,  Los  Altos,  CA  94022 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  3  /  offers  3. 

Walt  Tracinski,  39,  (408)  725-8236, 20737  Celeste  Circle,  Cupertino,  CA  9501 4 
. for  1,2/  has  3/  offers  3. 

Rick  Gordon,  46,  (415)  283-7363  . for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  3  /  offers  3. 

Earl  Yin  Jew,  27,  (21 3)  827-9873  home;  (81 8)  992-8628 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has 3 /  offers 3. 

Max  Seeman,  61,  (805)  965-6104,  201  Mesa  Lane,  Santa  Barbara,  CA  93109 

. for  1,4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  1,3. 

Keith  Davis,  34,  (707)  765-1916  . for  1,2  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3,4. 

George  Reed,  39, 548-4434, 21 33  4th,  Berkeley,  CA  9471 0 

. for  1  /  has  3/  offers  3. 

Capt.  Paul  F.  DeGrasse,  50,  (213)  541-2993,  Rancho  Palso  Verdes,  CA  90274 

. .  . for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  3. 

Charlie  Mead,  52,  (503)  285-7050,  515  N.E.  Tomahawk  Bay,  Portland,  OR 

97212 . for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  3. 

Greg  Gretz,  22,  (408)  739-4278  . for  1  /  has  2  /  offers  1 ,2. 

Jesse  Allan,  23,  (415)  383-3860, 327  Melrose,  Mill  Valley,  CA  94941 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has 2  /  offers  2. 


MEN  WANTING  TO  CREW  —  CONTD 

Jonathan  Taylor,  40,  346-2236,  3127  Washington  St.,  San  Francisco,  CA 

94115 . for  1 ,2,3  /  has  3  /  offers  3. 

Harry  Hayward,  43,  (415)  459-5059, 200  Scenic  Rd.,  Fairfax  . 

. fori  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2,3. 

Randall  Boquist,  35,  (916)  265-8633  wk.  Iv.  rnsg.,  P.O.  Box  1601,  Nevada  City, 

CA 95959  . fori  /  has  2 /  offers 2. 

Bill  Adams,  46,  (916)  496-3379,  Box  739,  Seiad  Valley,  CA  96086  . 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2. 

Allen  Howard,  39,  (415)  456-3092,  P.O.  Box  1528,  San  Anselmo,  CA  94960 

. . . for  1 ,2,3  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Jason  R.  Guy,  32,  (408)  427-2873,  P.O.  Box  51 93,  Santa  Cruz,  CA  95063  . 

. . . for  1,4  /  has  1,2  /  offers  2,4. 

Tim  Schmidt,  33,  331-0105,  P.O.  Box  863,  Larkspar,  CA  94939  . 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  3. 

Rod  Thompson,  51,  (206)  866-1184  msg.,  4830  Cooper  Pt.  Rd.,  Olympia,  WA 

98502  . . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  3,4. 

Brad  Bissell,  30,  (408)  559-4015, 20800  Canon  Dr.,  Los  Gatos . 

. fori ,2,4 /  has 2,3 / offers 2. 

Steve  Peart,  29,  (408)  353-31 48  . for  1 ,2,4  /  has  2  /  offers  3. 

Martin  Dunn,  40,  (916)  638-7100, 10063  Kern  River  Ct.,  Rancho  Cordova,  CA 

95670  .  . .  for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  offers  2,4. 

John  Fogarty,  41,  (408)  475-5608,  623  Riverview  Dr.,  Capitola,  CA  95010 

. for  1 ,2,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Frank  Stamey,  43,  (61 9)  873-4500, 2630  Irene  Wy.,  Bishop,  CA  9351 4  . 

. for  1 ,3  /  has  3  /  offers  2,3. 

Dean  Millican,  40, 359-41 1 2, 62  Eastlake  Ave.,  Pacifica,  CA  94044  . 

. . fori ,2,3,4 /  has 2 / offers 2. 

Charles  Meeks,  29, 359-41 1 2, 62  Eastlake  Ave.,  Pacifica,  CA  94044  . 

.' . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Jim  Chandler,  55,  (415)  573-7319,  1405  Via  Vista,  San  Mateo,  CA  94404 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /•  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Joel  Waldman,  58,  (408)  739-5876,  720-A  Blair  Ct,,  Sunnyvale,  CA  94087 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  3. 

Rob  Muller,  39,  (41 5)  687-4974  . for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2,4. 

Bob  Rivas,  40,  (415)  845-4970, 2408  San  View  Ter.,  Concord,  CA  94520  . 

. for  2,3  /  has  2  /  offers  2,3. 

Randy  Sparks,  33,  (408)  476-4918,  4300  Soquel  Dr.  #38,  Soquel,  CA  95073 

. for  1,2,3  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  3. 

Tom  McCall,  57,  (408)  353-1 665  . fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  3  /  offers  2. 

Joe  Elson,  29,  (415)  821-9365, 23-C  Peralta,  San  Francisco,  CA . 

. fori ,2,4 /  has 2 /  offers 2, (physician). 

WOMEN  WANTING  TO  CREW  IN  MEXICO 

Aurelia  Contento,  (408)  257-5583, 10171  Lebanon  Dr.,  Monta  Vista,  CA  95014 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  1 ,2,3,4  /  offers  2,4. 

Ellen  Singer,  29,  (718)  624-3678, 14  First  Place  #3,  Brooklyn,  NY  11231  or  S.F. 

(41 5)  928-4269  . for  1 ,2  /  has  2  /  offers  2,4. 

Elaine  Farwell,  44, 479-9444, 23  Vendola  Dr.,  San  Rafael,  CA  94903  . 

. fori ,2,3,4  /  has  1 ,2 /  offers  1,2,4. 

Marina,  (415)  381-0123,  P.O.  Box  636,  Mill  Valley,  CA  94942  . 

. . . for  2,3  /  has  2,3  /  offers  1 ,2. 

J.P.  Reeves,  28, 3824  Jacobs  Ave.  #7,  Eureka,  CA  95501  . 

. . .  for  1 ,2,3,4  /has  3,4  /offers  3. 

Susan  Janssen,  37,  (916)  447-6265,  2100  I  St.  #6,  Sacramento,  CA  95816 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has 2,3 /  offers  2. 

S.  Frederick,  43,  (41 5)  830-8985  . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  1 ,2,4  /  offers  1,2,4. 

Nancy  Hunter,  19,  (415)  851-1855, 252  Swett  Rd.,  Woodside,  CA  94062  . 

. i ....  for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2. 

KC  Britz,  24, 532  W.  tylerle  Ct.,  San  Leandro,  CA  94577  . 

. . .  a . . fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  offers  1 . 

Sally  Glaesner,  35,  c/o  (415)  474-3043, 14  White  St.,  San  Francisco,  CA  94109 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  3,4  /  offers  3. 

Denise  Whaley,  32,  (415)  897-7571,  P.O.  Box  9611,  San  Rafael,  CA  94912 

. for  1 ,2,3  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Barbara  Zimmerman,  43,  (408)  429-4104,  P.O.  Box  7505,  Santa  Cruz,  CA  95061 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  1 ,2  /  offers  1 ,4. 

Jane  Gover,  28,  (415)  459-1843,  37  Woodland  Ave.,  San  Rafael,  CA  94901 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2,3,4. 

Sandi  Hicks,  29, 359-4112, 62  Eastlake  Ave.,  Pacifica,  CA  94044  . 

. . . . . . . for  1 ,2  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 

Michelle,  35,  hm:  (415)  331-7128;  wk:  (415)  676-9768  . 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2,4. 

Karinne  Kulsar,  27,  (415)  857-0465  . . for  2,3  /  has  2  /  offers  2. 
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WOMEN  WANTING  TO  CREW  —  CONT’D 

Barrett  McManon,  32,  (707)  579-3783,  805  Lewis  Rd.,  Santa  Rosa,  CA  95404 

. for  2,3  /  has  1 ,2  /  offers  1 ,2,4. 

Margot  Tepperman,  40,  (209)  255-3349,  2004  S.  Karen,  Fresno,  CA  93727 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  1  /  offers  1 ,4. 

Carol  Parsons,  37, 930  Clover  Dr.,  Santa  Rosa,  CA  95401  . 

. • . for  1 ,2  /  has  1 ,2  /  offers  1 ,2. 

Eleanore  B.  Hicks,  33,  hm:  (818)  763-0229;  wk:  (818)  848-5555,  4220  Fair  Ave. 

#101,  N.  Hollywood,  CA  91602  . for  1  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Dobie  Dolphin,  38,  (707)  937-0405,  P.O.  Box  344,  Albion,  CA  95410  . 

.  for  2  /  has  2)4/  offers  2,3,4. 

Priscilla  Brown,  32,  (805)  963-4383,  222  E  Carrillo  St.,  Sle  111,  Santa  Bar¬ 
bara,  CA  93101  .  lor  1  /  has  1,3  /  offers  1. 

Helen  L.  Thomas,  60, 16  de  Septiembre  2559,  La  Paz,  BCS,  Mexico  . 

. V.  for  2  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2,3,4. 

Heidi  Tiura,  35,  (415)  728-9103,  Box  878,  El  Granada,  CA  94018  . 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has 3,4 / offers 2,3. 

C.  Cannon,  32, 975  California  Ave.,  Palo  Alto,  CA  94304  . 

. for  1 ,2,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2. 

Dominique  J.  Beccat,  36,  (619)  270-2533,  4639  Pico  St.,  San  Diego,  CA  92109 

. . for  2,3  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2,3. 

Nancy  Connor,  28,  (41 5)  883-7289, 30  BayWood  Circle,  Novato,  CA  94949  .  . . 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2,3  /  offers  2,3. 

Aurelia  Contento,  (408)  257-5583  . for  1 ,3,4  /  has  2,3,4  /  offers  2,4. 

Liz  Dalton,  38,  (503)  641-6470, 507  3rd  Ave.,  Ste.  740,  Seattle,  WA  98104  . 

. for  1 ,2,4  /  has  2,4  /  offers  3. 


COUPLES  WANTING  TO  CREW  IN  MEXICO 

Jean  &  Mary  Jane  Baker,  57/56,  (916)  922-9847,  6521  Garden  Hyw.,  Sacra¬ 
mento,  CA  95837  . for  1 ,2,4  /  have  2,3  /  offer  2. 

Terry  &  Lauren  Spalding,  37/30,  (415)  830-8823  hm;  (415)  842-0102  Terry  wk; 

(415)  827-7913  Lauren  wk;  P.O.  Box  27502,  Concord,  CA  94527  . 

. for  4/  have  2/  offer  2. 

Herman  &  Jeane  Miller,  62/50,  (209)  948-3111,  P.O.  Box  1769,  Stockton,  CA 

95201  . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  have  1 ,2,3,4  /  offer  1 ,2,3,4. 

Clit  &  Barbara  Jarman,  54/49,  P.O.  Box  14752,  Oakland,  CA  94614  . 

.  . for  1,2/  have 2 /offer 2. 

Mark  &  Olivia  Melson,  42/43,  (209)  931-4750, 11235  E.  Live  Oak  Rd.,  Lodi,  CA 
95240  . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  have  2,3  /  offer  2,3,4. 


CD&E  FORPEOPLE  LOOKING  FOR  CREW 


?!  ; 

1.  For  the  trip  down. 

3.  For  Sea  of  Cortez  Race  Week. 

4 . 


My  experience  is: 

2.  Ocean  sailing. 

3.  Foreign  sailing. 


I  am  looking  for: 

1.  Moderately  experienced  sailor  to  share  normal  crew 
responsibilities. 

:  :  .  ■  ■ 

■ 

- 


MEN  NEEDING  CREW  IN  MEXICO 

David  Fisher,  31 ,  (71 4)  770-6945  . for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3  /  wants  1 ,3. 

Johnny  Ramos,  60,  Yate  Hay  Chihuahua,  do  Port  Captain,  La  Paz,  BCS, 

Mexico  . for  2,3  /  has  2,3  /  wants  3a. 

Ernie  Carson,  49,  (213)  547-9845,  P.O.  Box  1785,  San  Pedro,  CA  . 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3  /  wants  1 ,3a. 

Dean  Wilson,  30s,  (41 5)  644-01 23,  P.O.  Box  9409,  Berkeley,  CA  94709  . 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3  /  wants  1 ,3a. 

Frank  Welling,  40s,  (41 5)  540-0899  . for  1 ,2  /  has  2,3  /  wants  1 ,3a. 

Jerry  Cummings,  34,  (805)  642-0829  . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  for  3a. 

Dave  Merrick,  40,  24’  Pearson,  P.O.  Box  851,  Santa  Margarita,  CA  93453 

_  . . for  1  /  has  2/  wants  1. 

Tom  Appleton,  56,  P.O.  Box  991 ,  West  Sacramento,  CA  95691  . 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has  1 ,2 /  wants  1 ,3a, 4. 

Walton  E.  Wallace,  (415)  364-6136, 660  Bair  Is.  Rd.  Box  57,  Redwood  City,  CA 

94063  . for  1 ,2,4  /  has  1 ,2  /  wants  1 ,2. 

Ralph,  50,  (415)  788-5440, 566  Vallejo  #11,  San  Francisco,  CA94133 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  1 ,2,3  /  wants  3a. 

Peter  James,  36, 456-5027  . for  1 ,2,3  /  has  1 ,2,3  /  wants  1 ,3a. 

Jerry  Holden,  37,  820  Pacific  Coast  Hwy.  #236,  Hermosa  Bch,  CA  90254 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  2  /  wants  1 ,3a. 

Al  MacDiarmid,  55, 945  Neal  Ave.,  Wahiawa,  HI  96786  . 

. . . . . . for  1,2/  has  1,2,3/  wants  3a. 

Harold  Hubbard,  57,  P.O.  Box  637,  Alameda,  CA  94501  . 

. for  1 ,2,4  /  has  1  /  wants  1 ,2, 3c, 4. 

Richard,  53,  (41 5)  332-6390  . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  1 ,2,3  /  wants  3a. 

Dean  Dietrich,  41,  567-2370,  2030  Broadway  #5,  San  Francisco,  CA  94115 

. fori ,2,3 /  has  1 ,2 /  wants  1 ,2,3a. 

Alan  Lawrence,  43,  (41 5)  856-6948,  Palo  Alto  ..fori  ,2,4  /  has  1  /  wants  1 ,3a, 4. 
Dick  Johnson,  64,  (91 6)  644-1928,  Benicia  Marina  . .  for  1  /  has  1 ,2  /  wants  2. 
Hubert  Schoenherr,  52,  (213)  534-8300  ext.  341,  1627  N.  Wilmington  Blvd., 

Wilmington,  CA  90744  . fori  ,2,3  /  has  2  /  wants  1 ,3c. 

David  Fiorito,  38,  (619)  294-8340,  2731  Shelter  Is.  Dr.  #266,  San  Diego,  CA 

92106  . for  1,2,4/  has  2/  wants  1,3a, 4. 

Frank  Fahey,  68,  (619)  224-3833,  P.O.  Box  6642,  San  Diego,  CA  92106-0642 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  1 ,2,3  /  wants  1 ,3c, 4. 

David  Young,  33,  (415)  397-5184,  (808)  965-9094  . 

. for  1 ,2,3  /  has  1 ,2,3  /  wants  1 ,3a. 

Neil  Bisbee,  39, 335  Buckingham  Way,  San  Francisco,  CA  94132  . 

. for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  wants  1 ,3. 

Lovie  Thomas,  P.O.  Box  60214,  San  Diego,  CA  92106  . 

. fori ,2,3,4 /  has  1 ,2,3 /  wants 2, 3c, 4. 

V 

Bruce  McHugh,  29,  (415)  532-0717,  P.O.  Box  1683,  El  Granada,  CA  94018 

. . for  1 ,2,4  /  has  1 ,2  /  wants  1 . 

Mike  Smith,  49, 461-3360  . for  1,2, 3, 4  /  has  2,3  /  want  1,3a,c,4. 

Bob  Hill,  38,  (714)  642-6420,  P.O.  Box  410,  Newport  Beach,  CA  92663  . 

. for  1 ,2,4  /  has  1,2/  wants  1 ,2, 3c, 4. 

Bob  Feldman,  49,  (21 3)  305-1 505  . for  1 ,2,3,4  /  has  2  /  wants  1 ,3c. 

Joe  Russell,  50,  (805)  969-2747,  P.O.  Box  957, 93067  . 

. for  1,2,3  /  has  2  /  wants  1,3a. 

Len  Barad,  60,  (714)  240-9934,  34300  Lantern  Bay  #52,  Dana  Point,  CA  92629 

. fori  ,2,3,4  /  has  1  /  wants  1 ,2,3,4. 

Dave  Shellabarger,  36,  (213)  549-3283, 9  a.m . for  1,2  /  has  2  /  wants  1,3a. 

Stuart  R.  Cox,  6000  Sunset  Blvd.  #209,  Hollywood,  CA  90028  . 

. for  1 ,2  /  has  2  /  wants  1 ,2,3c. . 


WOMEN  NEEDING  CREW  IN  MEXICO 

Ann  Drake,  57,(415)522-3679  .for  1  /  has  1,2 /  wants  1,2, (couples  welcome!) 


COUPLES  NEEDING  CREW  IN  MEXICO 

Peter  &  Susy  Hubner,  46/50, 548-5257  . 

. for  1  (to  La  Paz  only)  /  have  1,2  /  want  1,2,3c. 


Joe  &  Kathy  Davis,  43/39, 883  Oak  Grove  Ave.,  Menlo  Park,  CA  94025  . 

.  .  . , . for  2,3,4  /  have  1,2,3/  want  1 ,4. 

Jim  &  Shirley,  40,  (619)  426-2199  aft.  8  p.m . for  1,2,3/  have  1,2/  want  1. 
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Trots  En  Passant  | 

50-ft  LOA,  25-ft  Beam,  Ketch  Rig 

,  '  ;•  V  .  ■  ;  • 

Have  you  ever  dreamed  of  getting  away  from  the  rat  race  on  your  own  yacht,  cruising  the  world  or 
perhaps  chartering  to  special  guests?  Whatever  your  fantasy,  Trois  En  Passant  can  make  it  a  reality. 
This  spectacular  trimaran  is  not  like  any  other  multihull --you  have  seen.  Constructed  to  Lloyd’s  Stan¬ 
dards  of  special  royal  marine  plywood  with  fibreglass  over  and  rare  osu,  mahogany  and  teak  wood  in¬ 
terior,  you  will  sail  her  with  pride  and  confidence.  She  is  comfortable  ‘and  safe  with  eight  watertight 
compartments  and  positive  flotation.  Despite  her  size,  she  can  be  handled  with  ease  by  two  people  for 
sail  handling  is  quite  easy  on  her  large,  uncluttered  and  stable  deck.  She  has  six  large  double  berths  to 
accomodate  12  with  four  heads  and  two  showers.  Her  huge  covered  cockpit  and  decks  allow  you  and 
your  guests  space  to  be  alone,  a  real  luxury  not  available  on  most  boats  this  size. 

A  partial  list  of  equipment  includes: 

Perkins  4-236  diesel,  85  hp,  -with  a  stand-by  electric  fuel  pump,  six  sails,  13  stainless  steel  Barients, 
Cruising  Design  roller  furling  on  genoa,  S/R  Mariner  Nav  5  instruments  (wind,  speed,  depth),  addi¬ 
tional  VDO  speedlog  and  recording  fathometer,  Autohelm  5000  autopilot,  Ideal  electric  anchor 
windlass  with  deck  and  cockpit  controls.  Fuel  capacity  is  240  gallons  in  two  separate  tanks  providing  a' 
1,200  mile  cruising  range.  Water  capacity  is  300  gallons  in  three  separate  tanks.  Refrigerator  and 
freezer  have  dual  holding  plates  with  both  engine  driven  and  llOv  aut6-electric  systems.  A  2000w  in¬ 
verter  will  supply  power  for  microwave,  all  tools,  etc.  The  battery  system  provides  800  amperes  of 
power.  There  is  an  electric  pump  for  the  engine  and  transmission  sumps.  The  large  engine  room  has 
access  from  both  the  cockpit  and  aft  cabin.  There  is  a  rudder  position  indicator  and  all  standing  rigging 
has  sta-lock  terminals. 

This  is  a  truly  fine  sailing  vessel  and  is  extremely  seaworthy.  You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  consider  the 
advantage  of  a  world  class  trimaran. 

For  further  information  please  contact  the  owner, 

(415)  820-8950  weekdays  (415)  523-3198  weekends 


. 


Jack  Gobbell,  who  was  chucked  from  the  series  for 
violating  the  letter  of  the  'MIR'  rule,  is  making  a  test 
case  of  it. 

tested  out  of  the  regatta  by  the  runner-up 
for  having  too  many  “professional”  sailors 
onboard. 

“I  broke  the  letter  of  the  law,  but  not  the 
spirit  of  it,”  maintains  a  frustrated  Gobbell, 
who  intends  to  appeal  the  case. 


198 7  CATALINA  38 


Talk  about  a  can  of  worms!  The  recent 
Catalina  38  Nationals  —  ordinarily  a 
polite  weekend  affair  —  got  a  little  nasty  this 
year.  Unfortunately,  most  of  the  action  took 
place  off  the  race  course,  as  the  apparent 
winner*  Jack  Gobbell’s  Alliance,  was  pro- 
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The  racing  itself  took  place  outside  the 
Long  Beach  breakwater  in  light  air  on  Satur¬ 
day.  August  29,  and  in  steady  20-knot 
winds  the  following  day.  Hosted  by  Long 
Beach  YC  and  consisting  of  Just  three  wind¬ 
ward/leeward  races  totalling  only  34  miles,  it 
was  frankly  more  of  a  regional  championship 
than  a  national  event.  There  wasn’t  enough 
wind  to  get  off  more  races,  and  apparently 
.distance  races  aren’t  even  considered.  Most 
of  the  17  boats  that  raced  were  from  the 
Long  Beach  area,  which  is  home  to  about  60 
of  the  350  or  so  Catalina  38’s  in  existence. 
Because  LBYC  holds  the  Congressional 


Cup  in  Catalina  38V  and  because  the 
■totype  {the  mid-70!s  S&S '  designed  pne- 
tonner  Lightnin',  which  formerly  belonged  to 
Ted  Turner}  resides  locally,  Long-  Beach:  v 
the  unofficial  world  headquarter  for  this 
fleet. 

" '  Alliance  crushed  the  competition  w  tl 
three  straight  bullets,  ostensibly  winning  their 
third  Catalina  38  Nationals  in  a  row.  Gob- 
bell,  the  1985  class  president  and  a  three¬ 
time  Congressional  Cup  skipper,  was  con¬ 
templating  “hanging  up  {bis}  , hiking  stick  in 
the  class  if. we  pulled  off  the  hat  trick,”  But 
despite  a  flawless  performance  on  the  race  % 
course,  Gobbell  apparently  will  be  denied 
the  storybook  ending  , 


ven  before  the  regatta  began,  Heinz 
Fischer,  the  past  president,  of  the  fleet  who  is} 


generally  acknowledged  as  its  driving  force, 
smelled  controversy  Two-new  class  | 

meiits  had"  beep  cofed  In  less  thamajrtorfW^ 
before  the  Nationals;  die  first  cleared  the  way 
for  longer  battens  to  increase  the  longevity  of 
dtl^'rnafnsail,;  but  wMgjy  ^l|o 


Above,  ‘Entourage’,  the  boat  with  th<?  sexy  ctiuu 
won  in  ’84.  Spread,  breezy  spinnaker  fun 

of  sail  area  to  the  girth  Thp'Sp^iW^ 
adopted  was  the  Southern  California  PHR; 
“MIR  Rule”,  which  limits  a  boat  to  one  pro¬ 
fessional,  or  MIR  (Marine  Industry  Racer) . 

FischeFs  phone  rang  off  the  hook  about 
the  bigger  batten  issue,  and  after  a'guick  poll 
of  the  class  officers,  he  gotfhe  race  commit¬ 
tee  to  waive  the  new,  amendment  for  the 
Nationals.  Few  people  had  the  time  or  in¬ 
clination  to  get  the  new,  bigger  mains  in  the 
few  weeks  left  before  the  regatta-,  “So  ih'fte'in-  I 
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terest  of  the  “common  good”  it  was  decided 
that  everyone  should  use  their  old  sails.  This 
decision,  of  course,  didn’t  sit  well  with  the 


Setting  up  at  the  weather  mark  off  the  Los  Angeles 
Harbor  entrance. 


folks  who  had  just  purchased  the  new  style 

mainsails.  “Basically,  we  botched  the  timing 
of  the  batten  amendment,”  allows  Fischer, 
“We  should  have  postponed  that  issue  until 
after  the  Nationals.” 


ALL  PHOTOS  BY  LATITUDE  34  /  RICHARDO  DEL  SUR 


Sabot/Snipe  facility  for  ISP  West  and  has 
been  one  of  Gobbell’s  crew  for  the  last  five 
years.  Gobbell  wrote  to  Jones  a  month 
before  the  regatta  to  secure  the  waiver  —  the 
reply  arrived  several  days  after  the  Nationals 
in  a  letter  dated  August  31.  Davidson  was 
waived  because  the  handicappers  deemed 
that  he  wasn’t  trying  to  sell  Gobbell  a  tiny 
dinghy,  nor  was  Gobbell  deemed  to  be  in  the 
market  for  one. 

A  few  days  before  the  Nationals,  Gobbell’s 
crew,  which  consisted  of  seven  people  plus 
an  alternate,  began  to  fall  apart.  After  mak¬ 
ing  1 1  calls  to  find  replacements  (Gobbell  is 
getting  affidavits  from  all  11  to  support  his 
appeal),  he  lined  up  Pete  Newbry,  a  student 
at  U.C.  Irvine  and  part-time  employee  at  ISP 
in  Davidson’s  facility,  to  fill  in  on  Saturday 
only.  Gobbell,  recognizing  that  Newbry 
arguably  fell  into  the  same  category  as 
Davidson,  called  Doug  Jones  two  days 
before  the  regatta  to  request  a  waiver  for  the 
22-year-old  dinghy  sailor.  Jones  denied  the 
request,  telling  Gobbell  that  the  PHRF  board 
only  meets  once  a  month  and  that  he  was 
out  of  luck. 


Southern  California.  Apparently,  no  one  has 

taken  the  MIR  Rule  very  seriously  up  until 
now  and  some  harbors,  such  as  Newport, 
seem  to  have  blown  it  off  entirely. 

The  person  waived  by  the  PHRF  board 
was  Gary  Davidson,  who  manages  the 


B 


ut  it  was  the  other  amendment  —  the 
MIR  Rule  —  which  provided  the  class  with 
an  even  bigger  headache,  and,  as  it  turned 
out,  was  Gobbell’s  Waterloo.  The  MIR  Rule, 
which  can  trace  its  roots  back  to  the  so-called 
“Ullman  Proposal”,  allows  only  one  profes¬ 
sional  (defined  as  anyone  who  makes 
money  as  a  sailmaker,  yacht  designer,  yacht 
builder,  or  yacht  broker)  per  boat.  Ironically, 
people  like  Dennis  Connor,  Tom  Blackaller, 
John  Bertrand,  and  John  Kolius  aren’t 
considered  “professionals”,  which  seems  like 
a  big  enough  loophole  to  drive  a  Santa  Cruz 
70  through.  But  as  Doug  Jones,  head  of  the 
Southern  California  PHRF  committee,  ex¬ 
plained,  “The  intention  of  the  rule  isn’t  to 
knock  ringers  off  the  boats.  Rather,  it’s  to 
stop  people  from  mixing  sailing!  and  business 
for  their  personal  gain.” 

Unlike  the  U.S.  Constitution  or  the  even 
holier  USYRU  rules,  the  MIR  Rule  treats 
marginal  MIR’s  as  guilty  until  proven  inno¬ 
cent.  A  racer  can  petition  for  a  waiver  on  a 
case-by-case  basis,  so  the  seamstress  making 
bunk  cushions  at  the  loft  or  the  secretary  at 
the  yacht  brokerage  can  theoretically  get 
around  the  rule.  But  according  to  Jones, 
only  one  person  has  been  waived  in  all  of 
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differently.  Again,  Heinz  Fischer’s  phone 
began  ringing  off  the  hook.  The  current  class 
president,  displaying  a  remarkable  sense  of 


obbell  fired  off  a  letter  to  Jones  later 
that  day  wherein  he  wrote,  “Under  strict  in¬ 
terpretation  of  the  MIR  rule,  he  (Newbry) 
could  be  classified  as  a  professional.”  Gob- 
bell  went  on  to  explain  why  he  felt  Newbry’s 
status  should  be  waived  —  after  all,  he  had 
learned  on  the  phone  that  Davidson’s  waiver 
had  been  granted  —  and  requested  a 
retroactive  ruling  after  the  regatta.  Ironically, 
the  next  day,  Bruce  Gollison,  a  public  rela¬ 
tions  executive  who  is  easily  a  better  sailor 
than  most  MIR’s,  had  a  change  of  plans  that 
would  have  enabled  him  to  join  Gobbell  on 
Saturday  after  all.  Gobbell  could  have  kicked 
Newbry  off  for  Gollison,  but  didn’t.  “Pete 
made  a  commitment  to  me,  and  therefore  I 
had  a  commitment  to  keep  him”. 

Gobbell,  probably  the  best  driver  in  a  class 
•that  enforces  the  owner/driver  rule  (which 
further  dilutes  the  effect  of  the  MIR  rule) ,  put 
trie  hammer  down  in  the  nine-mile  light  air 
race  on  Saturday,  winning  by  a  big  margin. 

Drafting  is  more  exciting  on  squirreling  Catalina  38’s 
than  on  most  other  boats. 


“Technically,  I  had  my  hand  in  the  cookie  jar 
by  taking  Pete  along”,  Gobbell  claimed,  “I 
knew  I  was  begging  the  question,  but 
philosophically,  I  still  don’t  think  I  violated 
the  spirit  of  the  rule.” 

Apparently  other  people  in  the  class  felt 


Racing  in  the  pack  was  tight,  with  lots  of  individual 
battles. 


timing,  was  out  of  town.  At  the  five-minute 
gun  the  following  day,  Fischer,  sailing 
Basilea,  almost  apologetically  popped  what 
could  prove  to  be  an  historic  red  flag  (“I  have 
nothing  against  Jack  personally;  it  was  on 
behalf  of  the  class”)  and  fully  pried  the  lid  off 
the  MIR  Pandora’s  Box.  Two  other  boats 
followed  suit,  so  at  the  dock  later,  Fischer 
withdrew  his  protest  as  it  was  redundant  with 
the  second  place  boat,  Bill  Huber’s  Cobra. 
Huber  had  more  to  gain  and  also  apparently 
knew  more  about  the  Newbry  issue,  so  pro¬ 
testing  Gobbell  became  his  cross  to  bear. 


A 


,  s  if  all  of  this  wasn’t  enough,  the 
LBYC  race  committee  DSQ’ed  the  third- 
place  boat  —  Slingshot,  with  John  Shadden 
aboard  —  for  not  having  their  table  onboard 
and  for  having  a  13-pound  anchor  instead  of 
a  20  pounder.  The  fourth  place  boat.  Fluid 
Motion,  which  had  at  least  one  non-MIR 
Eagle  12  ipeter  veteran  aboard,  was  likewise 
disqualified  for  having  a  light  anchor.  And  so 
the  regatta  ended  —  three  of  the  top  four 
boats  were  heaved,  and  almost  everyone  left 
with  a  bad  taste  in  their  mouth. 

Cobra  also  protested  the  race  committee 
for  changing  the  class  rules  to  temporarily 
bar  long  battened  mainsails.  Their  protest 
against  Alliance  sufficently  stumped  the  race 
committee  so  that  they  deferred  the  ruling  to 
the  PHRF  committee  (which  came  up  with 
the  MIR  Rule),  thinking  they  would  know 
how  to  handle  it.  The  PHRF  group  handed  it 
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right  back  to  the  LBYC  race  committee,  ex¬ 
plaining  that  they  only  make  rules,  not  en¬ 
force  them.  Several  weeks  after  the  regatta 
ended  Gobbell  was  informed  that  he  had 
gotten  the  boot.  He  is  currently  appealing 
that  decision  through  the  SCYA. 

Gobbell,  50,  runs  a  professional  search 
firm.  He  compares  the  MIR  situation  to  a 
sight  he  vividly  recalls  from  his  Navy  days:  “It 
was  a  beautiful  five-story  hospital  that  the 
American  government  built  in  the  Philip¬ 
pines.  But  it  was  empty  and  the  jungle  was 
reclaiming  it.  We  left  it  for  the  natives,  bqt 
they  didn’t  have  a  clue  how  to  the  use  the 
equipment  or  run  the  hospital,  so  they  gave 
up  on  it.  The  MIR  Rule,  he  contends,  is  as 
ludicruous  as  that  hospital  without  the  ad¬ 
ministrative  machinery  to  enforce  it.  Gob- 
bell,  who  has  endured  the  slings  and  arrows 
of  yachting  politics  before,  seems  resolute  in 
his  determination  to  see  this  one  through. 

Bill  Huber,  the  owner  of  Cobra  and  by  all 
accounts  a  man  of  high  principles,  is  likewise 
willing  to  put  the  MIR  Rule  to  the  test, 
although  he  obviously  is  seeking  a  different 
answer  to  the  issue. 


Catalina  38  Nationals  Results 


Place 

Boat 

'  - 

Yacht  Club 

llllllll 

Race 

2 

3 

Total 

Points 

mlii 

Alliance 

John  Gobbell 

LBYC 

■iim 

■liiii 

mm 

2% 

2. 

Bill  Huber 

SVC 

4 

3 

2 

9 

3. 

Basilea 

Heinz  Fischer 

LBYC 

6 

8 

6 

20 

4. 

Uckity  Split 

Joe  Degenhardt 

BCYC 

2 

10 

8 

20 

5- 

1st  Choice 

Ron  Matik 

SYC 

-  § 

6 

10 

21 

6. 

Entourage 

LBYC 

13 

4 

5 

22 

7. 

38  Calibre 

BlantortfFroetich 

SBYRC 

12 

5 

12 

29 

8. 

Wisp 

Ken  Bennett 

.  SLBYC 

7 

14 

9 

30 

9. 

Superstar 

Sid  Blinder 

Windjammers 

11 

13 

7 

31 

.  10. 

Pequad 

Steve  Frederick 

LBYC 

10 

9 

32 
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more  complicated  than  we  have  time  or 
space  to  get  into.  The  only  conclusions 
we’ve  come  to  for  certain  are  these:  always 
check  the  rules  regarding  minimum  equip- 


crew  members  you  suspect  of  being  in  the 
marine  industry. 

As  for  who’s  “right”  or  “wrong”  in  the( 
Cobra  vs.  Alliance  case,  we’re  still  not  sure. 
Like  they  say  on  Monday  night  football,  you 
make  the  call. 

 —  rob  moore 


PENETRATING  LIGHT  POWER 

and  a  Compass  as  steady  as  a  Rock 


STEINER 

BINOCULARS 


Dealers  in  your  area: 


ALAMEDA: 

Svendsen’s 
1851  Clement  Avenue 
(415)  521-8454 


SANTA  CRUZ: 

Johnson-Hicks 

500  Seabright  Avenue 

(408)  425-8100 


SAUSALITO: 

The  Armchair  Sailor 

42  Caledonia  Street 

(415)  332-7505 


LOS  ANGELES: 

Chris  Bock  Instruments 

13011  W.  Washington  Blvd. 
(213)  823-2322 


Identifying  rocks  in  low  light  or  pointing  out  an  exciting  object  often  needs  the  brightest  optics 
and  the  steadiest  compass.  There  is  no  other  binocular  with  this  perfect  combination  of 
penetrating  lightpower,  waterproof  ruggedness,  long-lasting  precision  and  the  steadiest, 
most  well  illuminated  compass:  Steiner-Germany.  World’s  No.  1  Military-Marine  Binocu¬ 
lar.  Send  $1.00  for  our  new  Marine  binocular  catalog  and  buying  guide. 


SANTA  BARBARA: 

Coast  Chandlery 
1  Breakwater 
(805)  962-4421 


The  new  Commander  RS2000. 


man. 


Steiner,  The  right  gear  for  the  right 

STEINER  m 

Pioneer  Marketing  &  Research 

U.S.  Marketing  Office  for  Steiner,  W.  Germany,  216  Haddon  Ave., 
Westmont,  NJ  08108,  (609)  854-2424  •  (800)  257-7742 
In  Canada:  Steiner  Optik  Canada,  Inc. 

500  Ouellette  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ont.,  N9A  1B3,  (519)  258-7263 


NEWPORT  BEACH: 

Oceanview  Instruments 

2523  W.  Pacific  Coast  Hwy 

(714)  646-3275 

BALBOA  ISLAND: 

Bisbee’s  Marine 

406  South  Bayfront 

(714)  675-5180 


HUNTINGTON  BEACH: 

Ajax  Marine 

16400  Pac.  Coast  Hwy 

(213)  592-2536 

SAN  DIEGO: 

Knight  &  Carver 

1500  Quivira  Way 

(619)  222-6488 
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DESIGNED  ESPECIALLY 
FOR  CRUISING  .  .  . 
ANCHOR  UP  TO 


SOLAR 


POWER! 


These  panels  turn  sunshine  into  electricity  for  your  vessel.  Made  of 
stainless  steel  and  tedlar,  a  spaceage  weatherproof  coating,  they're 
virtually  indestructible!  They  can  really  take  the  abuse  of  dropped  an¬ 
chor  chains  or  winch  handles,  and  can  even  be  walked  on  .  .  . 

OTHER  FEATURES: 

—  They  easily  conform  to  any  curved  surface  aboard  your  boat. 

—  Only  1/8"  thick  and  very  lightweight. 

—  Fully  portable  —  can  be  stowed  anywhere. 

—  Or  mount  permanently  on  deck,  dodger,  or  even  in  rigging! 

—  The  only  solar  panels  that  are  actually  resistant  to  shade! 

—  Completely  safe  —  no  glass  to  break  or  sharp  edges  to  worry  about. 


SolarSystems 


$369.00 


AVAILABLE  AT: 

SAN  DIEGO 
DOWNWIND  MARINE 

2819  Canon  St. 

San  Diego,  CA  92106 

(619)  224-2733 


SANTA  BARBARA 
TRANS  PACIFIC  MARINE  CO 

At  The  Breakwater 
Santa  Barbara  Harbor 
Santa  Barbara,  CA  93109 

(805)  962-5700 


SAN  DIEGO 

PT.  LOMA  MARINE  ELECTRONICS 

1505  Rosecrans 
San  Diego,  CA  92106 

(619)  223-1534 


DEALER  INQUIRIES  INVITED  FOR:  OXNARD/VENTURA,  MARINA  DEL  RET,  REDONDO  BEACH,  SAN  PEDRO,  NEWPORT  BEACH:  CALL  (415)  364-2948 


SPECIFICATIONS 

arine-12  watt  panel  /  .75  amps 
19.5"  x  25.5" 

$219.00 

Marine-23  watt  panel  /  1 .5  amps 
(pictured  here) 

15"  x  49.6" 

$269.00 

Marine-34  watt  panel  /  2.3  amps 
23.25"  x  48.75" 


NORTHERN  CALIFORNIA 
GOLDEN  GLOW  SOLAR 

1520  Maple  St. 
(Docktown  Marina) 
Redwood  City,  CA  94063 

(415)  364-2948 


THE  FIRST 
FLEXIBLE 
SHATTERPROOF 

SOLAR  PAULS 
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Charters  Available  From  Virgin  Gorda  to  Grenada.  Write  For  14  Page  Brochure. 


vacation 
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P.0.  Box  1678,  Sousalito,  CA  94966  Or  Call  (415)  383-8200  (800)  638-3834 
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CHANGES 


With  reports  this  month  from  Jerry  Metheany  on  spares;  Nanok 
crossing  Florida;  Denouement  in  Bora  Bora;  Heart  of  Gold  having  a 
baby  in  Fiji;  Dennis  Williams  shopping  guide  to  Mulege;  and,  Cruise 
Notes. 


The  ‘Spares  Syndrome’ 

Jerry  Metheany  of  Krisarin 
Back  in  California 
(Marina  del  Rey) 

For  everyone  headed  south  this  fall,  the 
inevitable  question  is  what  and  how  many 
spare  parts  should  be  carried.  There  are 
volumes  written  on  all  the  things  you  sup¬ 
posedly  have  to  take.  I’ll  take  a  different 
tack;  based  on  my  and  other’s  experience, 
I’ll  try  to  decrease  the  number  of  spares  and 
increase  the  amount  of  money  left  in  your 
cruising  kitty. 

With  Mexico  being  your  destination,  be 
aware  that  it’s  nowhere  near  as  isolated  as  it 
once  was  or  that  some  cruising  ‘novels’ 
would  have  you  believe.  I’ve  gone  up  and 
down  between  California  and  Mexico  about 
eight  times,  and  each  time  I  get  in  Mexico  I 
find  U.S.  parts  more  readily  available. 


From  even  the  southern  parts  of  Mexico 
you  can  usually  get  an  ‘in-country’  flight  to 


Spare  parts;  there’s  no  reason  to  drag  ones  along 
when  you  can  buy  cheaper  in  Mexico.  But  wtiich 
ones  are  those? 


Tijuana  for  $75.  For  about  another  $3  you 
can  take  the  bus  to  the  border,  a  trolley  to 
San  Diego,  and  local  buses  to  all  the  marine 


supply  stores  in  San  Diego.  Naturally  you 
should  ask  around  and  see  if  any  cruisers  are 
already  going  to  the  States  for  parts  or  have 
guests  about  to  arrive  —  it’s  frequently  the 
case. 

The  fly  home  yourself  route  isn’t  bad,  but 
there’s  another  cheaper  alternative.  If  you’re 
in  Cabo,  the  bus  to  Tijuana  takes  20  scenic 
hours,  but  costs  just  $20.  Everyone  ought  to 
make  that  trip  at  least  once. 

And  most  cruisers  are  pretty  familiar  with 
the  service  that  Pacific  Marine  Supply  and 
Downwind  Marine  seem  to  be  able  to  pro¬ 
vide  to  La  Paz  and  Cabo.  It  may  require  a  lit¬ 
tle  patience,  but  the  parts  get  there.  For 
those  in  Manzanillo,  West  Marine  employees 
aboard  Promotion  will  get  almost  everything 
you  need  within  a  week.  A  little  longer  on 
special  orders. 

So  relax,  you  don’t  have  to  carry 
everything  with  you.  Besides,  there’s  the 
huge  pool  of  cruisers,  many  of  whom  carry 
extensive  spares  they’re  willing  to  sell  or 
lend. 

While  Mexico  has  abundant  labor,  parts 
can  be  hard  to  find.  While  some  C.A.U.  and 
Perkins  parts  are  available,  parts  for  offshoot 
engines  such  as  the  4-107  and  4-108  are  dif¬ 
ficult  to  locate.  However  Racor  2010SM  fuel 
filters  are  available  as  are  Frams  —  and  at  a 
fraction  of  stateside  prices.  I  purchased  an 
entire  Racor  fuel  filter  system  for  $20  from 
the  John  Deere  outlet  in  Puerto  Vallarta. 
The  filters  were  about  $2  each. 

I  would  have  no  hesitation  in  having  Mex¬ 
ican  mechanics  do  a  major  engine  overhaul 
—  provided  the  following: 

^The  mechanic  was  recommended. 

p^The  mechanic  had  a  permanent  shop 
where  I  could  monitor  progress.  (Some 
mechanics  work  out  of  their  trucks  and  are 
therefore  hard  to  locate  and  supervise) . 

e*  And  most  important,  you  must  have  the 
parts  manual  in  hand  to  make  sure  they  are 
progressing  as  the  factory  recommends. 

There  are  some  uncommon  engines  to 
Mexico  I  wouldn’t  have  rebuilt,  but  I’d  trust 
them  to  rebuild  the  majority.  Diesel  Pacifico 
in  Vallarta  pulled  a  Perkins  4-108  from  a 
Yorktown,  rebuilt  and  replaced  it  for  $400 
labor.  Naturally  this  didn’t  include  the  parts 


or  the  special  machining  of  the  head.  Still  it 
was  a  bargain. 


The  only  drawback  is  that  you  must  show 
up  daily  to  inspect  the  progress  being  made, 
inquire  what’s  to  be  done  next,  and  when  it’s 
going  to  be  done.  Leave  them  to  their  own 
devices  and  1,000  jobs  will  come  and  go  out 
of  the  shop  before  yours  is  done.  It’s  the 
principle  of  the  squeaky  wheel  getting  the 
grease. 

Incidentally,  the  Mexicans  respect  those 
who  are  willing  to  get  down  and  dirty  with 
them  on  the  job,  helping  with  the  pull-out 
and  installation.  If  you’re  concerned  about 
the  job,  they  will  be,  too. 

An  alternative  is  to  have  the  Mexicans 
haul  out  the  item  to  be  rebuilt  and  take  it 
stateside  yourself  by  train,  bus,  or  plane, 
each  of  which  is  progressively  more  expen¬ 
sive.  The  big  problem  with  this  is  when  the 
stuff  comes  back,  especially  if  you  ship  it  air 
freight.  There  are  delays,  it’s  expensive,  you 
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have  to  payoff  Customs  —  the  general  b.s 

makes  it  the  least  palatable  method . 

What  did  I  notice  going  wrong  most  often 
in  the  tropics?  Typically  it  was  engines 
overheating  due  to  faulty  heat-exchangers. 
This  kept  one  machine  shop  in  Vallarta  smil¬ 
ing  all  season.  These  failures  seemed  to  oc¬ 
cur  most  often  after  the  crossing  from  Cabo 
to  Puerto  Vallarta  where  the  water 
temperature  jumps  almost  10  degrees  over¬ 
night.  Apparently  the  strain  on  an  old,  un¬ 
zinced  exchanger  does  them  in.  So  get  yours 
inspected,  tapped  and  zinced  before  you 
leave. 

Electrical  demands  also  multiply  in 
warmer  waters.  More  power  is  required  to 
keep  ice  boxes  cool.  What  works  in  Califor¬ 
nia  is  often  insufficient  in  the  tropics.  I  think 
most  cruisers  with  refrigerators  need  to 
seriously  think  about  adding  some  two-part 
foam  to  their  box  for  greater  insulation.  Or 
perhaps  better  yet,  get  used  to  drinking  ‘cool’ 


Cruel  and  unusual  bathroom  facilities?  The  San 
Diego  Police  dock  heads  feature  a  San  Quentin 
motif. 

Coronas.  That’s  why  locals  add  limes  to  their 

beers  anyway. 

There  are  local  refrigeration  people,  for 
example  Reactsa  in  Vallarta  and  La  Paz. 
They  will  put  in  a  unit  for  you,  and  inexpen¬ 
sively.  But  it’s  best  if  you  buy  the  parts  — 
compressor,  restaurant  stainless  steel  insert 
and  cover  for  the  cold  plate  fabrication,  ex¬ 
pansion  valve,  etc  —  in  the  States  and  carry 
it  down.  They  buy  all  their  parts  from  the 
States  anyway,  so  you  can  usually  do  better 
than  their  “Sorry  senor ,  we  are  out  of  parts 
for  three  weeks”  shrug. 

For  lack  of  the  hassel,  I  went  without 
refrigeration;  but  it  was  a  tough  price  to  pay, 
not  to  have  cubes  for  pina  coladas. 

Serious  consideration  ought  to  be  given  to 
the  age  of  all  boats  pumps,  their  rubber,  bilge 
switches,  etc.  You  have  to  weigh  their  life  ex¬ 
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pectancy  versus  against  the  aggravation  of 
their  failing  or  having  to  get  them  shipped 
down  from  the  States.  I  feel  that  small  stuff 
like  impellers,  high  pressure  lines,  an  extra 
injector  or  two,  belts,  a  top  end  gasket  set 
and  plenty  of  filters  are  worth  stocking  up 
one.  Anything  more  serious  is  probably 
going  to  require  a  trip  north  anyway. 

I  personally  also  carry  a  spare  water  pump 
(but  only  because  I  found  a  cheap  one),  a 
spare  55-amp  Delco-type  alternator  (which 
can  be  rebuilt  anywhere) ,  a  spare  lift  and  fuel 
pump  (because  they  came  with  the  boat), 
spare  gaskets  for  all  the  pumps  (fresh  water, 
saltwater,  bilge  and  toilet).  The  latter  spare 
pump  because  of  a  previous  trip  where  I  was 
‘headless’  in  Vallarta  entertaining  guests  and 
had  to  point  to  the  bucket  or  the  side  when 
asked  where  the  head  was.  Understandably, 
the  party  ended  earlier  than  anticipated. 

Compass  lights  failing  have  been  a 
headache  for  more  than  a  few  cruisers. 
VHF’s  not  transmitting  as  powerfully  as  they 
should  was  another  problem  that  had 
cruisers  dipping  deep  into  the  kitty  or  going 
without.  An  inexpensive  reconditioning  at 
the  factory  might  be  a  prudent  investment  for 
radios  over  two  years  old. 

I  won’t  go  too  deeply  into  the  number  of 
novices  whose  autopilot,  SatNav,  weather- 
fax  or  fathometer  broke  down  and  left  them 
shitting  unnecessary  bricks.  Too  many 
cruisers  have  been  dependent  on  a  single 
method  of  navigation  and  fail  to  even  try  to 
get  confirmation  by  some  other  method. 

Technology  being  what  it  is  and  with 
prices  falling,  I  have  to  admit  that  it’s  almost 
foolish  to  foresake  some  items.  A  fatho  with 
an  alarm  can  be  very  useful.  It  think  it  would 
have  saved  Scott  Free  and  Wind  Child,  both 
of  which  experienced  unfortunate 
beachings. 

While  in  Manzanillo  I  spoke  to  the  folks  on 
Wind  Child  about  superfluous  equipment. 
They  said  they  actually  didn’t  have  many 
things  they  didn’t  use.  Two  of  the  things  they 
really  like  were  their  Yanmar  engine 
(flawless)  and  their  Bruce  anchor.  Yet  the 
later  unfortunate  experience  of  these  sea¬ 
soned  sailors  and  all-around  great  people 
taught  me  something;  even  the  best  anchor 
can  drag.  I  saw  further  evidence  of  this  at  the 
north  end  of  Cedros,  where  a  mile  offshore  I 
saw  the  gorgeous  Pacific  High  floating 
around  with  her  anchor  light  on.  After  circl¬ 
ing  their  boat  three  times,  I  discovered  they 
were  all  asleep  down  below,  unaware  they’d 
drifted  out  to  sea. 
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I’m  not  critizing  any  of  these  sailors  or  sug¬ 
gesting  I’m  flawless  in  my  anchoring.  I’m  say¬ 
ing  that  an  anchor  alarm  might  save  some 
sleep  and  some  boats. 

I’ve  been  saddened  by  the  loss  of  Scott 
Free  and  the  severe  damage  to  Wind  Child 
—  and  the  other  lost  or  damaged  boats  this 
season.  If  you’re  sharing  an  anchorage  with 
boats  in  questionable  conditions,  I  suggest 
that  all  radios  be  left  on  to  one  channel  and 
that  anchor  watches  be  traded  between 
everyone  in  the  fleet.  That  way  boats  drag¬ 
ging  can  be  alerted  but  only  a  fraction  of  the 
people  have  to  stay  awake  to  watch  for  it.  Of 
course,  everyone  has  to  be  able  to  trust  the 
others. 

We  all  have  to  remember,  however,  that 
the  ultimate  decision  to  cut  and  run  belongs 
with  each  skipper.  Nobody  should  fall  victim 
to  the  rationalization  that  everything  must  be 
allright  because  everybody  else  is  staying.  A 
few  hours  —  or  even  days  —  of  standing  off¬ 
shore  in  lousy  conditions  will  pass,  but  the 
agony  of  losing  your  boat  leaves  a  bad  taste 
that  will  never  depart.  Prudence  and  cau¬ 
tion,  while  passage-making  or  at  anchor,  are 
always  the  best  approach. 


For  those  of  you  who  have  experienced 
groundings,  beachings  or  breakdowns,  I 
offer  the  words  of  Nietzsche  as  consola- 


The  Peterson  44  splash  ‘Grace’  wasn't  killed  by  this 
beaching,  but  was  it  made  stronger?  Nietzsche, 
you’re  nuts! 


tion:  “Anything  that  does  not  kill  me  makes 
me  stronger.” 

—  jerry  8/3/87 


Having  A  Baby  in  Fiji 

Heart  of  Gold  —  28-ft  Cutter 

Jessie  &  Gary 

(Gold  Hill,  Oregon) 

We  arrived  at  Levuka,  Fiji  about  a  month 
ago  from  Tonga.  Because  of  the  recent 
coup,  Customs  gave  our  boat  a  thorough 
search  for  arms.  They  were  quick,  efficient 
and  endeavored  to  put  things  back  where 
they  found  them.  In  Levuka  itself,  you’d 
never  know  there  had  been  a  coup;  it’s  an 
extremely  friendly  town. 

We’d  sailed  to  Suva  via  the  inland  passage 
of  Mbau  waters.  It  was  well-marked  and  of¬ 
fered  good  shelter  from  the  ‘reinforced 
trades’  that  were  blowing  at  the  time.  Twice 
while  at  anchor  we  were  asked  for  papers  by 
the  police  and  military,  but  there  was  no 
hassle. 

We’re  anchored  off  the  Royal  Suva  YC, 
awaiting  the  imminent  birth  of  our  first  child. 
The  medical  treatment  to  date  has  been 
good  —  and  free! 

We  pay  15  francs  a  week  to  anchor  off  the 
Royal  Suva  YC.  This  is  still  reasonable  when 
you  consider  that  the  Tradewinds  Hotel 
charges  40  francs  a  week  to  liveaboard  on  a 
Med-tie  —  even  though  the  hotel  is  closed 
for  renovations  until  the  end  of  the  year, 
which  means  there  is  no  bar  and  restaurant. 

At  the  Royal  Suva  there  are  good,  inex¬ 
pensive  meals  and  drinks,  hot  showers  and  a 
laundry  room.  There  are  perhaps  20  yachts 
here  at  present,  so  we’ve  donated  our  ’87 
Latitudes  to  the  club’s  library. 

Since  the  devaluation,  the  cost  of  living 
here  is  low  for  cruisers.  The  duty-free  stores, 
however,  have  already  marked  up  prices 
despite  the  fact  new  stock  has  been  brought 
in  since  the  coup.  We  haven’t  noticed  any 
shortages. 

Many  yachts  had  stayed  in  Tonga,  uncer¬ 
tain  of  the  situation  here  in  Fiji.  But  when 
authorities  in  Tonga  imposed  restrictions  on 
which  could  be  visited,  some  of  the  charm 
was  taken  away.  Fiji  is  definitely  a  better  deal 
at  present,  especially  since  the  wave  of  yacht 
gear  thefts  of  two  years  ago  seems  to  have 
disappeared.  We  plan  to  stay  until 
November. 

—  jessie  &  gary  8/12/87 

Jessie  &  (?)  —  We  know  we  got  Jessie’s 
name  right,  we  hope  the  other  one  of  you  is 
Gary;  the  writing  of  the  name  was  the  only 
word  in  your  letter  we  couldn’t  be  sure  of. 

Readers  —  The  day  we  typeset  Heart  of 
Gold’s  report,  the  wire  services  carried  a 


arrested  13  people  after  gangs  looted  and 
torched  stores  in  central  Suva  on  September 
14.  Firebombs  had  been  used  to  burn 


businesses  owned  by  ethnic  Indians.  In  the 
coup  earlier  this  year,  the  recently  elected 
ethnic  Indian  president  of  Fiji  was  ousted  by  \ 
ethnic  Fijian  military  leaders. 

New  Crew  Rules  in  Polynesia 
Denouement  —  N/A 
Sandi  and  Dale  Parshall 
Bora  Bora 

Early  in  1986  the  French  changed  the  pro¬ 
cedures  for  crew  changes  in  French 
Polynesia.  This  summer  the  gendarmes  have 
begun  to  enforce  some  of  those  rules  more 
rigorously  —  and  it  caught  us  by  surprise. 

A  good  friend  of  ours  flew  from  the  States 
to  Tahiti,  where  he  stayed  for  two  days. 
Then  he  flew  on  to  Bora  Bora  where  he 
joined  us  on  our  boat,  Denouement.  The 
main  purpose  of  his  trip  was  to  make  the 
passage  from  Bora  Bora  to  Tonga  with  us. 

But  when  he  arrived  in  Bora  Bora,  the 
gendarmes  would  not  add  him  to  our  crew 
list  without  the  approval  of  Immigration.  We 
pointed  out  that  he  had  clearly  stated  on  his 
visa  application  that  he  would  be  leaving  the 
country  on  our  sailboat,  and  that  his  visa  had 
been  accepted  on  that  basis. 

But  the  gendarmes  were  resolute.  They 
wanted  Immigration  to  put  an  exit  stamp  on 
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his  passport.  Since  there  was  no  Immigration 
official  on  Bora  Bora,  they  suggested  he  fly 
back  to  Tahiti  to  get  the  required  exit  stamp. 
They  would  accept  a  phone  call  from  Immi¬ 
gration  in  Tahiti,  but  they  felt  going  back  to 
Tahiti  would  be  better. 

We  left  the  gendarmerie  thinking  that  we 
had  done  everything  right,  and  were 
frustrated  by  the  impasse.  Our  boat  was  on  a 
mooring  at  the  Hotel  Oa  Oa,  and  we  walked 
back  to  the  hotel  discussing  our  very  limited 
options. 

The  hotel  owners,  Greg  and  Elaine 
Claytor,  offered  to  help.  The  next  morning, 
Elaine  called  Immigration  in  Tahiti.  She  ex¬ 
plained  the  situation  and  asked  them  to  call 
the  gendarmes  on  Bora  Bora  authorizing 
them  to  stamp  the  passport  for  exit.  And 
before  the  morning  was  over,  the  gendarmes 
had  added  our  friend  to  our  crew  list  and 
given  us  clearance  papers. 

In  retrospect  we  understood  that  we  had 
done  one  thing  wrong.  When  our  friend 
arrived  in  Tahiti,  he  did  not  announce  to  Im¬ 
migrations  in  the  airport  his  intention  to  leave 
the  country  on  a  sailboat.  Had  he  done  so, 
we  are  told  that  his  passport  would  have 
.  been  stamped  with  both  an  entrance  stamp 
’  and  an  exit  stamp.  Later,  when  the  gen¬ 
darmes  on  Bora  Bora  saw  the  exit  stamp, 
they  would  have  allowed  the  crew  change. 

We  were  also  told  that  he  had  incorrectly 
filled  out  the  Embarcation  and  Disembarca- 


A  long-time  Sanispac  favorite;  Ana’s  bakery. 


tion  Card  given  to  him  on  the  airplane  and 
collected  by  Immigration.  Instead  of  writing 
in  the  name  of  the  hotel  where  he  stayed  for 
two  nights  in  Tahiti,  he  should  have  crossed 
out  the  word  hotel  and  written  in  Yacht 
Denouement.  This  was  to  alert  Immigrations 
while  entering  that  he  would  exit  on  a 
sailboat. 

We  don’t  know  if  this  will  happen  to 
anyone  in  the  future.  But  if  you  are  flying 
into  French  Polynesia,  and  sailing  out,  we 
would  recommend: 

i/-*  State  clearly  on  your  visa  application 
that  you  will  be  leaving  French  Polynesia  on 
a  sailboat. 

s  Scratch  out  “hotel”  on  the  Embarcation 
and  Disembarcation  Card  and  write  in 
“Yacht . in  transit  to - ”■ 

<^When  you  first  enter  French  Polynesia 
and  get  an  entrance  stamp  in  your  passport, 
tell  them  you  are  leaving  on  a  sailboat  and 
try  to  get  an  exit  stamp  at  the  same  time. 

^Have  the  captain  of  the  sailboat  keep  his 
paperwork  up  to  date  with  the  gendarmes. 

»^It  might  also  be  advisable  for  the  captain 
to  declare  the  expected  crew  change  to  the 
gendarmes  and  Immigration  in  Papeete. 
This  may  not  be  necessary,  but  it  probably 
won’t  hurt. 

^  Stop  by  the  Hotel  Oa  Oa  on  Bora  Bora. 


Most  people  don’t  need  help,  it’s  just  a  nice 
place  to  stop. 

—  sandi  and  dale  6/21/87 

Shopping  Guide  to  Mulege 
Las  Dos 

Dennis  Williams 
(Redondo  Beach) 

If  prizes  were  awarded  for  the  toughest 
provisioning  town  in  Baja,  Mulege  would 
surely  win  the  dubious  Black  Jerry  Jug 
Award.  Without  a  car,  cruisers  face  no  taxis 
and  few  buses  from  Conception  Bay,  one  of 
the  mellowest  sailing  and  diving  spots  in 
Mexico. 

Resupplying  isn’t  impossible,  of  course, 
but  bits  of  local  knowledge  must  be  fitted 
carefully  together  like  a  puzzle.  Beginning  at 
the  Santispac  anchorage,  IOV2  miles  south 
of  Mulege,  there  are  two  choices:  Senor 
Fermin  and  Restaurante  Ana. 

Sr.  Fermin  arrives  daily  in  a  yellow-and- 
brown  Ford  van  carrying  block  ice,  produce, 
soft  drinks,  a  little  of  this  and  a  little  of  that. 
He  speaks  English  and  will  take  special 
orders,  but  won’t  carry  fuel. 

Water  is  available  at  Restaurante  Ana  (and 
bakery).  Since  it’s  trucked  in,  water’s  a  little 
expensive:  75  cents  for  10  gallons,  mas  o 
menos  —  more  or  less.  Senora  Ana  also  sells 
produce,  beer  and  some  canned  goods  out 
of  a  small  store.  The  panaderia  bakes  bread 
and  tasty  cinnamon  rolls. 

Rides  to  town  must  be  cadged  from 
campers  or  a  cruiser  lucky  enough  to  have  a 
car.  No  taxis  hang  out  in  Santispac.  In  a 
pinch  it  might  be  possible  to  flag  down  a 
passing  bus.  Of  course,  there’s  always  the 
old  standby,  hitchhiking.  A  taxi  ride  back  to 
Santispac  costs  about  $6.  All  taxi  fares  are 
standardized  and  usually  quoted  from  a  print 
sheet.  Ask  to  see  the  Tarifa  de  Taxis. 

For  those  who  like  adventure  in  trips  to 
town,  anchor  in  the  open  roadstead  near  the 
Mulege  River  mouth,  usually  calm  in  the 
morning.  Either  dinghy  five  miles  up  the 
river  or  grab  a  cab  to  town  at  Hotel 
Serenidad.  Check  the  weather  carefully  and 
leave  before  12  noon.  The  prevailing  15-20 
knot  easterlies  make  this  anchorage  a  lee 
shore.  Take  shelter  at  Punta  San  Domingo, 
51/2  miles  across  the  mouth  of  Conception 
Bay.  One  couple  anchored  at  San  Domingo 
and  roared  across  Conception  and  up  the 
Mulege  river  in  their  25  hp  inflatable.  A  good 
plan  _  until  the  wind  and  swells  beat  them 
up  on  the  return  trip.  “Groceries,  ice,  fuel, 
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everything  including  us  was  mashed  up  in 
the  dinghy,”  she  laughed.  Obviously,  there 
is  precious  little  time  to  mess  around  in  town. 

Shallow  displacement  boats  able  to 
navigate  the  tricky  Mulege  river  entrance  can 
anchor  in  about  six  feet  of  water  in  the  lee  of 
Pta.  Sombrerito.  However,  it’s  a  marginal 
anchorage  and  busy  with  lots  of  panga  traf¬ 
fic.  Dix  Brow’s  book,  Sea  of  Cortez  Guide, 
gives  the  best  directions  for  entering.  Don’t 
attempt  this  without  a  tide  book. 

One  benefit  of  the  river  mouth  anchorage 
is  you’ll  be  able  to  take  a  pleasant  dinghy  trip 
up  the  quiet  Mulege  River.  Lush  tropical 
growth  bursts  from  the  surrounding  desert. 
The  river  hosts  a  large  variety  of  bird  life. 
However,  when  the  water  level  is  low,  the 
trip  is  more  like  a  scene  from  “African 
Queen”  with  Bogey  walking  the  dink  over 
shoals.  No  leeches,  though. 

Mulege  is  an  interesting  little  village  of 
friendly  people.  There  are  nine  small 
groceries  and  two  well-stocked  hardware 
stores.  The  village  boasts  the  last  coin- 
operated  laundromat  on  Baja’s  east  coast 
until  San  Felipe.  La  Purisima  (#13)  makes 
some  of  the  best  tasting  ice  cream  in  Baja. 
Gringos  finding  themselves  in  trouble  with 
the  locals  should  ask  for  help  at  the 
American  Consulate  Agency  (#23),  a  small 


Dennis  William’s  shopping  guide  to  Mulege.  For  your 
files. 


outpost  of  the  good  old  U.S.  of  A.  in  remote 
Baja  California.  The  consulate  is  closed 
during  the  hot  summer  months. 

—  dermis  williams 

Cruise  Notes: 

Although  right  next  door  to  Greece,  just 
south  of  Yugoslavia  and  50  miles  east  of  Ita¬ 
ly’s  boot,  Albania  is  not  a  favorite  cruising 
ground  with  Americans.  Not  only  is  it  a  long 
ways  away,  but  Albanians  probably  have  as 
long  a  festering  hostility  toward  the  United 
States  as  any  country.  What  did  we  ever  do 
to  them? 

In  any  event,  diplomatic  sources  in  the 
region  were  stunned  earlier  this  year  when 
an  American  yacht  and  its  crew  uninten¬ 
tionally  entered  Albanian  waters  during  a 
storm  and  were  rescued  and  then  given 
shelter.  An  Albanian  spokesman  told  wire 
services,  “We  couldn’t  let  them  drown. 
Everybody  would  have  done  the  same 
thing.”  Others  were  not  so  sure.  A  European 
countered  by  saying,  “It  is  exceptional  when 
Albanians  do  the  usual  thing”,  easily  the  fun- 
niest  item  to  come  out  of  Albania  since  John 


Belushi. 

Jeff  Norton  wants  all  South  Pacific  cruisers 
to  know  they’ve  got  a  friend  when  they  pull 
into  Suva,  Fiji.  He  says  Pacific  Marine  Yacht 
Consultants,  located  across  the  street  from 
brewery  and  just  500  meters  from  the  Royal 
Suva  YC,  has  compiled  a  directory  of 
businesses  which  offer  the  best  services  to 
yachties  in  the  following  categories:  sailmak¬ 
ing,  rigging,  electrical,  mechanical,  wood¬ 
working,  fiberglass,  provisioning,  charts, 
fueling,  etc.  The  information  is  said  to  be 
“genuine”  and  “free”.  Furthermore,  ‘Yacht 
Help’  will  hold  and  forward  mail,  compile 
lists  of  things  to  buy  and  sell,  and  list  crews 
and  boats  that  might  be  looking  for  each 
other.  They  also  have  phone,  telex  and  fax 
numbers  available.  Can  anybody  out  their 
give  a  report  on  these  folks? 

While  most  folks  seem  to  think  that  the 
French  authorities  are  relatively  reasonable, 
it’s  not  the  case  with  everyone.  But  what  can 
you  do?  If  you  want  to  visit  French  Polynesia 
you  have  to  cooperate,  right?  Well,  yes  and 
no.  The  word  we  get  is  that  some  cruisers 
simply  don’t  check  in  and  hope  they  can 
evade  detection  by  keeping  a  low  profile.  It’s 
a  risky  thing  to  do,  not  only  for  the  yachties 
doing  it  but  for  all  cruisers  in  French 
Polynesia. 

We  had  an  interesting  conversation  in  our 
offices  with  Peter  Clutterbuck,  who  in  the  last 
ten  months  sailed  14,000  miles  delivering 
the  Swan  65,  Beija  Flor  (ex-Cygnus) ,  from 
San  Francisco  to  England  and  then  the  Med. 
We’ll  have  more  on  his  trip  in  a  future  issue, 
but  thought  you  might  be  interested  what  he 
thought  were  the  five  best  places  they 
visited: 

1.  Cocos  Island  off  Costa  Rica.  “Un¬ 
discovered,  a  must  for  any  cruiser  bound  for 
the  South  Pacific”. 

2.  The  Panama  Canal.  “It’s  magnificent!” 
Clutterbuck  did  advise  that  it’s  essential  you 
read  about  the  history  of  the  Canal  to  fully 
appreciate  it. 

3.  The  Azores.  “A  wonderful  combination 
of  the  volcanic  geology  of  Hawaii  but  with 
European  culture.”  The  people  were  said  to 
be  extremely  friendly,  never  asking  to  be 
paid  for  goods  and  services  until  boats  were 
ready  to  leave. 

4.  England’s  Channel  Islands,  where  Beija 
Flor  participated  in  Swan  European  Cham¬ 
pionships.  The  tides  in  the  region  have  a 
range  of  40  feet,  so  navigation  takes  on  a 
whole  new  perspective. 

5.  Bonifacio,  Corsica.  This  ancient  fortress 
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city  is  reached  by  sailing  through  a  100  yard 
wide  gap  in  the  tall  sandstone  cliffs,  and  then 
making  a  90°  turn  to  another  narrow  gap  in 
the  sandstone  cliffs.  This  is  where  the  French 
Foreign  Legion  was  founded;  its  members 
are  still  trained  there.  Even  today,  the 
French  Foreign  Legion  will  accept  anyone, 
no  questions  asked.  If  you’re  a  criminal  on 
the  lam,  they’ll  give  you  a  new  identity. 
However,  it  requires  a  ten-year  commit¬ 
ment;  if  you  quit,  they’ll  hunt  you  down  and 
return  you  to  the  service.  Currently  there  are 
8,000  members  of  the  FFL;  most  are  serving 
in  such  exotic  locales  as  France,  its 
departments  and  Djibouti. 

While  not  one  of  Clutterbuck’s  particular 
favorites,  Puerto  Cervo,  the  Aga  Khan’s  digs 
where  the  Sardinia  Cup  is  held,  was 
nonetheless  noteworthy  for  its  prices.  A  slip 
for  the  65-ft  Beija  Flor  was  $280  U.S.  a 
night,  no  electricity  included.  Folks,  that’s 
over  $8500  a  month! 

How  can  people  afford  it?  Well,  they 
charter  boats  for  fantastic  sums  of  money. 
Clutterbuck  says  that  Swan  65’s  —  because 
they  are  relatively  small  for  their  size  — 
usually  take  just  four  guests.  When  all  is  said 
and  done,  the  tab  for  the  week  comes  to 
about  $10,000.  Lest  you  think  there  isn’t 
much  market  for  that  trade,  Clutterbuck  says 
business  was  booming.  Because  of  the 
variety  of  jurisdictions  in  the  Med.,  most  of 
the  trade  is  illegal,  but  nobody  does  anything 
about  it. 

Another  guy  who  seems  to  be  having 
more  fun  than  should  be  legal  is  Marvin 
Rosenberg  of  Marina  del  Rey.  Marvin  has 
cruised  with  his  wife,  Leah,  aboard  their 
well-equipped  Morgan  60,  Palio,  from 
California,  through  the  Panama  Canal, 
through  most  of  the  Caribbean  and  up  to 
Florida.  From  a  notation  in  his  recent  log 
that  he  “sold  out  and  retired  at  the  ripe  old 
age  of  51”  back  in  1971,  we’ve  deduced  that 
he  must  be  about  67.  But  judging  from  his 
letters,  he’s  living  life  as  though  he  were  17. 

No  matter  where  Marvin  goes,  he  does 
everything,  and  with  unbridled  enthusiasm. 
Some  examples: 

s “While  in  the  Turks  and  Caicos  I  went 
bone  fishing  with  a  guide.  All  I  had  to  do  was 
cast  my  lure  in  the  water  and  I  was  hooked 
up.  Wowie,  what  a  mind-boggling  ex¬ 
perience  —  better  than  a  chocolate  sundae 
in  the  middle  of  the  Sahara.” 

*/“We  ahchored  right  in  front  of  the 
beautiful  lounge  and  bar  at  Rum  Cay.  The 
place  is  owned  by  an  American  —  who  con- 


Tonga  is  perhaps  the  most  popular  cruising  ground  in 
the  Pacific.  The  dozens  of  close  together 
anchorages  are  one  reason. _ 

tided  in  me  that  he  didn’t  make  any  money, 
it  was  just  his  hobby.  His  hobby  had  already 
cost  him  several  million  dollars  so  far;  I  want 
to  thank  him  for  his  efforts!” 

»XTo  our  dismay,  Clarencetown  was  not 
a  Port  of  Entry.  However,  after  the  presenta¬ 
tion  of  one  of  my  official  key  rings  from  the 
Los  Angeles  Olympics,  the  local  official 
offered  to  drive  us  around  the  island  and 
take  us  to  the  best  restaurant.  We  spent  quite 
a  bit  of  time  with  him,  but  he  soon  had  to 
leave  as  he  was  carrying  all  the  local  payroll 
checks  in  his  pockets  and  each  time  we 
passed  his  office  a  growing  crowd  of  people 
gave  us  dirty  looks.” 

s  “While  ashore  1  met  a  Bahamian  fishing 
skipper  who  agreed  to  accompany  Leah  and 
me  through  the  Exumas  to  Nassau  and  at  the 
same  time  do  a  little  fishing,  diving  and 
conch  collecting.  It  was  a  pleasure  meeting 
his  wife  who  agreed  to  come  along.  They 
wanted  to  do  some  shopping  in  Nassau,  so  I 
agreed  to  pay  their  airfare  home  plus  ex¬ 
penses.  So  we  all  shook  hands  and  had  a 
drink  at  the  Peace  and  Plenty  Hotel  to  seal 
the  agreement.  Karen  doesn’t  drink  liquor, 
but  Wendall  made  up  for  her  abstinence.” 


/“We  went  ashore  to  have  dinner  at  tfr 
Staniel  Cay  YC  (any  place  that  has  a  bar  and 
a  restaurant  in  the  Caribbean  is  a  'yacht 
club’).  Having  to  wait  half  an  hour  for  a 
table,  we  put  our  two  quarters  on  the  pool 
table  and  waited  our  turn.  Wendall  took  on 
’  the  local  shark  and  beat  him.  My  turn  was 
next  and  I  could  see  the  smirk  on  his  face  as 
he  prepared  to  wipe  out  the  ‘old  man’. 
Funny  thing  happened,  though,  he  lost 
three  games  to  me.  Not  that  I’m  so  good,  but 
the  All  American  Champ  of  Guthrie  Drive 
,  sanded  off  the  tips  of  his  fingers  and 
remembered  the  lessons  he  learned  from  the 
movie  The  Color  of  Money.  Ho  hum,  life 
can  be  sweet.  Don’t  think  Leah  wasn’t  proud 
of  me;  she  even  gave  me  one  of  her  secret 
smiles.” 

»^“Have  any  of  you  heard  of  the  old  ex¬ 
pression,  ‘Are  we  having  any  fun  yet?’  Well, 
we  had  a  ball  on  Nassau.  One  of  the  world’s 
most  beautiful  casinos  is  on  Paradise  Island.  I 
was  the  big  winner  at  roulette  and  black  jack. 
And  not  for  one  night,  but  five!  Wowie,  is  it 
great  to  be  lucky!  Or  maybe  it  was  my  great 
skill  and  daring.” 

>/“By  0900  we  were  safely  in  our  slip  at 
the  Spencer  Marina  and  Boatworks.  We 
showered,  dressed,  rented  a  car,  and  had  a 
scrumptious  brunch  —  bloody  marys  and  all. 
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CHANGES 


Another  “young  blonde”  demonstrates  the  world’s 


Back  in  the  good  old  hew  ess  hay.  What  a 
great  feeling  to  be  back  in  your  own  country. 
There  is  nothing  so  great  as  our  country.” 

✓  “While  renting  the  car,  my  little  Leah 
came  up  with  a  great  idea;  why  don’t  we  buy 
a  station  wagon  here  in  Florida,  put  all  the 
gear  not  needed  for  the  Intracoastal  Water¬ 
way,  and  drive  home  across  the  country. 
What  a  brilliant  idea.  She  pointed  out  1 
needed  a  new  car  anyway,  so  let’s  do  it!” 

✓“ I  got  so  choked  up  by  the  inspiration 
talk  at  the  Alamo  that  I  bought  Texas  flags 
and  t-shirt  for  all  of  my  male  serpes.” 

Even  mechanical  breakdowns  were 
nothing  but  more  opportunities  for  Marvin  to 
have  fun: 

“A  few  hours  after  we  got  started  on  the 
boat  again,  the  tach  stopped  working  and 
the  alternator  stopped  charging  and  the  bat¬ 
tery  went  POOF!  We  stopped  that  night  at 
the  Outrigger  Inn,  owned  an  operated  by  the 
famous  World  War  II  singer,  Frances 
Langford.  As  soon  as  we  docked,  ‘Little  Joe’ 
the  dockmaster  called  a  mechanic.  As  we 
waited,  we  put  on  our  bathing  suits  and  got 
into  the  pool.  It  was  delightful  and 
refreshing.  We  were  served  mai  tai’s  while  in 
the  tvater  and  we  all  remained  in  the  pool  to 
have  a  second  drink  and  stay  out  of  the  heat. 
I  checked  back  with  the  mechanic  who  said 
he  could  have  the  alternator  rebuilt  by  morn¬ 
ing.  So  we  showered,  had  another  cocktail, 
and  went  to  the  Outrigger  Inn,  which  is 
modeled  after  Trader  Vic’s  in  Beverly  Hills, 
and  had  a  delicious  dinner.  Cary  and  I 
played  tennis  the  next  morning..  The 
mechanic  came  by  at  1100  and  after  $386 
we  were  back  on  our  way.” 

✓  “Our  next  stop  was  the  Riomar  YC.  I 
had  finally  found  a  place  to  equal  the  Del 
Rey  YC  —  except  this  place  did  it  in  spades ! 
This  is  a  private  club,  of  course,  built  by  a 
multibillionaire.  It  has  an  18-hole  golf  course 
and  16  well-groomed  clay  tennis  courts  right 
next  to  the  clubhouse.  The  Olympic-sized 
pool  looked  brand  new  and  there  was  a 
jacuzzi  attached.  While  the  dining  room  is 
closed  in  July  and  August,  it’s  open  seven 
nights  a  week  the  rest  of  the  year.  We 
received  the  white  glove  service,  as  the 
dockmaster  even  loaned  us  his  car.” 

✓  “At  Titusville  we  rented  a  car  and  spent 
the  next  day  at  the  Kennedy  Space  Center 
and  a  visit  to  the  Cape  Canaveral  Air  Force 
Base.  It  was  sensational,  I  could  write  nine 
pages  on  it  alone.  I  almost  forgot,  while 
waiting  for  our  new  station  wagon  to  be 
readied,  we  rented  a  car  to  go  to  Epcot 


simplest,  most  economical  water-maker. 


Center.  It  was  one  of  the  most  interesting 
and  informative  experiences  of  my  life.” 

✓  “During  our  wait  in  Daytona  Beach,  we 


rented  a  car  and  went  to  the  Saturday  night 
stock  car  races.  The  races  were  about  the 
most  exciting  thing  I’ve  seen  in  a  long  time.  It 
was  particularly  fabulous  because  it  had  just 
rained  very  hard  and  the  track  was  muddy, 
causing  numerous  delays  and  smash-ups.” 
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Well,  you  get  the  picture,  Marvin  seems  be 
mainlining  on  the  good  life.  In  fact,  it  s  only 
some  women  who  seem  to  leave  him 
disappointed: 

“The  skipper  of  the  boat  was  a  very  per¬ 
sonable  Portuguese  man  with  his  girlfriend 


—  naturally  a  young  blonde  of  about  20  with 
a  great  body.  Don’t  let  me  digress  too  long 
on  the  subject  of  young  blondes  as  mates 
and  girlfriends  on  all  kinds  of  boats 
throughout  the  Caribbean.  They  are  mind- 
boggling  and  there  seems  to  be  thousands  of 


IN  LATITUDES 


them.  Anyway,  the  other  boat  had  a  Cana¬ 
dian  and  his  girlfriend  on  it.  Naturally,  she 
was  a  young  blonde.” 

Speaking  of  young  blondes  (as  we  do, 
sometimes) ,  the  woman  in  the  photo  spread 
at  left  is  demonstrating  the  world’s  least  ex¬ 
pensive  water-maker.  It’s  not  a  reverse- 
osmosis  or  desalination  water-maker,  but  a 
“creation-through-conservation”  water- 
maker.  Just  as  a  penny  saved  is  a  penny 
earned,  a  gallon  saved  is  as  good  as  a  gallon 
made. 

So  how  does  it  operate?  Simply.  One  of 
your  crew  says  they  want  a  shower.  They’re 
alloted  a  half-gallon  —  or  a  full  gallon  if 
you’re  a  wastrel  —  as  easily  measured  in  the 
Craftsman  “water- maker”.  It  may  sound 
stingy,  but  it  actually  works  very  well.  Once 
the  water  is  in  the  container,  you  pressurize  it 
by  operating  the  hand-pump.  After  just  30 
seconds  of  pumping,  it’s  ready  to  shoot  out  a 
fine  mist  or  a  steady  stream,  depending  on 
the  nozzle  adjustment.  If  pumped  up  even 
slightly,  you  can  fire  the  stream  a  good  30 
feet.  You  can  take  a  very  satisfying  shower 
using  this  economical  “water-maker”  with 
just  one  gallon  of  agua. 

The  “water-makers”  are  sold  under  a 
variety  of  names  and  in  different  sizes.  The 
1.3  gallon  model  shown  here  is  just  $16.99. 
A  3-gallon  model  is  just  $21.99. 

Besides  being  a  cheap  and  effective  water- 
maker,  this  product,  like  the  Veg-O-Matic, 
has  a  variety  of  uses.  For  example,  it  can  be 
a  love-saver  in  the  tropics  where  humid  sex 
isn’t  the  most  popular  activity  in  the  world. 
Lads  and  ladies  carring  the  Sears  water- 
maker  by  their  optional  shoulder  strap  are 
armed  with  one  terrific  aphrodisiac.  There’s 
no  form  of  foreplay  in  the  tropics  that  will  get 
a  partner  hotter  than  being  cooled  off  with  a 
fine  spray  from  Craftsman  water-maker.  In 
fact,  there’s  a  warning  right  on  the  box, 
“Sears  is  not  responsible  for  the  conse¬ 
quences  if  this  product  is  used  for  foreplay  in 
the  tropics.”  t 

And  with  the  proper  spermicide  added  to 
i  *the  container,  it  can  promote  safe  sex  —  no 
<  condom  required.  Paint  it  black  and  leave  it 
in  the  sun  on  deck  for  awhile  and  it  may  soak 
up  a  little  heat  for  a  slightly  warmer  spray. 

There  are  probably  lots  of  other  uses  for 
this  handy  sprayer.  Next  time  you’re  in 
Sears,  take  a  look  around  in  the  garden 
department.  There  may  be  some  other 
handy  products  we  can  adapt  to  the  sailing 
life. 
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CLASSY  CLASSIFIEDS 


Deadline:  15th  of  the  month  prior  to  publication 


■  Personal  ads:  1-40  words:  $10  /  40-80  words:  $20  /  80-120  words:  $40 
(Personal  property  you  are  selling;  help  wanted) 

■  Business  ads:  $20  for  40  words  maximum 
(Service(s)  or  business  you  are  selling;  charters;  1  boat  per  broker) 

■  Ads  taken  through  the  mail  only  , 

(Sorry,  no  ads  accepted  over  the  telephone) 

■  Money  must  accompany  ad.  No  Classified  billing. 

(Check,  cash,  or  Money  Order;  No  credit  cards.) 

m  Latitude  34  ' 

■  1625  W.  Olympic  Blvd.,  Suite  M06,  Los  Angeles,  CA  90015 

■  $3.00  for  postage  &  handling  for  individual  issues  requested.  No  tear  sheets. 


Sorry,  but  due  to  a  tight  deadline, 
we  cannot  accept  changes 
or  cancellations 
after  submitting  ad. 


26-FT — 35-FT  - 


35-FT  BLOCK  ISLAND  CUTTER.  Wood,  pro¬ 
ven  cruising  design,  new  cruising  spinnaker, 
propane  Force  10  stove,  3- way  freezer,  Sat- 
Nav,  Volvo  36  hp  dsl,  Aries  vane.  Lots  of 
spares.  $26,500.  May  trade  down.  Must  see. 
(714)  673-3969  Mark. 


DREADNOUGHT  32  TAHITI  KETCH.  Glass 
hull,  wood  deck,  spacious  interior,  profes¬ 
sionally  built.  Sabb  diesel  with  spare  injector 
&  gasket  kits,  spruce  spars,  5  sails,  VHF, 
depthfinder.  Includes  Santa  Barbara  slip. 
$47,500.  (805)  965-1616;  (805)  963-9651. 


SACRIFICE  to  escape  bankruptcy.  1982  Mer¬ 
rill  f/g  sloop,  30-ft,  11 ’5"  beam,  shoal  draft, 
diesel  1984  (fw)  wheel,  6'3"  headroom, 
oven  2-burners,  ice  box,  4  bunks.  Ail  teak  in¬ 
terior,  log,  depthfinder,  VHF,  3  bilge  pumps, 
roller  furling,  head,  shower,  roomy,  much 
storage,  autopilot,  Avon  with  Suzuki  engine, 
Honda  generator,  4  anchors,  extra  props, 
spare  parts,  tools  inc.  tap  and  die  sets.  Food, 
items  too  numerous  to  list.  Moored  Mexico. 
Call  (619)  223-2111.  Ask  for  Kevin. 


35-FT  WILLARD  CUTTER  1977.  Full  keel 
world  cruiser  by  W.I.B.  Crealock.  Totally  fac¬ 
tory  custom  built  by  Willard.  Hand-laid 
fiberglass  hull  and  superstructure,  beautifully 
accented  with  solid  teak  joinery.  Perkins 
4-108  diesel,  Pedestal  steering,  autopilot, 
dodger/bimini,  refrigerator,  microwave, 
stereo,  VHF,  H&C  water,  bronze  opening 
ports,  plus  long  inventory  of  equipment. 
Always  totally  covered  the  condition  is  as 
brand  new  throughout.  This  top-quality  U.S. 
made  vessel  with  timeless  traditional  lines 
will  go  anywhere  safely.  Same  owner  8 
years.  $49,995.  Daytime  (714)  546-6219. 


PATIENCE  1980  RHODES  32-FT  SLOOP. 

Performance  cruiser.  8  sails,  10  winches, 
elec,  windlass,  3  sets  ground  tackle,  hard  & 
soft  dinghies,  outboard,  Aries  vane,  Tiller- 
master,  dodger,  weather  clothes,  full  sun 
awnings,  cockpit  cushions,  VHF,  Sitex  Loran, 
SatNav,  Signet  cockpit  inst.,  tapered  alum, 
spars,  Universal  diesel,  fiberglass  hull  & 
deck.  Richly  appointed  in  Honduras 
mahogany,  teak  &  holly.  A  boat  that  will  give 
you  security  at  sea  and  pride  of  ownership  at 
anchor.  Replacement  value  $70,000.  Offered 
at  $47,500.  (619)  225-0549. 


SANTANA  35.  New  rig  '84.  Mylar  headsails 
85/86.  Dacrons  maintained  professionally,  2 
mains,  3  chutes,  standard  instr.,  VHF  & 
Loran.  Bottom  developed  to  strict  racing 
standard.  Beautiful  color  graphics.  Enjoy  fast, 
fun  &  colorful  racer/cruiser.  Sell  $49,500. 
Contact  Les  hm:  (707)  938-3446;  wk:  (916) 
441-7243. 

CAPE  DORY  27.  Commissioned  1980. 
Documented,  white  hull  &  spars.  Yanmar  dsl, 
dodger,  Autohelm,  SatNav,  depthsounders, 
freezer,  furling,  electronics.  Complete  cruis¬ 
ing  inventory.  Prof,  prepared  this  year  for 
N.Z.  trip.  Ideal  performance  singlehander. 
$35,000.  Call  after  8  p.m.  (213)  553-1763. 


36- FT — 45-FT 


REAL  WOMEN  SAILORS!  Looking  for  the 
ultimate  boat?  My  beautiful  Kettenburg  43 
Moorea  is  for  sale.  Classic  racer/cruiser  with 
liveaboard  comforts.  Central  heating  system, 
h/c  pressure  water,  12  sails,  autopilot,  Loran, 
etc.  $66,000.  Jane  (818)  345-7802  or  (805) 
642-7229. 


36- FT  UNION  CUTTER,  1986.  Isomat  spars. 
US  rigging,  Niel  Pryde  sails,  Nilsson  electric 
windlass,  Perkins  diesel,  Digital  knotmeter  & 
depthfinder.  Icom  VHF,  Flash  waterheater, 
full  covers,  dodger,  4  batteries,  marble  table 
&  tops,  fridge,  shower  stall.  (213)  857-8623. 

ISLANDER  36.  1984  model  launched  9/85. 
North  sails,  self-furling  jib,  multi-colored 
genoa,  2-spd  self-tailing  winches,  Yanmar 
dsl,  sounder,  knotmeter,  full  dodger. 
$69,000.  (714)  675-1319  owner. 

COLUMBIA  36-FT.  1971  ocean  cruiser.  Has 
Atomic  4  gas  engine  with  low  hours. 
Autopilot,  roller  furling  and  dodger.  Sleeps  6 
comfortably.  Must  sacrifice  to  best  offer. 
(805)  985-2985  eves;.  (805)  656-6262  days. 

1985  BENETEAU  1st  38.  Popular  cruising 
layout,  Loran,  VHF,  Signet  1000  &  1500. 
Stereo,  refrigeration,  11  self-tailing  winches, 
3  headsails,  full  main,  tri-radial  spinnaker, 
sleeps  7,  2  complete  heads.  New  partners 
wanted.  $375/mo.  Lisa  (714)  675-7100; 
Greg  (213)  382-0485. 

CHEOY  LEE  LUDERS  36-FT.  Classic  world 
cruiser.  Completely  overhauled  &  rebuilt  in 
'86.  Reinforced  f/g  hull.  Teak  decks.  Wheel. 
Awlgrip  paint.  New  interior.  New  sails.  Stain¬ 
less  winches  &  fittings.  Westerbeke  diesel. 
Bristol.  Ready  for  Mexico.  Must  sell.  Make 
offer.  Call  Romaine  Corbin  (619)  298-1934. 


MIKE  PYZEL,  MARINE  SURVEYOR 

Masttop-to-keel  inspection  &<appraisal 
for  vessel  purchase,  insurance,  voyage  preparation. 

Serving  SoCal  since  1978. 

(805)  640-0900. 

SAIL  PUERTO  VALLARTA,  MEXICO 

Day,  weekend  and  weekly  charters  available. 

50-ft  ketch  plus  Catalina  30’s. 

Skippered  or  bareboat,  fully  provisioned. 

Call  for  brochure,  Fiestas  Del  Mar  (714)  240-6263. 

Charterboat  ,  PASS  THE  COAST  GUARD  EXAM 

#ABTAIM  S  We  Make  It  Easy 

|  Classes  held  nationwide  Call  NOW  for  next  class  in  your  area 

■  l/eilCE  _  CALL  61 9-225-1 783  or  i 

LICEVreEj^G  LIc “,Mt  free1”800-237-8663  4 

L 

HANDS-ON  INSTRUCTION  CRUISES 

Enjoy  learning  heavy  weather  sailing,  anchoring,  navigation,  spinnakers  &  cruising  skills.  Join 

Solo  TransPac  skipper  Mike  Pyzel  on  a  personally  tailored  3-5  day  liveaboard  instruction  cruise 
in  Santa  Barbara's  offshore  islands.  Brochure.  PYZEL  NAVIGATION  &  CRUISING 

P.O.  Box  4217,  Santa  Barbara,  CA  93140-4217  (805)  640-0900’ 
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clossy  classifieds 


MULTIHULLS 


CREW 


36-FT  TO  45-FT  -  CONT’D 


DOWNEASTER  38, 1976.  Full  keel  f/g  cutter, 
storm  jib,  vane,  windlass,  sail  dinghy,  in¬ 
flatable,  barometer,  clock,  fridge,  cabin 
heater,  propane  stove,  ds,  VHF,  radar  warn¬ 
ing,  RDF,  stereo,  battery  charger,  phone,  40 
dsl,  100  water.  Seller  motivated.  $52,000. 
(619)  696-6541. 

KETTENBURG  43,  1965.  Beautiful  classic 
racer/cruiser  with  room  for  liveaboard.  12 
sails  (very  good  cond.),  autopilot,  Loran, 
sleeps  6,  h&c  pressure  water,  central  heating 
system,  full  boat  cover  &  much  more.  Jane 
(805)  642-7229  or  (818)  345-7802. 

OHLSON  38'.  Rare  original  Swedish  fast 
passagemaker  with  Lloyds  issued  builder’s 
certificate.  Recently  returned  from  South 
Pacific  cruise,  all  gear  goes.  Call  Jim  for  ex¬ 
tensive  inventory  schedule.  $89,500.  (213) 
253-3215. 


DEFIANCE  CROSS  32  R,  $29,950.  The  best 
looking  and  possibly  fastest  TRI  on  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  Bay.  Transom  extension,  full  batten 
main,  6  bags  sails,  10  winches.  Autohelm, 
new  LP  paint,  new  42-ft  mast  &  rigging.  Bill 
Maudru,  608  W.  Cal  Way,  Redwood  City,  CA 
94062. 


USED  GEAR 


WESTERBEKE  DIESEL  4-107,  820  total 
hours,  excellent  condition,  many  spares,  in 
Southern,  California.  $1,250.  Leave  message 
at  (408)  867-6858. 


WANTED:  Cruising  lady  to  cruise  Mexico  and 
beyond  onboard  excellent  equipped  43'  world 
cruising  sailboat.  Prefer  40+,  compatible, 
good  attitude  with  sincere  desire  for  cruising. 
Send  short  resume  and  photo  to:  Captain, 
3370  N.  Hayden,  Suite  #123-164,  Scotts¬ 
dale,  AZ  85251. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


FOR  SALE:  New  Da  Hon  stainless  steel 
folding  bike,  3-speed.  Ideal  for  cruising. 
$255.  Alan  Jaggs,  (213)  379-1218. 


WANTED 


WANTED:  40  to  47-ft  fiberglass  cruising  type 
sailboat,  or  possible  1/2  interest.  Have  5  acre 
ranch  in  foothills  near  Sacramento  with  a 
pond  and  12  stall  barn,  ideal  for  boarding  and 
training.  Call  Wes  Moon  (801)  254-2251  or 
write:  P.O.  Box  434,  Riverton,  UT  84043. 

WANTED:  Raytheon  1 200  radar  —  used.  Call 
(213)  379-1218. 

NOTICE  TO  ERIC  JOHNSON:  ZAC  ZORN’S 

delivery  service,  “Racer’s  Freight’’,  delivered 
your  Yankee  Jib  to  N/S  loft  on  3/4/87  per 
your  instructions.  Contact  me  for  copy  of  N/S 
signed,  dated  receipt.  Zac  Zorn,  P.O.  Box 
223,  Seal  Beach,  CA  90740.  (213)  434-1206. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  BAY  WATERFRONT  CONDO 

Rental.  Pool,  spa,  tennis.  Use  of  26-ft  sailboat. 

$850/week.  $450/3  days. 

1-800-262-5959 

SAIL  THE  SEA  OF  CORTEZ 

$1 ,500/0ctober  thru  May;  $1, 250/June  thru  Sept. 

41 -ft  Morgan  Outlsland  ketch.  Sleeps  7.  3  cabins,  2  heads.  Fully  equipped. 

Can  be  crewed  and/or  provisioned.  Bob  Moore,  (415)  382-8259  or  883-7720. 

1984  S-2  30 

Center  cockpit,  huge  aft  stateroom.  Great  liveaboard  layout  and  family  boat.  Roller  furling,  like- 
new  condition.  Southern  California  berth.  1-800-262-5959. 

46- FT  KETTENBURG  ’68  —  $75,000 

Stanford  University  Sailing  Program 

SoCal  office:  (213)  627-0653; 

NorCal  office:  (415)  723-2811 

Call  collect. 

26-FT  COLUMBIA  ’69  —  $5,200 

44-FT  FELLOWS-STEWART 

Standord  University  Sailing  Program 

Classic  one-ton  racer,  32’  waterline.  $50,000. 

SoCal  office:  (213)  627-0653 

Stanford  University  Sailing  Program' 

NorCal  office:  (415)  723-2811 

SoCal  office:  (213)  627-0653;  NorCal  office  (415)  723-2811 

Call  collect. 

Call  collect. 

OCTOBER  SPECIALS! 

Lots  of  good  bargains  on  cruising  equipment  I 


AUTOPILOTS 

AUTOHELM  6000.  .  prices  on  request 
MODEL  800,  1000  to  3000 .  .  .  from  $250. 

WHEELMASTER . $795. 

TILLERMASTER . $495. 

BINOCULARS 

FUJINON  MTRC  w/compass.  .  .  .$265. 

FUJINON  MTR-SX,  7x50 . $315. 

STEINER  7x50#176  rubber  coated 

individual  focus . $233. 

STEINER  8x30P  #181,  most  popular 
high  power.  . . $129. 

DEPTHSOUNDERS 

SITEX  flasher  SH-1,  to  120  ft . $85. 

SMR  6000  flasher . $111 

IMPULSE  3601  digital . $199. 

KNOTMETERS/LOGS 

SR  MARINER  KT  5-A,  electr . $95. 

WASP  S-10,  mech.  speed  &  dist . .  .$89. 
WALKER  KOD  economy  pak . $195. 


LORAN  C  —  CONT’D 

MICROLOGIC  8000,  the  best  .  .  .  $999. 
KING  8002 . $650. 

RADIO  DIRECTION  FINDER 

NASA,  radio  fix  w/compass . $109. 

LOKATA  7,  digital  dial . $299. 

M/TECH,  automatic  tabletop.  .  .  .$299. 

RADAR 

APELCO  Model  9910 . $1315. 

RAY  JEFFERSON  Lookout . $1455. 

VIGIL  RM  16  miles . from  $1846. 

EPIRB 

EXCELATRON  ELB-502 . $189. 

SATNAV  &  SSB  RADIOS 

VIGIL  RM,  new  compact  SatNav .  .  $830. 
VIGIL  RX,  improved  SatNav.  .  .  .$1295. 

ICOM  M-700,  SSB . $1695. 

ICOM  AT- 120  auto  coupler . $695. 

ICOM  M-700  w/AT-120 . $2250. 


SEXTANTS  -  CONT’D 

FREIBERGER  drum . $410. 

TAMAYA  Venus . $435. 

TAMAYA  Jupiter  4x  +  7x  scope .  .  .  $585. 
TAMAYA  Spica,  the  best . $725. 

STEREO  by  COMBISOUND 

MODEL  1001 . $89.95 

MODEL  1001 . $115. 

MODEL  1003 . - .  $215. 

(new  phase  II  includes  speakers) 

WARNING  DEVICES 

TAMAYA  radar  check . $110. 

COMBI  Watchman  radar  detector$260. 

VHF  RADIOS 

SI-TEX  HH2000 . $325. 

RAY  JEFFERSON  5000M . $158. 

SEABOY  USA60 . $165. 

SEABOY  HR80 . $169. 

ICOM  M55 . $299. 

WEATHER  INSTRUMENTS 

TAMAYA  precision  barometer.  .  .$164. 
SEAFAX  2000  auto  weather  chart 
recorder  with  printer . $1222. 


LORAN  C 

DATAMARINE  SCOUT,  best  value$495. 
MICROLOGIC  EXPLORER . $699. 


SEXTANTS 

EBBCO  Micrometer  drum . $55. 

FREIBERGER  yacht  2.4xscope.  .$325. 


WIND  VANE  STEERERS 

NAVIK,  for  tiller  boats . $749. 

ATOMS  large  model . $1445. 

LEVANTER  aux.  rudder  350.  .  .  .'$1350. 
LEVANTER  aux.  rudder  450 . $154?. 

This  is  a  small  cross  section  of  SALE  ITEMS.  Call  for  your  needs.  Prices  limited  to  inventory  on  hand  and  may  change  without  notice. 
Phone  orders  welcome.  Prices  good  with  refernce  to  this  ad  only!  Credit  cards  accepted  at  small  surcharge. 


CHRIS  BOCK  INSTRUMENTS  (213)  823-2322 

13011  West  Washington  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles,  CA  90066  (near  Marina  del  Rey) 


page  85 


■ • '  < 

_ 


NEW  YACHTS 

Impulse  —  Andrews 
Island  Packet 
Alajuela 


1972  VALIANT  47  —  Diesel,  B&G,  windlass, 
Avon,  propane  3  burner  oven,  roller  furling, 
SSB,  SatNav,  Loran  and  much  more.  $250,000. 


20’  SANTANA 

22’  SANTANA 

22’  J/22,  ’85 

23’  SAN  JUAN,  ’78 

23’  SANTANA,  ’85 

24’  J/24,  ’78 

24’  WAVELENGTH,  ’83 

24’  WYLIE,  ’82 

25’  BAYFIELD,  ’78 

25’  CAL,  ’65 

26’  CAPO 

26’  COLUMBIA,  ’70 
26’  FOLKBOAT,  ’69 
27’  CAL  T/2-27 
27’  CATALINA,  ’78 
27’  ERICSON,  ’72 
27’  NOR’SEA,  ’84 
28’  COLUMBIA,  ’67 
29’  CAL,  ’70 


2  frm 

$4,200 

3  frm 

4,900 

w/trlr 

14,000 

w/trlr 

6,500 

14,500 

13,000 

17,500 

10,500 

14,000 

cruise  equipt 

8,500 

2  frm 

23,000 

very  sharp 

6,500 

full  recond. 

14,950 

outboard 

9,000 

14,900 

15,000 

45,000 

8,000 

24,000 

30’  CATALINA,  ’78 

30’  NEWPORT,  ’83 

30’  OLSON,  ’82 

30’  PEARSON,  ’75 

30’  PEARSON  COASTER 

30’  SANTANA  30/30  GP 

31’  CAL,  ’74 

31’  CAL,  ’80 

32’  ERICSON,  ’74 

33’  CAL,  ’73 

33’  CHANCE,  ’75 

33’  HOB1E 

33’  NEWPORT,  ’85 

34’  C&C,  ’78 

34’  CAL 

35’  ERICSON 

35’  MARINER,  ’64 

36’  CATALINA,  ’84 

36’  ISLNDR  FRPRT,  ’79 


like  new 

29.500 

32.500 
22,000 
19,000 

2  frm 

23,000 

39,900 

try 

29,900 

45,000 

2  frm 

29,900 

45,000 

18,000 

25,950 

2  frm 

50,000 

62,000 

24,000 

2  frm 

39,900 

38.500 

69.500 

84.500 

36’  LANCER,  ’80 
36’  NEW  YORK,  ’82 
37’  CF  3 '1 

38’  DOWNEAST,  ’76 
38’  MORGAN,  ’78 
39’  CAL,  ’78 
39’  WESTSAIL,  ’87 
40’  CHINESE  JUNK,  ’58 
41’  ERICSON,  ’68;  a  ‘10’ 
41’  KETTENBURG,  ’67 
44’  HARDIN,  ’79 
44’  HERRSHOFF,  ’29 
46’  CAL  3-46 
46’  SWAN,  ’83 
47’  CHEOY  LEE,  ’72 
47’  KAUFMAN&LADD 
47’  PERRY 
48’  MAPLELEAF,  ’74 
52’  HOLLAND,  ’84 


55.500 

74.500 
3  frm  40,000 

69.500 

life  use,  perfect  65,950 

79.500 
79,000 

29.500 
59,000 

reduced  42,500 
114,000 

wood  classic  49,000 
•  Offers 

360,000 
85,000 
1984  135,000 

119,500 

strong  cruiser  125,000 
258,000 


2713  WEST  PACIFIC  COAST  HIGHWAY  •  NEWPORT  BEACH,  CA  92663 

(714)  722-6707 

CALL  US  OR  DROP  US  A  NOTE  FOR  OCR  FREE  MASTER  LIST  OF  POWER  AMD  SAIL  LISTINGS 


1974  MAPLELEAF  48  —  145  hp  Ford 
dsl,  7.5  kw  generator,  furling  main  & 
genoa,  AP,  SatNav,  radar,  SSB.  Ready  to 
cruise  anywhere.  $175, 000/offers. 


1984  NANTUCKET  33  —  Diesel,  pro¬ 
pane,  full  boat  covers,  dodger,  like  new. 
$67,500. 


BROKERAGE 

YACHTS 

Cruising  Sailboats 
Racing  Sailboats 
Powerboats 


SANTANA  30/30  —  Signet  1000  and 
2000,  hydraulics,  foil,  CNG,  twelve  bags, 
full  head  —  room!  $39,000. 


SAIL  LISTINGS 


1971  MARINER  32  —  Ketch,  fiberglass 
‘w/Perkins  dsl,  refrigeration,  LPG  stove 
and  more.  $42,500. 


1972  LUDERS  36  —  Diesel  w/350  hrs, 
dodger,  full  covers,  dinghy,  CNG  3 
burner  stove,  windlass.  Two  owner  boat. 
$52,500. 


1964  BERTRAM  38  —  FB  with  Cat 
V-8300M  w/20  hrs.  7.5  kw  Onan  —  boat 
has  just  been  refurbished.  $83,500. 
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Just  when  you  thought  the  Kelly/Peterson  46  was  the  perfect  cruising  yacht  for 
you;  we  went  and  gave  you  another  choice .  .  .  The  K/P  46  Mark  II.  Inquire  about  our 
introductory  offer.  The  traditional  model  is  available  now  for  demonstration. 


Grand  Banks  36,  join  us  in  welcoming 
the  new  36  to  San  Diego!  Comfort  with 
great  elegance  and  reasonably  priced. 
Available  for  viewing  at  our  new  office 
at  the  Sunroad  Marina  in  October. 


...  Old  World  quality  at  prices  you  can 
afford.  All  modeis,  from  29'-49',  incor¬ 
porate  only  the  finest  materials  and  are 
engineered  with  an  emphasis  on  spaci¬ 
ousness. 


SELECT  PRE-OWNED  LISTINGS 


This  36'  WILLARD  is  a  popular  boat.  She’s  a  1963 
trawler,  ideal  for  praising.  $49,000. 


36'  GRAND  BANKS,  1968  -  Hull  condition  reflects 
American  marine  quality.  Varnished  and  refinished  in¬ 
side  and  out,  for  the  summer.  $59,500.  (Sistership). 


recent  tasteful  re- 
decoration,  she  has  plenty  of  equipment  and  is  In  good 
condition.  $195,000 


HATTERAS  53',  1978  -  she  is  a  rare  combination  of 
comfortable  cruising  and  sport  Ashing  at  Its  finest. 


STEPHENS  36'  .  1954  -  this  vessel  has  been  ex¬ 
tremely  well  maintained  and  probably  the  best  and 
most  original  of  ail  of  the  36'  Stephens  Yachts. 
$49,500. 


ALASKAN  49',  1973  -Excellent  condition  and 
maintenance  reflects  one  owner  since  new. 
$175,000. 


50'  MILLKRAFT  1971.  Aft  cabin  with  more  storage 
than  a  home,  full  walk  in  shower,  watermaker, 
autopilot,  ADF,  radar  and  much  more.  $175,000. 


1979  54'  SP0RTRSHER.  Built  by  Westport  and 
powered  by  a  GMC  8V-71.  Very  well  equipped  and 
ready  for  the  Ashing  season.  Asking  $225,000. 


WESTSAIL  32',  1975  -  vessel  Is  fully  capable  and 
set  up  for  extensive  offshore  work.  $65,000. 


HALLBERG  RASSY  42',  1963  -  this  vessel  is  finish¬ 
ed  with  first-class  workmanship  throughout.  Selected 
teak  is  used  on  deck  and  clear  African  mahogany  is 
used  below  decks.  $198,000. 


VALIANT  47',  1982  •  Boat  has  Expar  thermostatically 
controlled  forced  air  heating.  She  is  spacious  and  set 
up  for  a  liveaboard.  Price  reduced  tq.$250,000. 


ERICSON  35',  1977  -  single  gas  sloop.  Owner  has 
priced  to  sell.  $35,500. 


42'  CUSTOM  1977  -  this  Immaculately  maintained 
yacht  has  done  extensive  cruising  in  Mexico.  She’s  a 
beauty!  $82,500. 


PETERSON  44'.  1978  -  one  of  the  sharpest  P-44’s  to 
be  found.  Roler  hiring  on  al  sals.  Beautiful  varnish. 
$118,000. 


48'  CHEOY  LEE  -  Long  range  cruise  ready.  Very 
liveable  interior  arrangement.  Full  navigation  equip¬ 
ment  and  working  chart  table.  Separate  aft  cabin. 
Price  reduced  to  $139,500. 


POWER 


SAIL 


28' 1985  BAYLINER 

$39,900 

43'  1978  HATTERAS 

225,000 

24' 1980  SAN  JUAN 

$22,000 

37' 1973  RANGER 

28' 1984  CENTURY 

39,500 

43'  1978  HATTERAS 

230,000 

25' 1974  HUNTER 

9,950 

40' 1970  MARINER 

30' 1964  TROJAN 

10.000 

44' 1978  PACIFICA 

235,000 

26' 1982  LAGUNA 

24,000 

41' 1977  CF 

32' 1967  GRAN0  BANKS 

46,200 

44' 1966  GARDEN 

89,000 

27' 1978  CATALINA 

18,500 

42' 1970  CHEOY  LEE 

32'  1 973  LUHRS 

35,000 

45' 1977  CHRIS  CRAFT 

198,000 

28' 1958  HALLBERG 

12,000 

44' 1975  PETERSON 

34' 1967  PACEMAKER 

26,900 

46' 1981  BERTRAM 

385,000 

29' 1969  CASCADE 

30,000 

44' 1979  CHEOY  LEE 

36' 1967  CHRIS  CRAFT 

20,000 

46'  1981  CALIFORNIAN 

225,000 

30' 1979  PETERSON 

.  29,500 

45' 1978  EXPLORER 

36' 1968  GRAND  BANKS 

59,500 

49' 1984  GRAND  BANKS 

360,000 

32' 1974  CORONADO 

27,900 

46' 1972  PEARSON 

39'  1980  PLEASURE 

85,000 

49' 1982  DEFEVER . 

195,000 

32' 1977  0'DAY 

25,000 

47’ 1980  PERRY 

95,000 

57' 1964  CHRIS  CRAFT 

189,500 

33' 1956  BRAUN 

. 32,000 

49'  1938  TOREHOLM 

41' 1972  R0UGHWATER 

58,000 

57' 1968  CHRIS  CRAFT 

169,000 

34' 1981  PETERSON 

67,000 

51'  1977  FLYING  DUTCHMAN 

42'  1969  GRAND  BANKS 

79,900 

63'  1944  AVR 

85,000 

35' 1984  ERICSON 

76,000 

54’ 1981  PEARSON 

42'  1979  UNIFLITE 

150,000 

75' 1986  YACHT  TECH 

895,000 

36' 1978  ISLANDER 

56,000 

57’  1981  SWAN 

DO  I  J*!1!  MVn  OO.UUU  w  i  Ju-r  i-. 

75' 1986  YACHT  TECH  895,000  36' 1978  ISLANDER  56.0C 

PICTURES  MAY  BE  SISTERSHIPS 


72.500 

49.500 
89,000 
90,000 

69.500 
125,000 

82,000 

98,000 

149.500 

12,000 

149,000 

300,000 

395,000 
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COME  SEE  US  AT  LONG  BEACH... 
BUT  NOT  AT  THE  BOAT  SHOW! 


We’re  putting  the  Express  34  and  37  in  the  water  where  they 
belong,  so  you  can.  .  . 

SAIL  the  Express  34  and  37.  You  don’t  have  to  take  your 
“Sea  trial  by  rumor.” 

DISCOVER  for  yourself 

sn 

'LmJ  Why  the  Express  34  is  Overall  Boat  of  the  Year 

Why  the  Express  37  is  the  most  successful  cruiser/racer  since  the 
Cal  40 

Why  the  Express  has  captured  both  cruising  and  racing  sailors  all 
across  the  country 

Why  you  and  your  family  will  want  to  make  the  Express  your  next 
boat. 


CALL  for  details  on  the  aggressive  One-Design  Fleet  packages  on  both 
the  34  and  37  that  we  are  offering  during  the  show  only,  so  you  can 
make  your  decision  when  you  come  sailing. 

CALL  for  complete  specs  on  the  all  new  Express  37  available  now  for 
Southern  California. 


CALL  for  your  reservation  to  seatrial  the  Express  34  or  37.  Space  is 
limited.  Reserve  your  spot  before  October  15,  and  we’ll  give  you  details 
of  where  and  when. 


EXCLUSIVE  CALIFORNIA  DEALERS  FOR  EXPRESS  YACHTS 


:ssr  CORLETT  F_  blASIER:™"""" 

•  LIGHTWAVE  •  CUSTOM  PROJECTS 

2415  Mariner  Square  Drive,  Alameda,  CA  94501 
(21 3)  578-7349  (71 4)  548-8060  (41 5)  522-5979  (805)  658-9000 


